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THE MAID OF MOSCOW. 

A NOVEL. 



BY 
THE AUTHOR OF THE CLERGYMAN'S WIDOV, 

cffjcer's widow, son of a genius, sisters, &C. 

Sweer is ihe death «>f those. 

Who for their country die. 
Sink on her bosom to repose, 
T And triumph where they lie : 
For beautiful in death 

T he warrior's corse appears, 
Embalm'd in fond affection's breath. 

And bath'd in woman's tears. 
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THE MAID OF MOSCOW. 



LETTER I. 

From, IwANOWNA, daughter of Count Dolgo- 
' Rucxi, to Ulrica her ^iater^ wife of Colontl 
Count Federowitz. 

Moscow, May 20. 

MY sister, my friend, why are yoii not with rne 
at this most eventful period of my life ? .Alas ! liie 
question is but too quickly answered ; yen are en- 
gaged in fulfilling the interesting but painful duties 
of that state I am on the eve of entering^ ; you -ire 
attending a sick child, and preparing to part with 
a beloved husband, on the most trying occrtsion 
connubial love can possibly sustain. 

As it was settled some months ago that my mar- 
riage should take place the day 1 co /oleted my 
eighteenth year, Frederic will not lb on lo T-«y 
sage reasons for further delay, nor even tl.osc- <{ .^y 
good grandfather. The former, iiideudi coiisiscA 
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©Illy of *' I had rather not be married till Ulrica is 
enabled to visit us ;" the latter, in a very different 
tone exclaims, " Is this a time to marry, or be given 
in marriage, when the enemy is at the door, when 
he who has subverted empires, and desolated na- 
tions, approaches Russia also V* 

My dear parents hear their venerable father 
speak thus, witk an emotion that proves how far 
they participate his feeluigs, yet they do not op- 
pose ray union at the proposed time ; partly under 
the idea tliat the French will not make the threaten- 
ed invasion, or be powerfully repelled ; and partly 
because they wish my marriage to take place 
during the absence of Baron Mentizikoff, who is 
now called to his regiment under the command of 
Prince Bragathion, and who has been so long and 
i»o tenderly attached to your Ivv^anowna, that he has 
a claim upon her for the utmost delicacy.; and it 
would uiidoubtedly be pleasanter to him to be at a 
distance when. such an event takes place, than to be 
condemned almost to witness it. My brother re- 
.solves to accompany him to the aimy, and engage 
at once in a noble warfare against oar common enemy, 
and the kindest attentions which friendship can de- 
mand in a period pf suffering. When I think of 
MentizikoiT — his many virtues — his faithful atten- 
tiour— the high esteem in which all my family hold 
* him, and particularly the circumstance of his being 
the inseparable companion and bosom friend of our 
beloved Alexander ; I cannot help feeling almost 
angry with myself for not according him tiiat affec- 
tion which is the general result of decided appro^^ 
bation, and I frequently shrink from the reproach 
wiiich I can read in my brother's eye, though his 
tongue is silent. Yet when I look on my beloved 
Frederic, and consider the excellence of his dispo- 
sition! the ardour of his attachment, and the promise 
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of eveiy virtue and taleut |;iven by his mind, I am 
shocked at the thoughts ofdeserting him even for a 
moment ; and I eagerly embrace the idea that the 
brave baron will lose in the career of .glory opened 
by his profession every vestige of his unfortunate 
passion, save that esteem which I am conscious I 
ought not to forfeit, and which I value too highly to 
resign. 

You ask me, Ulrica, to write you a long letter, 
and to remember that your mind is in a state which 
asks rather diversion than consolation : this I can 
readily conceive, for it appears to me more easy to 
turn the attention from some objects of sorrow, so 
as to afford at least a temporary respite, than to re-, 
concile it to enduring them ; since the more they 
are looked at, the more terrible they appear. Men 
are perhaps calculated to face enemies of all kinds, 
but women must either fly from evil, or stoop under 
it, in order to escape it ; thus patience and humility 
stand us in stead of courage and resolution ; and 
in many cases vivacity supplies the place of forti- 
tude, a magnificent virtue, to which I have no 
claim, having never yet encountered any misforttme 
which could not be laughed away, or wept away, 
in half an hour. But as my dissertations are not 
iikfly to amuse you, I must endeavour to give 
you the conversations which I am every day 
compelled to listen to ; I say comfiellcd^ for you 
know I hate politics in every shape, havirig 
neither taste nor talents for them : but you are too 
nearly allied to all that concerns the pi^esent state 
of public affairs to be equally indifferent ; nay, I will 
confess even your little Iwanowna never thinks of 
invasion without trembling, since that circumstaiice 
would induce Frederic to take up arms immediHtt- 
ly, and then'— ah ! theny Ulrica, we should indeed be 
sisters in our aifiiction. 

A 2 
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£very body in the house, every body out of the 
house, are alike occupied with talking of Bonaparte ; 
AU powers, hia intentions, his ambition, his resour- 
ces, are the grand subject of interest to every des- 
cription of people ; there is no time for either scan- 
dal, or fashion, or public amusements, or works of 
literature ; all is war 2LT\d exultation with theyoungi 
war and desolation with the old ; war and its attend- 
ant struggles and miseries with the middle aged) 
who are, I apprehend, the best judges in theeasei 
because maturity has neither rashness nor despond- 
ence to obscure its penetration. 

My father (who is my oracle you know) seems 
decidedly of opinion that the French will enter 
Russia, and probably make some progress, but that 
they will meet with an opposition of which they 
have at present no conception, because, forming a 
false estimate of the Russian character, they have 
no idea of steady opposition, though they must be 
well aware of the decided bravery of troops with 
whom they have already contended. " Of all other 
people," says he, " the French have the most over- 
weening opinion of their own discernment, and as 
they can very justly give themselves credit for 
many great talents, they are determined to assert 
their claims to all— they conceive the Russians to 
be slaves, and appropriate to them every character- 
istic usually' applied to men of that description; 
hence our courage is called ferocity, our religion 
superstition, our local attachments prejudice, 
and—" 

** But, my good friend (interrupts the old Baron 
Villanoditz), are we not ourselves obliged to con- 
fess so far to this charge, as to foresee the impossi- 
bility of making any continued stand against the in- 
vader, who may be boldly repulsed, but cannot be 
efifectually resisted, since the bravery of barbarism 



y Google 



THE MAtD OF MOSCOW. T 

must ever yield eventually to a higher species 
of courage, united with experience and disci* 
pline ?" • 

« Excuse me, baron," said my father, rising with 
a majestic air, " you have lived so long in other 
courtries, that you have forgot the natural demands 
of your own, and have lost the opportunity she has 
afforded you of watching her rise gradually to a 
state of comparative civilization, and knowledge, 
which places heron something like equality even 
with her polished enemy ; since it is allowed on all 
hands that beyond a certain point, refinement is dan- 
gerous to* the morals, and of course to the freedom 
and stability of a nation ; it is, therefore, possible that 
the Russians may be found at this period possessing 
many of the virtues which spring from improved 
mind| yet untainted with those vices which are the 
result of luxurious arts, and that state of finished 
improvement which unnerves the mind ;— -and sure- 
ly, continued and unremitting exertions may be ex- 
pected from those who are fighting for all that is 
dear to them, their homes, wives, and children, and 
who, in the present instance, add the incentive of 
glory to the claims of justice and affection ; since 
the repulse and conquest of so puissant an enemy 
must enhance the merit of victory, and plant unfad- 
ing laurels on the humblest brow." 

" It,'* resumed the baron, " our countrymen are 
indeed so far advanced as your wishes and your 
amor patrise, rather I fear than your knowledge, 
would make them, I grant much might be expect 
ed : for where the l.cart is indeed engaged in its 
object, the physical powers of man are found very 
great; and the very pgverty of the Russian, the 
hardships of his infancy, and the severity of his 
climate, would be found iiis best friends, and would 
staiid him in stead of the boasted discipline of iu9 
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southern foes : but alas I how can we hope for the 
enthusiasm of love and liberty in a being who is bom 
heir to neither, whose misenes are so many that 
they admit of little extent, whose coarse joys are 
so few that it is scarcely possible to contract them» 
and who is taught to look to another state of exist- 
ence as an atonement for the sufferings of this 1 
Were I a Russian peasant, I do not see what should 
keep me (under such a persuasion) from rushing on 
the point of the first Frenchman's sword which was 
so obliging as to open a passage to any amendment 
of my condition." 

« Then I will tell you, baron ; if you so believ* 
ed you would know, th^t the same blessed book 
which opens life and immortality to the humblest 
boor as effectually as to his haughty lord, has like- 
wise taught its votary in the hour of affliction and 
privation to say — ^ all the days of my appointed 
time will I wait till my change cometh ;' and a little 
more study of that sacred volume, and of human 
nature in general, would have taught you that every 
human being in possession of reason, and in the ex- 
ercise of the affections which belong to him as a 
man, is naturally so far attached not only to life but 
to his own circle in life, that he will fight to preserve 
it so long as one spark of manly virtue exists in his 
breast ; and this spark is far more lillely to exist in 
the hardy bosom of an untutored Russ than the vo- 
luptuous soul of an effeminate Italian ; in the one 
case it may be hid by ignorance, in the other it will 
be extinguished by vice, which is surely a case infi- 
nite: ly more lamentable. Neither you nor the Frenchi 
baron, have any right to conclude that the Russian 
peasantry are either animals so stupid as not to know 
their own rank in creation, or beings so very wretch- 
ed as to be anxious to exchange their lot at all haz- 
ards:— they are not equaly either in intellect or si- 
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luation, to what the English are^ or the Swiss were, 
but still they are men : and live under thrir lords on 
no worse terms than t/ieae people lived under their 
feudal tenures a few centuries ago, and the High- 
landers, a brave and intellectual race, still live at this 
very day ; and in fact, as under different forms and 
tnodifications mankind must even continue to live. 
Why then, should their courage and fidelity be 
more doubted than others, who at different periods 
have taugkt similar invaders to repent their teme- 
rity, and respect the people they have affected to 
despise ? and above^all, why should it be suspected 
that our hordes of slaves (even allowing them to be 
such) should stoop to a people far more evidently 
enslaved than themselves ? a people, scientific, po- 
lished, generous, ami braVe, who subftiit to be led by 
a foreign despot into every enterprise' his vanity and 
Ambition dictates, regardless of their real welfare ; 
and by whom they may be truly said tb be possessed 
as by an evil spirit, who * bindeth them, and teareth 
them, and leadeth them whithersoever he will.'— 
Depend upon it, baron, I know my own people, and 
those of my neighbours ; their situation is humble^ 
but not mean ; it is that of servitude, not slavery ; 
since, the law of custom operates effectually to pre- 
vent those abuses our obsolete code might other- 
wise allow : it will therefore be found that our sol- 
diers will be seconded by our peasantry, and between 
both, the French will be eventually punished for 
their rash ambition :— but I do confess I dread the 
struggle ; for our enemy is very powerful, and 
though every man that can carry a n»usket went into 
the field, and even every woman that-— '* 

" Woman ! exclaimed the baron, " %voman I my 
dear count, you must be quite beside yourself to 
think of bawling in the women in this fray, except 
on the other side, there indeed they may be expect- 
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ed to do something ; for the gallantry of the French 
will soon teach them the difference between the 
suavity of polished life, and the barbarism of domes* 
tic tyranny. To tell you the truth, I think we have 
much to dread on this account, since woman can 
make up by cunning what she wants in strength ; 
and it is natural to suppose that such slaves as you 
must allow all Russian wives to be, should seize the 
moment not only of emancipation but revenge." 

My mothei* was sitting quietly at her embroidery, 
from which she had only lifted her eyes once or 
twice since the conversation began, just to give an 
admiring glance at my father when his conversation 
was more particularly animated ; she now put down 
her needle, and turning to the banni with a calm se- 
verity in her icoueitenance, th% more remarkable 
from its being* asyou know, thenyost rare thing we 
know of, she s^id, " I have sixty women under my 
roof, any of wl^m will risk their lives in defence of 
their husbands or fathers. I have no right to con- 
clude my household is better than my neighbours, 
and I therefore hope you are utterly mistaken in 
supposing any of us capable of infidelity to our hus- 
bands, or treachery to our country." 

« Pardon me, lady, I could not speak of you, or 
any who have the happiness of living under your 
controul, or the sense to be benefitted by your ex- 
ample ; I speak of the great mass of the people, the 
wives of our mechanics and our peasantry, of those 
beings who, taught to crouch under the rod of their 
tyrants, may hail a race remarkable for their gallaur 
try, as deliverers, rather thamenemies." 

'"That any human being (replied my mother 
meekly) should love one who treats her with cruel- 
ty, or what she conceives to be cruelty^ I consider 
\itterly impossible ; but if it is remembered that the 
women you speak of are taught from, their earliest 
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infancy to consider implicit obedience to their fu- 
ture husbands as the condition of their being; that 
their minds never speculate on tlie possibility of 
breaking fetters of whose weight they are insensible ; 
and that every act of kindness from their husbands 
is received by them with all the gratitude due to a 
spontaneous gift ; you will perceive that, however 
narrow the views of their minds, there is no occa« 
sion to lament their want of happiness, since, unless 
they happen to be. united to natures singularly rug- 
gedy they will generally receive more tenderness 
than they looked for, and be incited thence tc love 
with warmth the man to whom they are united ; and 
when to this you add the higher sense of religious 
duty which I am persuaded is^ m^e or less, felt by 
them all, you will see su£Kcient reason to justify my 
conclusion, even without bringing forward the more 
selfish feelings which, nevertheless, tgust operate 
on every human being,, and especially on woman, 
who ever has a stronger interest in the man who 
protects her^ whether he bestows that protection 
kindly or unkindly." 

Here my mother ceased speaking, and whether 
the baron yielded to her reason or her beauty, I 
know not ; but he was too much of a courtier not to 
give apparent consent to her conclusions. — Certain 
it is, Ulrica, that my mother is, at this very moment, 
))andsomer than either you or I ; and, what is worse, 
that saucy wretch Frederic admitted this fact not an 
hour ago. But why speak of her person, when every 
action of her life, every word she utters, is so much 
more beautiful than any other beauty, that it draws 
every heart around her as to a resting place for their 
afTfctions, and a fountain of virtue from which they 
may imbibe a portion of the excellence they love ? 
No' wonder our dear father regards her with such 
fondness and esteem ^ and that her own rejoices in 
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her as the staff of his age, the honour of his ancient 
house, the very pride and delight of his heart Oh, 
that you and I, Ulrica, may be thus loved, and thus 
merit love, twenty years hence I We have neither 
of us, thank Heaven, any reason to doubt the affec- 
tions of those to whom we have devoted ours ; but 
still marriage and time are trying things, and I 
sometimes think on them till I am serious to very 
sadness, a state of mind more novel than agreeable 
to me. 

We dined yesterday with the Princess Newski : 
she entertained us with five or six scandalous anec- 
dotes about various dear friends, for whose errors or 
misfortunes she expressed infinite sorrow ; and it is 
but justice to believe she felt uncommon interest if» 
the cases she related, since she is the only person t 
have seen whose fears or solicitude respecting the 
French invasion has not superseded their passion 
for criticising their friends ; yet notwithstanding the 
universality of this failing, the old baron assures me 
we talk scandal much less in Russia than the peo- 
ple do in France or England ; if so, this passion 
must be the point in which the most polished and 
barbarous people resemble each other ; for of such • 
it may be said, that, like the sons of Ishmael, " their 
hand is against every man.** 

My Frederic abhors calumny in every shape 
and degree ; open, ingenuous, and candid, while he 
confesses his own proneness to error with the most 
engaging frankness, he yet views the faults of others 
with the utmost forbearance, though he never fails 
to stigmatize vice with the warmth which becomes 
an honest advocate in the cause of virtue. 

Don't laugh at me, Utrica i remember how often 
I have listened to your rhapsodies in days of yore, 
before I could comprehend how you could admire 
Fedoro\yitz as much as our own brother : rather 
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Ihank mc that I have giren you so small a portion of 
that which occupies so large a space in my own 
heart. 

Adieu ! Kiss your sweet babe for me ; present us 
all most affectionately to our estimable Federowitz ; 
our hearts are alike with him and his cause ; we are 
not without hopes of embracing him at Moscow, 
having understood it was in his route. That the 
God of battles may preserve him and sustain you is 
the .ardent prayer x>f your sj^mpathizing and affec- 
tionate sister, 

IWANOWNA. 
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iETTER IL 

\ J^rom the eame to the samu 

Moscow, June SO. 

LITTLE did I thiiik, my beloved sister, when I 
wrote last) that the fears of those around me would 
$0 soon be verl&ed, and this terrible man and his ter* 
rible myrmidons would really enter my country, and 
bring the hoiy^ors of war to our very homes. Ever 
leaning to the bright side of the view, and knowipg^ 
the horrors of such troubles only by report, I be* 
lieved rather with my ears than my heart ; and hav- 
ing known no sorrow beyond the short-lived anger of 
an affectionate father, or the casual indisposition of 
a tender mother, I was not aware of the nature of 
the threatening clouds around me ; and the first 
which broke for some days so completely over- 
whelmed me, that I was utterly unable to converse 
with your dear husband duri^ his short and dis- 
tressing visit : all I remember of it was the sur- 
prise I felt on seeing him appear so happy. I now 
know that in him courage and fortitude supplied 
that appearance, and that instead of envying his 
sensations I ought to have emulated his example. 
I ought to have remembered he had just parted 
from a wife and child most tenderly beloved, and 
yet he commanded ^himself to appear not only calm 
but QbeerfuU- whilst /| weeping and distracted, 
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refused every consolation parental tenderness could 
bestow ; and seemed, for the first time in my life, to 
have discovered that I was bom to the common lot 
of human beings. 

Yet who can blame me, Ulrica? was it not hard 
on the very eve of that day which was to have unit- 
ed me to the youth I have so long^ loved, who >vas 
not only the object of my voluntary choice, but so 
highly esteemed by my parents, that their warmest 
approbation sanctioned my affection — a youth so 
excellent, of such high descent, so endowed by 
nature and fortune, that even when my brother la- 
mented i»y refusal 6f his friend he was compelled 
to acknowledge the happiness of my own heart's 
eltxtion, and declare that he should feel for Fre- 
deric a fraternal affection. — But I must check 
these eSuMcma ; 1 mean only to relate to you the 
incidenta that are pasmg amongst us ; 1 am now- 
able to do ity for I have wept myself into c:almness, 
and that horrihle and restless suspense which per- 
irades my heart (and, indeed, the hearts of all a- 
round me) may perhaps find a temporary relief in 

. the employnvent. 

Several days previous to my birth-day I had ob- 
served extreme sadness blen<i at times with the 
tenderness which ever characteri^ied Frederic's 
attentions to me, and I reproached myself lor having 
caused this sensation by an appearance of reluct- 
ance, and therefore abandoned every thing which 
could indicate such a sensation, and treated him 
with more of kindness than I had ever allomd my- 
self before. But, alas I in proportion as my ten- 
derness became apparent, so did his sorrow. — My 
heart, deeply affected, saw only hini — my parents 
and the family were busy, serious, and continually 
speaking of the news from the frontiers. I applied 

^heir observations and their solicitude to your ac- 
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count ; and, indeed, l^ica, 1 felt for you at time^ 
very acutely; somletimes, too, I thought of my 
countiy, and trembled at the miseries war must 
bring to numbers of my friends and acquaintance ; 
but I thought most of all on the sorrow which op- 
pressed Frederic's breast, and which first taught 
me to know how sincerely I loved him. 

On the eve of that unhappy day appointed for our 
union, my father received despatches which an- 
Tiounced the advances of ilic French army into the 
Russian territories ; scarcely had he read the fatal 
words when Frederic entere^l the apartment. The 
count put them silently into his hand ; his eye glanc- 
ed eagerly over the contents, then darted towards me 
with an expression that conveyed anguish inexpres- 
sible^ — He rose, gasped for breathy struck his fore- 
head, and turned from me. — ^^ Dear, dear Frederic I'* 
I cried, " for Heaven's sake tell me what is the 
matter f" 

" Matter !'* said my father, with an air of mingl- 
ed pity and vexation, « have I not tdd you, childy 
the French are in Russia ?" 

« True, and I am very sorry, but I doubt not 
t^)cy will be driven back, and " 

Fredeiic turned to me, and seizing my hands, 
exclaimed— « My dear Iwanowna! you must see 
that it is the duty, the express duty of every Rus- 
sian to repel the invader of his country ; and that 
I " 

«' You, Frederic, you ! Impossible ! You are not 
a soldier ! — My brother is already gone ; perhaps 
my poor sister has been torn from her husband- 
surely our family has sent more than sufficient to 
this cruel war; you cannot go— you hold no com- 
mission.*' 

^ Indeed, my Iwanowna, I hold the beat commis- 
sion. I go to £ight the battles of my country ; to 
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^iQnd jroU) my affianced bride, ten thousyid times 
dearer to me at this awful moment than ever I felt 
fou before. I go to punish the proud invaders of 
xny native land) and teacb the tyrant of the South to 
know the continent yet boasts one power he may 
wio«ind> but never can (cnsjave." 

As be spoke the enthusiasm of valour beamed in 
Ids reanimated eye, and the softer pleadings of love, 
Vanished before it,-^Fool that I was, I could not 
bear this.-*^h, how very a woman did I become I 
bow cruelly did I shake the virtue I could not con- 
quer J— Yet, Heaven is my witness, I meant to be 
generous, and kind, to reward the heroism I admir* 
ed, and prove my love was as noble as his courag;e, 
when, throwing myself in his arms, I proposed our 
immediate marriage. 

"No, my Iwanowna, my life, my soul I I must 
not marry thee : — the fate of war is ever dubious^ 
and though I hope the best, yet " 

« Oh, talk not of hopes— I am yours ; I will 
go with you, fight with with you, die with you.l—- 
Am I not your wife ?'* 

« You are his wife, Iwanowna,'* said my father, 
clasping us together in his arms ; " and may God so 
prosper ye both, as you shall be faithful to each 
other ! But remember, my child, that as it is the 
duty of a husband to protect and instruct his wife, so 
it is sometimes her honour to invigorate /iis virtuss 
and assist A2« energies ; and I expect my daughter, 
a daughter of the best of women, to prove herself 
capable of this." 

I heard my father— I struggled to obey him — 
but Frederic at this moment pressed his iips \o 
mine. 

" Is this," said my trembling heart, " a bride- 
groom's kiss, orisit th« pressure of lips bidding nie 
an eternal facewell V — ^The thought shot iikt a:* 
B 2 
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ke bolt iJiroiigh my frame, and I felt, I heard no 
more. 

May God forgive me, Ulrica, b\it I cannot help 
•frequently wishing that I had never awakened from 
the insensibility into which I fell at this time ; for 
the terrible sensations I experienced, as I recover- 
ed my senses, will never be erased from my memo- 
ry. And when I was fully informed that Frederic 
was already gone, and that it was probable a severe 
engagement might be soon expected, my grief be- 
came outrageous : in vain my father urged all that 
I owed to myself and my situation in life ; I could 
neither be reasoned into heroism, nor would the 
overwhelming torrent be commanded into obedience. 
In vain did my good grandsire urge tlie milder 
precepts and the weightier truths of religion to en- 
force my resignation, I listened, *nd I wept ; but 
I could not cease to weep. 

But my mother's sorrow, her unreproaching good- 
ness, the magnanimity with which she disguised 
her grief, whilst she yet evidently suffered, effected 
ijome degree of change in me ; for her sake I 
^struggled, and the consciousness of being beneficial 
to htr created enei'gy and recalled religion. I 
prayed to God, and was comforted ; I exerted my- 
«eif, and was strengthened. 

But still, Ulrica, how terrible is this suspense to 
bear \ Day after day, and hour after hour, we are 
waiting to hear the fate of all most dear to us. We 
are far nearer the seat of action than you, and yet it 
is probable you may be sooner acquainted with the 
truth than we are j because that must be sent to the 
seat of government, from the immediate hand of 
our ^reat general ; whereas the peasantry are con- 
tiiiuuUy bringing us various, and often contradictory 
accounts. The general union, inspired by the 
common danger, gives each a right to obtrude his 
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infonnation alike on the palacei and the cottage : 
I important, as the bearer of interesting intelligence, 
he is every where listened to with aridity ; and his 
report, whether false or true, spreads through every 
part of Moscow with a facility hitherto unequalled ; 
and of course every hour we are harassed by all the 
perturbations which arise from hope, fear and doubt. 
But these feelings arise only from what relates to 
the state of the array, and the progress of the 
enemy. The fears of Baron Villanoditz con- 
stitute [no part of ours ; we should as soon ex- 
pect to see the towers of the Kremlin church- 
es bow their heads and offer their treasures to 
the invader, as our brave loyal Russians to sup- 
port his cause, or be the calm spectators of his pro- 
gress. No ! we have but one spirit : and surely it 
is a mighty spirit, and can wield a mighty arm. 
It may not have the immediate pliability, that hap- 
py union of power, and suppleness, which experi- 
ence only can supply, and which characterizes that 
oCour antagonist. But its sinews are immense, its 
fibres strong, and its patience exhaustless ; and de- 
pend upon it, where it fails to hurl vengeance, it 
will yet be resolute in wearing out opposition — by 
every mode of warfare, by evey endurance of hard- 
ship, by all that valour can achieve, and persever- 
ance effect ; alike by the fire of enthusiasm, a'nd 
the coolness of prudence, by the counsels of age, 
and tlie ardour of youth, will this merciless tyrant 
be opposed, and Russia found unconquei'able. 

Already ha¥# our women given proof that the 
Russian husbands are not the tyrants oi^r enemies, 
and even the desponding baron, painted them ; everj^ 
where have they exerted themselves in assisting 
their husbands and relatives to annoy the enemy. 
In many districts whole troops of peasantry join 
the army, while their women undertake to destroy 
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their own cottages, drive the cattle up th« eountr^, 
which they lay waste before l^e invader '; and in ^ 
ful^lling thi^ most distressing daty expose them* 
selves and little ones (those dearer parts of self, for 
which mothers feel so much) to ail the hardship^ 
of present want, and the incertitude ctf future pro- 
vision for winter. If this is pot the veiry soul of 
patriotism ; if it is not the promise of unconquera* 
ble resolution, and the proof of attachmeat to our 
native country ; no such spirit csm exist. 

Had the Spaniards been thus united ; had thef 
felt one of the finest countries on which the sun 
sheds his kindliest beams as dear to them as our 
sterile plains, and snow covered desarts -avei to usy 
think you the usurper would have spread 4lls proud 
legions over their wasted provinces, and trampled 
vineyards ? Would they have required England to 
teach them how to be men, and train them into 
soldiers ? No, -Ulrica ! though they might have 
claimed assistance, they would likewise have merit- 
ed it. They would not have laid the whole weigfdit 
of their emancipation on those brave and generous 
islanders who have so happily taught U9 that this 
Achilles has a vulnerable part ; that he, to whom 
so many hare bowed, has bowed in turn to them / 
and has fled agaiti and again from far inferior num- 
bers of those very people whom he vaunted he 
would sweep into the sea. 

When I think of the transactions in Spain, I 
must own I cannot help wishing that the great 
Wellingcon and his gallant arniy were here also. 
He is so very great a man that I think even Rus- 
sians, fighting for their own country, might be 
proud of serving under him ; which is certainly 
saying the highest thing a Russ can say of him. 
But I see you smile, Ulrica, in despite of your an- 
xieties. When Iwanowna talks of generals and 
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armieS) who would not smile ?— ^SA^, the simple 
girl, who never aspired beyond the praise of being 
an elegant trifler in company, and a humane charitairc 
in retirement. Ah, my sister ! a very short period 
is required, in some cases, to make a very material 
alteration in the character. My thoughts, wishes, 
»nd designs^ seem to have undergone an entire re- 
Tolution ; or«& great and terrible interest absords me ; 
and I find relief from one overwhelming anxiety in 
consicleing the attendant branches of it. To leave 
the subject wholly is impossible. My mind is no 
more able to conform itself to the quiescent state 
necessary for drawing a flower, or contriving a 
pelisse, than it would be for solving a problem in 
Euclid. Though I have attained some fortitud(?, 
I have as yet little resignation. My mind calls for 
continual action. I play martial music, I read with 
impatience passages of heroic biography, or the 
finest parts of epic poetry ; I listen to my grand- 
father's details of our illustrious ancestry, and I 
rouse within my own nature every dormant spark of 
mental dignity. War, even on the very field of 
blood, is become a part of my contemplations ; and 
I feel as if, in despite of the delicacy of my form, 
I could wield the sword, and fight like Clarinda-^ 
but I must confess it is always in Frederic's com- 
pany ; nor does imagination ever allow me to des- 
troy one enemy, but in defence of my beloved lord. 
Yes, Ulrica, I will call him my lord I I will have a 
husband as well as you, for whom I may tremble 
and exult. 

Foolish, romantic girl that I was ; a few weeks 
ago I was ready to fancy that because the course of 
my love affairs ran smooth, that the stream was not 
deep*; and that, in after times, Frederic might dis- 
cover that I was rather the chosen of his eyes than 
;^s understanding, and might condemn the passion 
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of his youth. This was one of the ingenious dei^i- 
ces of love for tormenting his votaries, and verifies 
our old nurse Elisabeth's observation, that « those 
who have no troubles make them.** It was not, how- 
ever, one that lasted long witlr me, for my native 
cheerfulness socm effaced it. Ah, what would I 
give to exchange my present anxiety for the worst 
pang I felt at that moment ! 

• How many times since I begun to write this let- 
ter have I enquired Whether any news has arrived 
from Frederic or Alexander ; and how often have £ 
regretted that it was impossible to sec what they 
are doing! Nay, I want to i*ead every, thought of 
my Frederic's heart ; I treml>le tesf his sufferings 
€» my account shouM rheck his generous arTdour, 
or damp thai courage wlucb is at oiice my terror and 
delight. i% grief 1 caiuiot endwre; but yet 1 woold 
not have him happy, neither : adas I there is but tittle 
to fear <» that accoont. 

It is a consoftstitm to me to learn that he is on the 
same route with your dear Federowi ue, as I trust they 
'will mutually comfort and assist each other. My 
brother and his friend are in the army of Prince 
Bagrathion, now stationed in Volhynia, but about to 
johi the main army soon, when it is expected some 
decisive blow will be sttnick. Decisive ! Ah, what 
ft word is that, Ulrica !— .But I have no time for com- 
ments ; my father sends for me— news* of some kind 
must have arrived. 

The French are making rapid advances, and it is 
feared that they will intercept the march of Prince 
Bagrathion ; but the people are every where in 
arms, and the Hetman Platow, with seven thousand 
Cossacks, has joined the prince. These hardy fel- 
lows, my father assures me, are a reinforcement of 
infiiiite importance. CHi, may the God of battles 
make them a wall of defence to those most deax^to 
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!B8 1 Alas ! the most patriotic prayer of a fond trem- 
bling woman must mingle the nearer cares of her 
heart with the love of her country ; and warmly as 
we regard the manyy yet theyfew, very very dear, 
will claim our firfit remcEmbrance. We are daugh- 
ters ci Russia, we love our country, we deprecate her 
enemies, we glory in h^r defenders ; yet each heart 
owns a single master, whose glory and whose mis- 
fortune involves all we know of bliss or misery. 

Pardon me, my beloved parents, my revered 
grandsire ! my heart is not so absorbed as to forget 
its duty to you, or cease to live in your happiness ; 
but you are under my own eye, and are, I trust, far 
removed from the horrors of that state to which my 
Frederic is exposed. It is delightful to me to think 
the arm of my lover is extended for the protection of 
those so dear to me. Accept this comfort your- 
self, Ulrica, for 1 am certain it will become one to 
you. The daughter of such parents as ours takes 
no leave of the affections she has nourished under 
the paternal roof, when she quits it even with the 
most beloved husband. Every social, affection, eve- 
ry virtuous attachment, expands the heart, and en- 
ables it with more acute delight and glowing zest to 
love and cherish the memory of such parents, and the 
emotions which they awakened when the opening 
heart was alive only to the impressions of paternal 
tenderness. 

In a very few days I trust we shall hear from Fre- 
deric ; my father bids me assure you that he will 
forward all despatches for you with the utmost ce- 
lerity. My mother writes to you herself; oh, that 
she may be enabled to communicate to you the hope 
and the fortitude so requisite for you at this trying 
time ! Yet I cannot allow you the privilege of su- 
perior suffering; for have you not your boy, the 
smiling image of his father, to console you .^— But he 



y Google 



24 iwanow^na; 0R9 

is sick, perhaps.— Poor Ulrica, how I pity you ! to 
betrembiiDgfortwp such blessings at the same n^o* 
ineot. How necessary a thing is it for our hearts to 
be chastised into virtue ! Much as I have ever loved 
you, I neve, should have felt such compassion for 
you as that which now penetrates my heart if Frede- 
ric had still been seated by my side. 

Adieuy my sister! 

J.WAN0WN4r. 
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LETTER III. 



Jp^wm 



the same to the same* 



Moscow, July 7. 



EVERY hotir teetns with eventful information, 
and, thaiik Heaven, so far those we love are safe. 
The Emperor has been here ; he held a long con- 
ference with my father, who was anxious to join 
the army, but whose presence he rather desires in 
this city, where the high esteem in whhch he is helc?, 
his activity, and acknowledged talents, may be of 
signal service ; in fact they have been so already, as 
he has convened the nobles, laid before them the 
wishes of their sovereign, the necessities of the 
state, and awakened in ail new resolutions of mag- 
nanimity and the most splendid and noble sacrifices 
to the claims of the state. When they were told 
that their sovereign was determined to exist only 
7vith and for his people, that he had resolved to 
make no concession, submit to no condition, and be- 
come rather the sovereign of a desart than the slave 
of a despot, they unanimously applauded the resolu- 
tion, and declared tliey would stand or fall to a sin- 
gle man with their royal master ; and ejitering int(^ 
all my father's views and plans for the defence of the 
country, immediately subscribed an immense sum 
of money for the more immediate expences of the 
C 
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war, whilst they determiued to open their own 
houses for the reception of those who have aban- 
doned and destroyed their dwellings for the annoy- 
ance of the enemy, following in this tlie plan we had 
already adopted. 

When this august assemblage was dissolved, my 
father assembled in the outer court«yard all our 
own household servants, artisans, and labourers, and 
every dependent serf within his more immediate do- 
main. To them he likewise delivered the will of 
the sovereign in language suited to their capacities, 
and his own coincidence of desire with the Empe- 
ror's ; he then read them the insolent manifesto of 
Napoleon, and warned them against the belief of 
promises which had infatuated other nations, and 
brought from all parts of Europe an army ill calcu- 
lated to endure the hardships oif war in our ungeni- 
ai climate, and illdisposed to wage it against those 
who had neither excited their ambition nor provok- 
ed their anger ; he called upon them as Russians 
and Christians to assert their native rights, protect 
their altars, and defend their sovereign ; and his ap- 
peal was answered by an universal shout that said^ 
<* we will be faithful." 

As the buz of many voices died away, my father 
turned more particularly to the serfs, who occupied 
a space below his more immediate followers, as con- 
sidering them more likely to be deluded by the in- 
vader should he be enabled to press farther^into the 
heart of the empire ; and he was preparing to ad- 
dress them with an exordium to that purpose, but 
just as he had begun with these words — "My 
friends, you will be told that your situation cannot 
be worse, that you are bondsmen, and have nothing 
to lose," a grey-headed old man, with a ruddy cheek 
and eyes tiiat still glowed with the fire of better 
days, stepped forward) and waving his hand while 
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he bowed his white head, as if to beg forgiveness 
for the interruption, exclaimed—" Then he will A>, 
for we have wwcA to lose, we have youy who feed k* 
and instruct our young ones, to lose ; we have the 
countess, who pities and comforts us, to lose ; we 
have the good pastor you gave us, to lose ; — but no, 
we will « or lose you! — By the mother of God, the 
last drop of blood in our hearts shall be shed for you, 
and for your children after you.'^ 

Every hand was instantly lifted, as if to call on the 
Most High to ratify the oath, a thousand times re-- 
echoed. My father would have replied to this ho- 
nest effusion of untutored love, and twice I heard the 
words, "My children!— My friends!'* quiver on 
his lip, but he was too deeply affected to proceed; 
tears, delicious tears I trust, coursed each other 
down his manly cheek ; whilst my mother, almost 
fainting, thrcT^herself in his arms, and feebly called 
on Heaven to bless and preseive a life so valuuble^ 
and a people so faithfuh 

Michael, who in every case of this kind does the 
best and wisest thing, withdrew us from the crowds 
whom he plentifully regaled, and to whom he more 
particularly explained the nature of our present situ- 
ation, and he had the satisfaction of enlisting num- 
bers who were anxious to prove their power of keep- 
ing the French from a nearer approach to Moscow ; 
the bare idea of which is horrible to every Musco^ 
vite. I know not how far it was sound policy in Mi- 
chael to accept their services, and thus tliin the 
ranks of our own more immediate protectors ; but as' 
it mgt with the approbation of his lord^ I' conclude it 
must b« right. Heaven grant it may indeed answer 
the end, and keep the demon at a distance ! 

Every hour now teems with fi^esh reports. You 
will have heard that Bagrathion has found it impos- 
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sible to form a junction, but he has vigorously at" 
tacked Davoust, and given him a proof of 'Russian 
braverjr, whichj though not fortunate in effecting all 
its purpose^ was yet happy in its general effects : my 
brother was engaged on the outset, but happily 
escaped all injury; he writes in excellent spirits, 
and appears to have no doubt that when they are 
enabled to join the great army a force will be pre- 
sented which even the immense body which the in* 
vader brings will be unable to resist. Alas ! he is 
young and sanguine ; but the young are valiant to 
madness, and in a moment like this the fire of enthu- 
siasm is lighted by reason herself, -and all the noblest 
and sweetest affections of our nature fly to aid the 
flame. When once they meet the enemy faiily in 
the field they must conquer. Y<Js ; I feel they must, 
Ulrica ! of this I cannot doubt. But my fears are 
lest cypress should mix with our laufels ; for this, 
is inevitable to many ; and by what right shall we 
claim our exemption from a share of suffering ? 

From the banks of the Dwina we receive the most 
exhilirating accounts ; Count Wittgenstein has re- 
peatedly been victorious over Oudinot, who is se- 
verely wounded j and Tormansoff has collected a 
force in Voihynia which he is pushing towards War- 
saw as a diversion. Numbers of French prisoners 
are already in our hands. Bonaparte is now quitting 
Witesp on the route for Smolensko, where it is hop- 
ed our united force will meet him. What must be 
the horrors of that day ! How many hearts must 
tremble to their inmost core ! 

Oh, that 1 were with my Frederic I that I cguld 
bear his shield as in the days of romance, embalm 
liis wounds, pour water on his parched lips, whisper 
the hopes of love in the moment of despondence, or 
utter the prayers of tenderness in the hour of rash- 
siess. How I drea4 the impetuosity of his courage, 
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SO powerfully excited ! Yet I would not have it less* 
i should blush for the Russian noble whose whole 
soul was not engaged in the contest, whose eye flash- 
ed not with the fire of genuine valour and honest 
indignation, and who was not prodigal of life in such 
a field as this ; what then should I feel if the chosen 
of my heart was recreant in such a cause ? 

What a terrible state is war ! how shocking a 
thing is it for any human being to be so situated as 
to desire the destruction of thousands of its fellow 
' creatures ! Alas ! here I sit, imploring success on 
the arms of my country, and feeling justified in the 
prayer ; yet how many tender hearts do I condemn 
to bleed i how many ties the most sacred and en- 
dearing would I thus break ! what floodgates of mi- 
sery would I open ! how many innocent eyes must 
weep, how m^ny tender bosoms be wrung by anguish 
inexpressible, even in the triumph of a righteous 
cause ! 

My father has just informed me that Frederic and 
your colonel are now at Smolensko with their brave 
old general, and are in hourly expectation of receiv- 
ing Bagrathion's army. Every moment brings near- 
er the hour so desired, 'and yet so terrible. Platow 
has obtained a signal victory over Sebastiani's corps ; 
oh, that it may be the herald of more extensive vic- 
tory ! Yes, daughters of France, Italy, and Ger- 
many ! to whose sorrows I so lately gave the sigh of 
pity, I ana compelled to wish you the fate my soul 
shudders to think upon ; the tyrant has done all, and 
on his guilty head descends the sorrow and the curses 
of a suffering world. Oh, Ulrica ! I am sick at my 
very heart with the fears and hopes which alternately 
affect me.^— Farewell !— I g^ to prayer— to God alone 
can we look for relief or consolation ; for not one 
eye in this vast city answers the glance of enquiry 
C 2 
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by the smile of condolence ; for the beam of hope, 
or the spark of valour, is obscured by doubt, or 
clouded by individual apprehension ; every one has 
there a son, a brother, or a husband. You and I, 
Ulrica, have-— ah ! what have we not in the beings 
-whotp, we love so fondly t 

TWANOWNA. 
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LETTER IV. 



^rom the name to the 9ame, 



Moscow, August 20. 

THE Kremlin guns are at this moment firings 
my Ulrica, and many citizens are felicitating eacii 
other on the issue of the contest at Smolensko ^ but if 
this be a victory, what are the miseries of defeat ? 

Frederic is wounded. Our despatches assure me 
the wound is so slight it would not keep him from 
the field, where he should resume his station the 
following day. Alas ! I almost wish it would have 
prevented him. Alexander was not engaged ; he is 
now hastening with General Miliradovitch to join 
the army, having been despatched from the prince 
to resume the command of the regiment he had 
first joined, who were much attached to him. Fe- 
dorowitz wiites you a line I know, or I would have 
named him first ; I give you joy of his promotion : 
but so terrible have been his exertions, so wonder- 
ful bis escapes, that I tremble to think of them ; I 
dare not relate them to his wife. He lives ; he has 
fought nobly ; let your heart dwell only on tliat, my 
dear sister i and be hU dangers and your fears for- 
gotten. 

Another courier has this moment arrived ; Fre- 
deric was indeed engaged yesterday morning at 
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Valentina) where he displayed prodigies of valour, 
in despite of the pain occasioned by his wound.*- 
Glorious youth ! how my heart exults in his tri- 
umph ! for this was indeed a decisive victory on our 
p&Tt ; between three and four thousand of the enemy 
were left dead on the field, amongst whom were Ge- 
neral Gudin. We learn that preparations are mak- 
ing on both udes for another terrible engagement. 

Poor Smolensko is in ashes ; her ruined inhabi- 
tants, her women, children, and aged ones, wander- 
ers ; the blood of her worthy sons mixed with that 
of her brave defenders now steeps the plains around 
her. Oh, what a terrible sight for the mind to con- 
template ! I never saw a corpse, Ulrica, but I have a 
dreadful idea of the effects of death upon the human 
form. How is that idea heightened by considering 
it as smeared with blood, and gashed with gaping 
wounds i Heaven preserve me from such specta- 
cles ! But, alas ! how many of my country-woroeni 
nurtured with equal delicacy, and equally timid and 
sensible with myself, have been doomed to witness 
them even in the persons of those most tenderly be- 
loved ! Methinks such a spectacle would annihilate 
my very being. God forbid I should be called to 
endure it !-— yet if I am, I know his goodness could 
uphold me. Within tliis few weeks I am so much 
altered, my mind appears capable of enduring, and 
conceiving, so much more than it was wont, that I 
cannot presume to limit the strength of one so lately 
more fragile than the slightest flower. 

This perception of a rapid maturity in myself in« 
spires me with new hopes as to my distressed and 
harassed country. If a puny girl ha9 energies that 
enable her in any degree to contend with difficulty, 
what may not be expected from men^ brave, enlight- 
ened men ; from soldiers fighting for their homes 
and their litUe ones under veteran generals I— wfykro- 
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/ros, I hear that Prince Kutusoff will take the su- 
preme command the next battle. ' It is his design to 
di-aw the enemy still farther into the country, in or- 
der to deprive them of resources. From this policf 
it appears the good old -man conceives himself cer- 
tain of victory. Should it be like that of Smolenskoi 
he may say With Pyrrhus, " another such victory will 
ruin me." Ruin^ no I that is impossible ; no single 
'battle can ruin Russia ! But ah, Ulrica ! a single 
arm, a random shot, may forever ruin all that ren- 
flers Russia valuable to your 

IWAirOWNA. 
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LETTER V. 

From the same to the same. 



Moscow, Sept. 6. 

THE terrible hour approaches, Ulrica, that must 
decidei perhaps, the fate of this mighty empire.— - 
Alas I I feel only that it is about to decide mine. 
We have just learnt that the French army arrived 
Within view of the mighty force which Kutusoff has 
concentrated on the plains of Borodino. How im- 
mense are the preparations on either side 1 Of all 
the terrible battles which have drenched Europe in 
blsod, and deluged her with tears, not one has pre- 
sented so wide a field for destruction as this. Every 
officer with whose person or name we ojb acquainted 
is there. Ah, how many worthy friends, how many 
dear relations are amongst the number ! From how 
many points may we be wounded ! 

An awful silence sits on every tongue, and when 
it is broken, we start and enquire, « Is there any 
news from the army ?" as if that only were of suffi- 
cient moment to break the spell. The common oc- 
cupations of life are suspended ; life itself seems ta 
enquire from every eye how long it may continue. 

Yet in the midst of this extreme solicitude my 
father retains unbroken all the firmness and activitv 
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of mind which characterise souls of a higher order. 
His feelings are evidently afTected) his powers taxed 
to their full weight, for it is evidently a labour to 
» support his usual equanimity ; and he appears fre- 
quently revolving some awful circumstance about to 
be realised in the disposition of public affairs, or 
weighing some alternative of the last importance* 
But yet he continues serene, and even cheerful ; 
and is every moment employed either in directinjg 
supplies to the army, training the citizens in the 
art of war, or sending out parties to intercept the sup* 
plies of the enemy, or waste the countiy through 
which they must pass; while my mother and my- 
self are employed in distributing relief, in every pos* 
sibie way, to the families thus distressed. Our 
whole household are employed either in providing 
clothes, or in salting down provisions for these suf- 
ferers, who are already numerous, and must be ex- 
pected daily to increase as the approaching severi- 
ties of the season shall force them to seek shelter in 
the capital. The cheerfulness with which they 
have abandoned or destroyed their little all rather 
than submit to the will of a foreign master has ad 
ded to the compassion we feel for their poverty, the 
respect due to their virtue ; and when I behold a 
mother and her houseless family, thus situated, ap- 
proach the palace, I fiy to meet them less with the 
voice of pity than of friendship. How often, in the 
simple language of rustic affection, do I find the sen- 
timents and feelings of my own heart re-echoed by 
the faithful matron or the blushing maid I How ma- 
ny tender hearts are fated to bleed from the contest 
at Borodino 1— The field of battle, that horrible gol* 
gotha,from which imagination recoils and affright* 
ed sensibility shrinks dismayed, terrible as it is, 
must be considered only as the central point of 8uf<^ 
fering, from which issue ten thousand streams of 
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sorrow and despair* Not a groan issues from the 
lips of death, not a* sigh escapes the breast of the 
afflicted, but is re-echoed many a time in the distant 
bosom of some beloved object. How many hopes 
lie blighted for ever in a stricken youth ! — How ma- 
ny blessingsare rooted from existence when a father 

ffdls! 

« 

Sept. r. 

To-day — this very hour, they will be engaged. 
Oh, Ulrica ! it is happy for you that you cannot be 
aware of this circumstance; and that, whatever 
may be the fate of the battle to you, yet you must be 
spared tlie perpetual agitation which distracts me 
from a knowledge of the circumstance. A day and 
a night, and perhaps another day, may pass before 
any thing can be known, save that the most dreadful 
contest imagination can conceive is at this very mo- 
ment taking place. Oh, Frederic ! where are you 
now ? — One moment I behold you lovely, and yet 
terrible as the fabled god of war, tearing the proud 
standards from the stricken foe, and carrying deso- 
lation through his ranks. My imagination pursues 
you through every path of danger, and every road to 
glory; it is yours to snatch the proudest laurels 
fame ever planted on the youthful victor's brow* 
You pierce the inmost battle, and snatch honour 
from the fall of our arch-enemy himself My Fre- 
deric ! is it by thy hand my country shall 

My fond rhapsody was interrupted by the arrival 
of some serfs, who were crossing the countiy from 
Mojaisk : they say the most terrible firing was heard 
many miles, and that every hour may be expected to 
bring us farther intelligence ; that the armies have 
been engaged since six this morning. How many 
hours have passed since then ! how many heads been 
laid low 1 Ah, Frederic, would thipe were pillowed 
in these arms ! I should not blush to tell thee so 
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at this very moment, could I be rewarded with one 
grateful smile. Smile ! — Oh, Ulrica 1 at this mo- 
ment he may be writhing in agony, stretchwl on the 
cold ground, trampled on by^ — — , 

I can write no more — yet I cannot cease to write. 
I fly from room to room, from window to window ; 
I listen as if the sound of the cannon would reach 
my ear, and tell me its terrific mission. There is 
something in this incessant activity, this obedience 
of the body to the movements of that perturbed spi- 
rit which rules it, that somewhat allays the fever of 
the mind ; and in such moments I again take up my 
pen, and in throwing my heart with all its fears and 
feelings before you gain a still fai-ther respite. I 
then seek my mother, and endeavour to speak to 
her with some portion of her own cheerfulness and 
fortitude : she praises my efforts, but her tears fol- 
low her praises ; she clasps me in her ai'ms ; she 
calls for blessings on my head, and that of her no- 
ble boy. At his name her fears awake; she trem- 
bles as she speaks, and we weep together. As my 
father approaches we summon all the courage we 
possesss, that our sorrows may not wound the heart 
of our only, our inestimable treasure. He perceives 
our effort; and the look which would have reprov- 
ed our sorrow now praises our tenderness and re- 
wards our exertion. Oh, how sweet in the moment 
of affliction is this exercise ^of social affection I it 
is the balm which, mingling in the bitter cup of 
grief, allays its harshness, and subdues its venom. 
No human being can be perfectly miserable so long 
\ as it can enjoy the sympathy of one kindred soul; 
' and even when that is denied, the Christian kiiows 
there is an ear open to the sorrowful sii^lnngs of 
every afflicted heart. But alas, Ulrica 1 in the mo- 
ment of doubt, in that suspended state when even 
D 
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the knowledge of our affliction is denied to us ; 
l¥hen we neither know how to deplore, nor what to 
supplicate^ even this, ourbesti our only consolation, 
is denied ; and the torn soul, tossed by a thousand 
waves, and wrecked on a thousand rocks, can only 
cry with the sinking apostle—" Save, Lord, or I 
perish I"— and thus cries the wounded heart of your 

IWAKOWNA. 
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LETTER VI. 



From the Count€8$ Dolgoruckx to her daughter 
Ulrica. 



Moscow, Sept. 10. 

MY dear child, Heaven has in mercy heard your 
prayers : the battle of Borodino is fought, is won, 
and your husband is safe; though not without a 
wound, a ball having injured his right arm. Your 
brother tools safe ; but our gallant friend the Prince' 
Bagrathion is mortally wownded. I grieve to say 
that a still dearer than him is amongst the sufferers. 

Frederic Baron Moldovani, the beloved of our 
dear ijwanowna, indeed the beloved of us all, v as 
severely wounded early in the day. He was seen 
charging the enemy with great spirit, though cover- 
ed with blood, apparently issuing from a wound in 
his neck ; after vsrhich, in the heat of the battle, he 
was lost to his friends, who cannot ascertain his fate. 
It is possible that he may be a prisoner; but when 
his spirit and his situation are considered, there is 
little probability of it. From . all I can learn, his 
wounds were terrible at the time he was thus rush- 
ing into the enemy's ranks, as if to spend the last 
spark of life in the defence of his country. 

Our sweet Iwanowna is overwhelmed with this* 
dreadful information ; yet she endeavours to nour- 
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ish hopes I dare not encourage, and which t am 
certain will torture her ntbre than e\%n a knowledge 
of the worst. Your father is at this moment hold- 
ing her in his arms, and chafing her temples : thank 
God, her tears begin to flow. Though I dread the 
sorrows which arise fix)m that mixture of hope and 
fear which proceed from doubt, yet 1 dare not throw 
the mantle of despair over the bosom of my child at 
such a moment as this. 

My dear Ulricaj preserve yourself; you are a 
mother, and have many duties to discharge. In 
times hke these the strength of our mhids, and that 
better power commtmicated by our faith, is called 
upon to show itself. I can add no more — it is with 
difficulty I hold the pen. The moment I see my 
poor child capable of exertion, I will urge to write 
to you; it v.iU relieve her^ and your heart will find 
consolation in perceiving that her grief is capable of 
^complaint. She is so good, so gentle, yet so wise 
and pious, tjiat I know she will exert herself for 
my sake ; and I trust almighty Goodness will 
second her holy resolutions. Oh, my daughter! 
whatever be your future lot, may you never be called 
upon to witness the sufferings of such a child as 
this ; a being formed to delight every eye, to glad- 
den every heart. Gay as the summer breeze, hope 
danced in her eye, and pleasure spread roses in her 
path. She never spoke without awakening a smile ; 
she never sung without inspiring rapture. Yet her 
vivacity was inferior to her sensibility, which per- 
vaded every action of her life, and gave a charm be- 
yond that exquisite beauty which has excited so 
much admiration. But it is within these few weeks 
only that I have learnt the full value of this lovely 
girl ; that J have seen the powers of her mind, the 
higher energies of her character. Oh, how terrible 
is it to tremble attbat which we iidmir« I to behold 
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virtue elicited by sorrow ; sorrow, too, which appearai 
not so much the chastisement of Heaven as the inflic- 
tion of man : sorrow so sudden, so boundless, so out 
of the common course of nature ; combining and 
concentrating every possible species of misfortune^ 
that the oldest and most experienced behold it with 
astonishment I 

Your father and grandsire, my Ulrica ! send 
thee their blessing, and bid thee remember thou 
art the daughter and the wife of Russian sol* 
diers. To thy Father in heaven do I recom- 
mend thee unceasingly, my beloved child ! be- 
seeching him to restore to thee, honourably and 
happily, thy beloved lord, and make him unto thee 
what thy inestimable father has ever been to me. 
The most ardent wishes of earthly happiness, from 
the most tender parent, can go no farther. Ah,^ my 
Iwanowna, they are breathed in vain for thee 1 

Remember our Alexander in your prayers. My 
daughter, in the midst of my sorrows for one child, 
tears of gratitude to Heaven rise in. my eyes for my 
matchless boy, and the victory, the hard earned 
victory, of my country. At this moment we are 
summoned to the cathedral. I go to thank my God 
in the midst of his people. 

Ulrica Dolgorucki. 
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LETTER VII. 

IwAKO'vrNA to Ulrica. 

MoscowySept. 11. 

!HOW lately did 1 think, Ulrica, that I* Should 
never write to you again—that my restless and dis- 
tracted spirit, ever wandering on the plains of Bo- 
rodino, ever seeking him in idea from whose be- 
loved remains parental force alone could have de- 
tained me, 1 felt as if I never could write, even to 
my sister ; nor perhaps should I do it now, if a 
new ray of hope had not somewhat illumed the ter- 
rH>le gloom which overwhelmed me. 

A courier has arrived from dear Fedorowitz, now 
indeed my brother, informing us that, after the 
most diligent search, no body resembling Frederic's 
has been found amongst the vast number of officers 
who fell. It is true, he adds, many were too much 
mangled to admit of recognition ; but still he seems 
to think Frederic is a prisoner, and he would not 
deceive me* 

Yet, alas ! what misery ia there even in this 
hope !»— He was covered with wounds-^yes, it 
could only be in a moment of extreme exhaustion 
that he permitted himself to be taken— taken by 
those wretches, bleeding perhaps to death — his 
wounds undressed, Ids sufferings unpitied ; with 
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not one tongue to whisper comfort, nc* (Mie whb 
would bid him live for Iwanowna. 

My very soul is sick even unto death. I think,! 
could better bear to lose him than to know he was 
existing under s^ch complicated wretchedness. 
Yet you know he is young, he is strong, Ulrica : 
the French are skilful, and surely if ever they were 
humane, they must be so to Frederic. Can -they 
look on his noble, ingenuous countenance— -can they 
see his fine form, cut down in the very bloom of 
youthful beauty and manly darings— and not pity him ? 
Alas ! I rave. There is no pity for him, Ulrica : 
his hand carried riiin through their proudest ranks ; 
they marked him for their prey ; the tyrant himself 
' directed their attack on him. He was distinguished 
-^glorious and fatal distinction I 

I have been interrupted by the most affecting 
scene my eyes have ever witnessed. I thought I 
should weep no more, Ulrica ; but tears have flow- 
ed freely down my checks— tears afflictive, but far 
softer than those 1 have lately shed. 

When! began to write this morning, Rotopchm, 
the governor ^ Moscow, was closeted with 't0^ 
father i but as he ever consults with him, and is, for 
the most part influenced by him, I did not consider 
the circumstance matter of moment to me. Btft 
when I was summoned to enter with my mother, I 
saw, from the countenances of "both, that some new 
calamity had overtaken us. 

« Ulrica,'* said my fkthfer, -tenderly ta*:ing the 
hand of his wife, ** circumstances have induced our 
brave general to retreat Until the terrible losses sus- 
tained at Borodino *hall bte repaired^ Moscow is 
therefore 6pen to the enemy ; who, there is reason 
to believe, int^ds to fix here his wiriter quarters. 
The inhabitants of Moscow will oppose and harass^ 
but they cannot effectually resist. The city will be- 
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tsome a scene of horrid bloodshed, and probably of 
great devastation. I wish you, therefore, ray love, 
to set out immediately, with your father and Iwa- 
nowna, by a circuitous route, to St. Petersburg^ 
without losing a moment." 

« You will accompany us^ Alexander ?" 
« That is impossible. You know my character, 
my situation You would n6t have me fly, Ulrica, 
I know you would not. Arduous duties are before 
me in this city, and I must not quit them. I. am in 
the very prime of life; but your father is aged : be 
it your care to protect and oomfort him.** 

My mother for a few moments was silent ; and 
the extreme agitation she felt, but endeavoured to 
subdue, gave a momentary wildness to her eyes, 
and a convulsive tremor to her whole frame. In a 
short time it subsided ; and, clasping his hand between 
both hers, she answered — ^" My father gave me life 
—-he rendered that life valuable, by the precepts and 
example of virtue in my days of infancy — ^but you 
have made me happy : and you married me so very 
ypung, that to you I doubtless owe all that is most 

«'maLble in my character. I cannot, therefore, for- 
e you, my husband, even for my father. We 
have lived together, and enjoyed together : we will 
suffer, and, if it is th« will of Heaven, we will die 
tx)gether I'* 

<< But, my love ! in preserving yourself, you bless 
me. And your father lives only in you : you are 
his last, his only hope, Ulrica.** 

" No,** cried I, " you shall not be parted. / will 
be to my grandfather his child ; I will lead him to 
Ulrica. We will place her boy upon his knee : 
we will pray with him, and h<^e with him^ and be 
unto him as daughters ; and forgetting our own 
anguish, seek only to preserve his " grey hairs from 
descendmg with sorrow to the grave.'* 
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So nwmy sad hours had passed since my deaf 
parents had- heard one animated sound from my 
parched lips, that they gazed alternately upon me, 
as one that was inspired. How fondly did they 
strain me to their bosoms ! How often did they call 
on Heaven to bless me ! Such parents ! How can I 
part with them I How much rather would I perish 
by their side ! But, alas ! it is not by dying I can 
bless them. To see me suffer would be to double 
sll their mi^ry. 1 have scarcely time to close this 
packet, which will reach you probably many hours 
before we can. Oh, Ulrica I how hard it is to meet 
you, after so long an absence, with such bitter re- 
gret ! And oh, how sad must be the meetii^g I 
My Frederic, how often have I spoke to thee of 
this sister— how often sakl I could not marry, till 
Ulrica's pi-eaence blessed my nuptials I Where Is 
he now ? Perhaps this moment stretched on the 
' cold ground— alone— bleeding, suffering In every 
pore. 

Every thing but this I could bear.— -Farewell I 
am distracted. Receive and comfort your wretch- 
ed, your bereaved 

IWANOWNA. 
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LETTER VIIL 



Ptom the same to the same. 



M08COW9 Sept. 31. 

THE moment after I had despatched the courier 
yesterday, I flew to my grandfather-— whose inflr- 
mities, you know, seldom permit hin^ to leave his 
chamber-— and told him that all things were arrange 
cd for our departure. To my utter astonishment, 
he refused to move from Moscow, and appeared of- 
fended that we should have formed such a scheme 

. without consulting him. When this was explained 
as proceeding from that tenderness which has' ever 
A^ influenced his daughter's plans, his eyes glistened 
with tears ; and he appeared immediately to com- 
prehend all the kindness of the intention, and all the 
difficulties which sorrounded him in Moscow, should 

. the enemy indeed take possession. But his resolu- 
tion was unmoved ; the spark of former days again 
shone in his eyes, and for a moment braced his 
withered form : and he pronounced his determina- 
tion never to quit his native soil, with an air of 
majesty that admitted no farther appeal. 

Conscious that you will be extremely solicitous 
resi:^cting our arrival, I lose no time in acquainting 
you with this change. Heaven only knows the evils 
that are before me ; but I must own to you that it 
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has given my aching heart a sense of satisfaction 
lyhich I knew not, in the severity of its sufferings. 
I was still capable of feeling. Alas ! I have for- 
gotton, since*that fatal battle, that the world con« 
tained any thing but Frederic. What do I say ? At 
this very moment he may be the inhabitant of an- 
other. 

Good God, what will become of us? The advanc- 
ed guard of the French army is within a few leagues 
of Moscow. Thousands are assembled in the 
streets ; terrible* resolutions are forming on every 
side : the palace is full of men ; they are our own 
serfs flocking to us, at once to give and ask protec- 
tion. 

I thought my heart had worn out its power of 
acute feenng, Ulrica. An hour ago I was senseless 
as the floor I tread upon, but the love of this simple 
people has called again the springs of feeling to my 
soul. I am widowed, it is true, but I am yet a daugh- 
ter; I have yet a heart for the claims of human af- 
fections. 

How little conception' have these poor fellows of 
the power of the French army I they are swearing 
to extirpate them, to sweep away the locusts from 
the land, and to hang Buonaparte on the walls of the 
Kremlin. This is vain boasting, but it is «ot ridicu- 
lous ; while this spirit exists Russia never will be 
conquered : but alas I what have I to do with con- 
quer or country ? Frederic is gone— the world is a 
wide blank. Away, away with thesb thoughts; 
they tear me to pieces, to very atoms. My father, 
my mother, forgive me. Oh J^ou Most High, who 
seest good thus to afflict me, pardon thy rebellious 
worm, and enable me to suffer all thy righteous 
will! 

IWAN0;jVNA. 
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fcETTER IX. 

From Ulrica fo Iwanowma. 

Petersburg, Sept 30, 1813. 

OH! Iwanowna, my sister, my only friend, write 
to me, I beseech you ; if you still live, unhappy girl, 
write to me. 

The most dreadful reports have reached me : I 
have been told that all Moscow is in flames, that my 
father — how can I write it— that my father is mur- 
dered, my mother. Oh 1 I am miserable beyond 

all expression ; I am now only a daughter. 

Yet tell me the truths Iwanowna. The most hor- 
rible tales are every moment pouring on my ears. 
They say the palace is destroyed, the household fly- 
ing in all directions. I send a faithful servant, in 
whom you may confide : fly with him, my Iwanow- 
na; he has the means of procuring you disguises. 
I am distracted till I hear the fate of my parents, till 
I receive the remnant of what may be left from my 
treasure. Where is my grandfather j where is my 
mother ? Oh ! fly, fly, to your 

Ulrica, 
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LETTER X. 



From the aame to the 9ame, 



, ' IN a state of terror and despair to which no words 

,fcan £^ve utterance, I write to beg of you, my dear 

, •girl, if it be possible^ to inform me of your present 

\ *situation. I have already sent one on whom I could 

rely, the old servant of Federowitz : sickness alone 

could prevent me from flying to you myself. He is 

neith/er returned nor have I heard of you in any way, 

save that you are lost, that my parents are no more. 

I know not how to write, nor what kind of succour 
you are most in need of. It is my most anxious 
wish to see you ; but if you are ill, if you cannot be 
removed, I beseech you to allow the bearer of this 
to inform me the whole truth, that I may hasten to 
your assistance. Oh ! may God in mercy restore 
you to the prayers of your unhappy sister, 

Ulrica. 
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li;ttebxi. 



From Peter Minchipto the Ccunf^fM. Ulrica Fcde- 
rottritz- 



IT is with the utmost grief that I write to inforp^ 
you that all my endeavours to discover the Lady 
Iwanowna have been in vain. Poor Francis has bA* 
len a sacrifice to his endeavours — for as far as a I can 
learn he was murdered in the ruij^a of the palace of 
Dolgoi ucki, as he was enquiring aft^rthe fate pf th« 
family. 

Oh ! madam, it wpiild pierce a .heart of atpn^to- 
see what is going forward here. This magnigce&t 
city, the pride and glory of every true Muscovite, is 
burned or burning to the ground; whole troops of 
women, with their children and aged parents hang^ 
ing around them, are seen sitting on the cold ground, 
sometimes wringing their hands in agonies, some- 
times pouring forth the bitterest curses on the heads 
of their enemies. In one place you see them roll- 
ing up Ihe dead bodies of their dearest relatives, and 
carrying them to the grave with looks in which one 
would think that envy was mixed with their sorrow. 
In another you may see a group of wretched mothers 
bursting through the mouldering remains of their 
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dwellings in search of food for their famishing in- 
fants. Thousands of sick, aged, and wounded, are 
lying in the churches, which are used as hospitals ; 
but alas ! all arc suflerers : there are none to attend 
to others, for all want attention themselves ; every 
hand is stretched out to receive succour, none has 
the power of giving it. I have been to two of these 
places, and never saw any thing to be compared 
with the misery I found there ; yet I have reason to 
believe that the lady your sister has been there a 
few days, from the description they gave of her per- 
son, and of her goodness : they described her as a 
ministering angel to their wants, and as particularly 
attentive to one old man who was brought there 
naked and wounded, arid whose couch she constant- 
ly attended till tbey were removed together by a 
French officer, tvho appeared tnuch interested in 
them, but they never learnt the name of either party. 
The fate of Prancis has made me cautious how I 
approach the remains of your father's palace, lest 
my temerity should destrojr my power of benefiting 
the lady you have commissioned me to protect. — 
Alas ! the good count's oWri people fell as he did, 
infighting with the vile plundei»ers of his palace. It 
is said by many that he set fire to it with his own 
hands, to pi-event the chemy froin taking possession 
of the money which had been deposited in his hands 
by the nobility, for the relief of those distressed peo- 
ple, who, having laid waste their country before the 
cnertiy, were every day pressing towards the capital. 
It is imposs^le to know how this was, for the 
slaughfter of the Fi'ench troops immediately m^ and ' 
around the palace, was immense, and perhaps in- 
cluded every wretch vrhose hand was more imme- 
diately ifevclled at the building ; but this is certaftj. 
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that honest Michael, your father's good old steward^ 
was apprehended by the French scoundrels, and 
actually hanged as an incendiary, because, forsooth, 
he executed the will of hi&lord. The curses of pes- 
tilence be upon them all for that ! He was a faithful^ 
brave, honest Russ, as ever brake bread ; but your 
ladyship knows what he was. It would m^ke one's 
eyes rain tears of fire to think of such a servant as 
that being murdered for his love towards amaster 

who was But no matter ; the earth groans with 

their wickedness, and in a short time I trust it will 
swallow thena all. 

Napoleon pretends the inhabitants of Moscow set 
fire to their own city. In many instances individuals- 
did so, to prevent him from rolling in their riches, 
and feasting on their food, and for my part I glory in 
them for doing so ; besides it was the Emperor's 
own orders to destroy the magazines, for reasons 
good. They have got too much already : but never 
fear, noble lady ; they have got an enemy they little 
think of, coming thicker and faster every day. Win- 
ter is setting in, and will make fine work with a par- 
cel of sunshiny Italians and light-jacketed French- 
men. Then will be our time ; then they shall see 
what fiint and steel Russians are made of. Every 
day, thank God, they are suffering somewhere. It 
warms my heart to see their teeth chatter in their 
heads. I have no notion of any humanity to such 
wild beasts as they are. They may call us bears, my 
lady, they may talk of our ferocity ; fine talking, truly ! 
I could tell you things, my lady, that I have seen with 
imy own eyes, that would drive you out ot your sen- 
ses ; but I know my brave master would not have 
it done, and God knows you have suffered too much 
already j so humbly praying for long life to you and 
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tiiQ brare general, and assuring you that I will find 
the ladf Iwanowna if she is alive, I concludei beingi 
madam. 

Tour ladyship's 

most faithful servant, 

Pbter Mj[Kcaip* 
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LETTER XIL 

Sir £clward JngUby to t^c Honourabi^CharleB 
Slfj^sby. 

Moscow, October 29, 

« MOSCOW !" say you/'« what in the name of 
madness can hav© taken the fellow to Moscow V* 

Have patience, Charles, aiift'^puNwi^find it out. 
I promised you a recital of tny- adventures, when;,! 
wrote to you from Riga, an& yo)jL^htill hare them:; 
but take this along with it, that ^u must take^thein 
in my own way, or not at all. *• * 

I followed close upon Lord C— • in my arrival 
at Petersburg, as 1 landed therjc the very day the 
news arrived of the victory at Borodino ; for victory 
it certainly was, though purchased at so terrible a 
price that it was saving life by the sacrifice of our 
best limbs. The inhabitants of Petersburgh rejoiced 
with trembling, but they did rejoice, though bleed- 
ing in many a pore. Every family gave testimony 
of the spirit that reigns amoQg them. 

In a few days consternation overspread every 
countenance, especially those of the older nobility ; 
for it was understood that Moscow could not be de- 
fended, and it was feared that the plmider of such a 
city would be a provocative to the invading army it 
was little likely to resist : but it did not enter into 
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the most reflective or desponding mind to expect 
the horrid outrage which followed ; and when the 
fate of Moscow was really known, a sensation of such 
universal horror and execration followed as must be 
utterly inconceivable to those who cannot enter into 
the feelings of this outraged people. The burning 
of Moscow has lighted a fire in the heart of this vast 
empire t^at will never cease to bum in the veins of 
her.mbs't distant cottager, and must eventually c<|}« 
Bume the execrable tyrant that kindled it* Not tne 
most ignorant serf, not the mo^ heljriess female 
exists in Russia, who does not glow with revenge^ 
who does not imprecate vengeance on the head of 
him wh<| ij every where deemed the sole author of 
their mii^eries. 

Day after day my heart wa^ harrowed with ac- 
counts oil'misery so vast, of calamity so extensive^ 
from, the inhabitan|« 6f this ruined «4ty, that horror 
and ^rror usurped the place of compassidn. All 
means of reltoif within the puower of an individual 
wfere ^ inadequate to the ena proposed, that I sunk 
in despair frpm tjhe suffering crowd which imagina- 
tion had gathered around me, overwhelmned with 
Stupor. In this frame of mind, I could merely 
throw my j^ursetcTa subscription, or shake my head 
at hearing ;a detail of misfortune. I was neither 
M melted to pity, nor roused to indignation : all the 
* finer traits of soul were dead within me : and as I 
. hold life when not exerdsed by the social afiections 
as worse than vegetation, Heave you to judge how 
agreeable I found it. 

One morning I had taken up Sterne, and was just 
reading his exquisite passage on liberty, and com- 
paring my own situation with his, where he says— 
« I was going to begin with the multitudes of my fel- 
low creatures bom to no other inheritance but that 
of slavery, but finding that, however affecting the 



y Google 



pictanH I eoald not bring it nvdr ne, md tMf tto 
multitude of sad groups in it did but distract nie'*«i^ 
when Tom entered my chamber^ and broke thie 
thread of x»y cogitations by informing me that it 19^ 
time to dress for the Emperoi^'s ieyee. 

Littie inclined to move, being more desirous, witfi 
the author in my hand, « to take a single sufferei*^ 
and having turtied him out of his smoal^ing habita- 
tion, ^ take his picture as be wandered forlorn and 
destitute, bearit;g his little ones in his arms, follow- 
ed by the faithful paVtner of his sorrows," I yet obey* 
ed the injunction ; and having laid down my boc^, 
Tom immediately opened upon me with another of 
those stories which are so continually assailing us on 
every side, and which make us often regret that #e 
are of the same species with those terrific pests of 
humanity who haire engendered such miseries. 

He had just been told, he said, by one who was aft' 
eye-witness of the fact, that an ancknt* nobleman^ 
one of the days whieh might justly be called the saek^ 
ingof Moscow, was observed to be led out # the 
ruins of a battered chvirchby an old female servant. 
The richness of his dress attracted the French sol- 
diery, who immediately tore the jewels from his- 
seek, to which he made no resistance, being feeble 
and paralytic, but evidently in full po^geftiion of hi» 
senses ; as when the wretches seised hold of hiar^* , 
pelisse he assumed a tone of dignity, and' comrmand* 
ed and entreated them to desist. The female, throw- 
ing her arms around him, ahrieked aloud for mercy, 
and respect on his sacred person. Her cries wer* 
vain : she was the victim of her faithfulness, and re- 
ceived in variouB parts of hef bod^ mortal woundil ; 
yet she continued tooling round him as a shield, till 
itaelastq^kofUfew»sexha«sted|Wfafenttei "' ^ 
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tore off eveiy part of his dress to his shirt, which he 
held close to his body, declaring it should only be 
taken with his life. At that moment, said he, another 
old servant, fighting on all sides with the fury of 
phrenzy, appeared in the crowd, and instantly des- 
patching the two wretches who Were in the act of 
stripping his master, appeared to gain a moment's 
respite ; but in this struggle was seen to gain a dcs- • 
perate wound, and the man, added Tom, who told 
me this, lost sight of them himself, from the blow of ' 
a musket, given him by another rascal because he 
shouted for joy. 

>< But I will never lose sight of them i** exclaim- 
ed I, seizing with a kind of agonized rapture on the 
power of assisting one individual.—^' No, Tom ! I 
will seek that old nobleman and his fcdthful servant 9 
in the smouldering ruins of his palace I will seek 
lum,«nd«— ~" 

<' Lord love your honour, they have killed him 
long since, undoubtedly : how should he bear the 
coJd^ l^d the hunger, and the wounds those wretches- 
would give him ?'* 

Like my uncle Toby in the book before me, I 

could have sworn he could not be killed ; but I con- 

tented myself with being peevish instead of passion- 

f ate, which is, let me tdl you by the way, a little the 

^better thing, of the two, for it rids you of an uneasy 

V sensation, without inflicting on your antagonist one 

* ef those gaping^open, deadly kind of wounds, which 

down-right anger is so fond of inflicting, and even 

time finds himself often incapable of repairing. 

A^eable to this policy, I said-*-*' I will go im* 
mediately to Moscow, and if this poor old nol^eman 
^e yet alive, I will protect hifn and reward his ser-^ 
rant: but I shall not trouble you, Thomas, to ac- 
company me I you are perhaps afraid, or perhaps-*'* 
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My pet htd spent itself, or perhaps passed oyer 
to my servant, for the word cj^id caused a most 
terrible suffusion in Tom's cheek; and he very 
msonably be^cd to know *« what he had ever done 
in ail his life that should make me think him a cow- 
ard, or made me think as how he would not go to the 
end of the world with me ?" 

As the questions were unanswerable, 1 finished 
dressing in a great hurry, and went to the levee. 

All the world knows Alexander is a great emper- 
or, and has a great court : the world knows too, by 
this time, that he is truly a g^eat many and is sui^ 
grounded by nobility and people who-are iiuch. I tras 
eKceedingiy-afFectcd with this^ raylnitAn was get* ^ 
ting round into the right place ; it 'was eWici^irig 
from morbid sennbility into active hvmanity-. 

Just after I had been faosotfraMy reeognhied as an 
Englishman and a friend, my eye was caught by the 
figure of a young and elegant femsle in deep mourn* 
ing, evidently extremely ill. 'She was supported by 
twoiemale friends, and approachedthe Empeotfr with 
a feeble and yet hurried step ; and her face, though 
extremely pale, became flushed as she approached 
him, and this emotion gave animation to the moslt 
expressive eyes and beanttiful features you can con« ^ 
ceive. On reaching the eftnperor, she fell on her 
knees, and held up her hands'^'as if in the act of p<$- f 
tition ; but he insisoitiy r^&A her, spoke to her in a 
low and soothing voice, and seemed to inform her 
that he was already acquainted with her wishes, and 
would endeavour to fulfil them. Unable to reply, 
she thanked him by a graceful movement of the body 
indicative of her gratitude ; when the Emperor, his 
eyes swimmmg in tears, said something to this pur- 
pose—'* The daughter of Dolgorucki has a right to 
my services.** The name of her parent seen^d en- 
tirely to overcome ber: she souk back into the arms 
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of her fri^ivbt and was.Ganied fainting from^epre- 
seocQ, followed by the fXHinnisseration of ail who be- 
held her. 

Oa feorther enqiiliyt judge how much mor^ 
ftQ^oly my ioAerest was excited when I found this 
loyel^y creature was the grandaughter of the very 
n^jbteoaau. whose story Tom had been rektiug; and 
thckt this story had dcawn her from a sick bed, on 
which the manifald sufierings of her father's house . 
aVjMo9Gow hadiaid her, for the express purpose of 
ciStreatiog. her; sovereign's assistance in discovering 
the remains of her fanulyat Moscow ; her own pri- 
vate endeayouraibc that purpose having been hither- 
to, ineifecuials and common' report having assigned 
every branch of it to destruction. 

You/wilL now. conceive why I am at Moscow ; but 
1 «m Xolerably- well aware that you will give the 
beautiful Ulrica, rather than the hoary grandsire, 
thfixceditof bringing me such a journey, at this 
seiason.oCthe yeartto a place where an Englishman . 
mttftk.ofcouffae ran every possible risk, and where 
outrages of every kind have been so lately practised, 
that/guiltaeem&no>l(mgepln&mou8, or even murder 
atrocaoua. But hear <me for ^ moment < the fair pe- 
titioner: is already a- wifa-^the wife - too of a gallant 
HuasiitfaaoW'fiigt^ng under KutuzcyfT.*— Ybu are sa- 
tisfied twwy for y^Mi well know that - with ali my ad- 
miration' of beauty^ and 'as fond a» you consider me . 
of sentimeataUxing with the women, I always con- 
sider anarriage eacred. 

Well, Charles, now y«u are quite satisfied of che . 
purity andsmgleaessof my motives, I will let you 
into my pit>mised reward* Know, -then, Ulrka has 
a sister^^this sister is lost, and your romantiPlriend 
is.come to seekiier. * 

But which way 1 am to look, how I am to proceed 
in this den of deeolationi this emporium of miseryi 



y Google 



60 iwanOwna; or, 

I know not Hitherto all enquiry has been ineUbc- 
tuai,and I am under a necessity of secreting myself 
to night, as I have been several times narrowly 
watched, my feelings beiitg too much shocked, or 
xnf gifts being too liberal,, for my appearance to 
escape suspicion fr^sm the harpies that are sUll 
. prowling aroutid, and, asit were, growling over the 
prey they can no longer tear. But the sufferings of 
the French themselves now begin to be very great. 
The situation of their wounded is deplorable to the . 
greatest degree, and calls ior the truest commise- 
ration : indeed when we consider these unhappy peo* 
pie as following the fortunes of an ambitious despot^ 
and led by him into dangers they knew not how to 
estimate, and distresses they could neither ward off 
by valour nor prudence, we must consider them as 
equally objects of pity with the people they have 
invaded, and such they would appear, if the innu- 
merable instances of cruelty and individual atrocity 
this wretched plitce has witnessed, did not steel our 
hearts against men whom we ieam to consider only 
as polished demons. 

Do not expect from me military details, the move* 
tnents of armies, the positions of generals, the ma- 
noeuvres of one great man, or the skilful retreat of 
another. Between the blundering Petersburg ga- 
zette and the boasting Parisian bulletin, you may 
come pretty nearly at the truth : you may learn 
from them, that Buonaparte, vexed with the noble 
opposition he met with from an enraged populace^ 
assisted by a portion of the army, destroyed this no- 
ble ancient capital ; and then blushing for a crime 
which alone would blast his name for ever in the ci- 
vilizedmprld, endeavoured to fasten the guilt of the 
action on Russia, not the honour o^it; for so far as 
it is honourable, sO far as it was the heroism of a 
great people bent on accomplishing their own libe< 
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ration from a tyrant, they may claim the action, since 
there can be no doubt but the magazines were des- 
troyed by the express orders of Rotopchin, the go- 
vernor, and that the palaces of some of the nobility 
were fired by their own order, in cases where much 
property would have fallen into the hands of the ene- 
my : but in doing this, the city was not exposed to 
the destructive element in the same manner other 
great cities would be, under similar circumstances; 
these palaces being completely isolated, and often di- 
vided by very considerable plots of ground from all 
other habitations. 

Whatever might have been the wishes of the Rus- 
sian monarch as to the destruction of Moscow, rather 
than suffer it to fall into the hands of the enemy, so as to 
prove a depot and garrison to Mm ; yet there is no rea- 
son to believe he ever meditated a scheme which would 
involve such a multitude of his faithful subjects in 
irremediable distress, at a season wl^n all the hor- 
rors of winter were coming upon them, and when 
their distress would operate so as to render them 
unserviceable in the field. On the other hand, it 
might have been supposed that Buonaparte would 
not have destroyed his own power of securing safe 
quarters for the winter, and the power of refreshing 
his harassed army; and probably he had not any 
such intention on his first entering Moscow. But 
the spirited opposition ne met with irritated him ; 
and the daring sacrifice made by those nobles, to 
whose plundered mansions he looked for a reim- 
bursement of his expenses, induced him at once to 
adopt this means of revenging himself on some, and 
striking terror into others To which may be add- 
ed a fact which neither bulletin nor manifesto can 
controvert, since the firing of the cathedi*al of Smo- 
# F 
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len$ko> alone^ would establish it— he has a fileaaure 
in doing mischief. 

Moscow, in ruins, is the most dreadful sight you 
can possibly conceive. The number of poor house- 
liess wretches every where ineeting your eye, com- 
ing sometimes in groups, and sometimes creeping 
around in solitary misery, is a spectacle so afflictive^ 
so terrible, as to outstrip ail former ideas of poverty 
and suffering, and harrow the mind beycnid the pos- 
sibility of conceiving. Yet, even in the extreme of 
want and woe, the indignation evinced against the 
offenders is decidedly marked, and acts as a preser- 
vative against the despondence which would other- 
wise destroy the last remnant of their energy. A 
poor fellow told me this morning, he knew the wound 
in his breast would kill him the moment he gave* 
over hating the French ; and whatever might be 
my opinion of his skill in surgery, I readily compre- 
hended the feeling which dictated it. 

At this very moment the towers of the Kremlin 
are blowing up. How horrible ! It thrills through 
every nprve ; it sounds like the falling of a yast 
mountain into a bottomless abys^^as if the jmighty 
empire of Russia were precipitated into anrabila- 
tion ! Again the enormous walls seem to shake the 
very earth to its centre> Surely this is the last, 
last stroke Heaven will permit the tyrant to exer- 
cise over this suffering people ; it is the farewell 
' blow his pride and cruelty can bestow. 

So long as the annals of mankind shall exist, so 
long as human beings shall view with interest tfa^ 
deeds and sufferings, of their fellow men, so long 
will these awful sounds reverberate on the ears of 
humanity, and call for the utter abhorrence of every 
brave and generous spirt Naticms unborn may learn 
from hence to crush the daring spirit ^f the ambi- 
tious, and curb the encroachments of tyranny in the 
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infancy of its pover; while humanity shall shed her 
aoftest tear on the sufferings of a gallant, though 
stricken people. 

F-arcwell! I have written to you through the 
whole night, from an obscure place, once the vault 
of a stately cathedral* From the grates of my win- 
dows I can perceive the remains of the French, 
army gathering together in all directi^fl%reparing^ 
now their last work is accomplished, theP last plunder 
is obtamed, to quit the scene of their euilty cruelty ; 
yet leaving behind innumerable proofs of suffering 
in themselves, since every place yet standing a- 
bounds with objects of the extremest misery, and is 
formed into a lasar-house for the reception of their 
sick and wounded, who are altogether abandoned to 
their fate. With wounds undressed, and exposed 
to the piercing air of this keen atmosphere ; almost 
bereaved of all food, and in inany cases nearly nak- 
ed ; bereft of all hope, and destitute of all consola- 
tion, these unhappy beings appear to have reached 
the very climax of wretchedness : and when to their 
present situation we add the difference they experi* 
ence between their abode and the warm climate 
and fruitful plidns of their own native country, their 
physical evils alone would wring the very heart of 
pity : and to these in how many minds must be 
added all that arises from the most awakened sen- 
sibility ; for however horrible the conduct of the 
French army has doubtless been, however faith- 
fully innumerable individuals have followed and im« 
pifoved upon the system • of the arch-fiend who 
governs them, it would be foolish and wicked to 
suppose that in this vast assemblage there are not 
many brave, generous, and amiable men— many who 
act an unwilling part 4n^ this terrific tragedy, and 
loathe the work they have* been compelled to for- 
ward. 
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A,^ain I say farewell ; for there appears a possi- 
biiity of creeping out unobserved, and meeting 
Tom at the place of rendezvous. Oh that I could 
carry the widow's cruise, and administer sustenance 
to every fainting wretch I must meet with on my 
way I How many piteous cries will assail my ear ! 
how many tears of the widow and the orphaa meet 
my eye !»«6urely some means will be taken to 
spread a ta#& in this wilderness, or happy may 
those be deemed who fell by the sword in the first 
onset ; since every other is reserved for a fate, com- 
pared to which all other suffering is light as air. 

Oh this man^thif man, 

Drest in a little brief authority. 

Plays such fantastic tricks before high Heat*A 

^s makes tbe angels weep.-— - ^ 

Ever yours, 

EOWARO INGX.EBT. 
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which seemed to blend indignation with pity, and hol*- 
Tor with self- justification, altogether excited an emo- 
tion so distinct from all I ever coUld have observed 
in a female before, that it never can be erased from 
my mind a moment. 

It appeared evident that the murderess, if such 
she could be deemed, had not heard our approach, 
nor recovered from the astonishment into which her 
own daring had probably thrown her, until the flash 
of our torches, % wakening her from the trance of ter- 
ror, appeared to present her with new dangers. 
Two strangers, each. armed with a pistol, stood before 
her ; and whose dress, though in some parts Rus- 
sian, did not accord with that of her country suffi- 
ciently to inspii^ her with confidence. She started, 
and drew back a few paces ; then, perceiving my 
approach, she majestically waved her hand for me to 
desist ; and pointing with tiie dagger she still held 
to the dead body, seemed to threaten all who dared 
approach her with a similar fate. Never was I so 
affected before. The silence, the awful suspense L 
felt, rendered me unable to speak, though a thou- 
sand vows of devotedness stood quivering on my 
tongue.— Still 1 approached. She now pointed the 
dagger at her own heart ; while with her left hand, 
trembling, yet resolute, she tore away her pelisse, 
and fixed the point against her breast, 

The pistol and the torch -dropped from my hands, 
which were clasped in the attitude of entreaty, as I 
fell prostrate before her. 

" Who are you, stranger ? What do you want 
with me ?" 

The sweet and tremulous tones of her voice dis- 
solved the spell which bound me ; and I instantly 
cried out, in my own language — *' Oh madam I if 
you are the lady Iwanowna, receive ine as a friend I 
I am an Englishman, devoted to your service, and 
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sent to your relief l^ the Countess of FederowitZy 
your ai9ter" 

^ My sister !" she replied, faintly, and half sus- 
pciously, yet withdrawing her dagger, and folding 
her vest around her with a blush— 41 blush that light* 
edupher pale features into the most brilliant beau-* 

,1 instantly drew from my bosom the countess's let- 
ter, and recollecting that she had bade me address 
her sister in English, though I had done it from im- 
pulse only in the first instance, I presented my let- 
ters and my message in the sMne language, omit- 
ting nothing in my power that could reassure and 
console her. As she listened, her features assumed 
a softer expression, and her beautiful eyes swam in 
tears : but when she took the letter in her hand, 
when she perceived the hand-writing of her sister» 
her bosom heaved with convulsive aobs; her lips 
lost their coral hue ; and she was evidently so near 
ftdnting, that I seized her arm instinctively. Sh» 
cast her eye towards Tom, as if asking his aid. What 
exquisite fear and delicacy were mingled in that 
speaking action ! The poor fellow, in offering his 
arm, appeared first to learn that she was not super- 
natural. There was a couch in the room, towards 
which we would have directed her steps ; but turn- 
ing away from it, with a look of new and extreme 
emotion, she sunk, at the same moment, entirely 
senseless in my arms, and appeared so completely 
dead, that I really thought her so ; and the idea ap- 
peared so dreadful as to bereave me of all presence 
of mind, all power of assisting her. 

Tom was now far the better man. He proposed 
instantly removinglier into the free air ; and when 
that was accomplished, his humanity having wholly' 
conquered his fears, ran hastily back, to examine if 
the dead man kad anything about him which could 
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contribute to ourreUef^ and was so happy as to find 
the remains of a pocket bottle of brandy. With 
this we chafed her temples, and even forced a small 
quantity into her mouth. She soon after began to 
breathe ; and with an ecstasy I am unable to express 
her eyes once more opened upon us, with a look of 
such sweet confidence I that look alone would have 
repaid a world of suffering. 

I now proposed our immediate adjournment to 
the place where I had taken up my abode : but she 
insisted on my conducting her to the spot from 
whence it appeared she had come that very night 
for the purpose of internng her grandfather, whose 
venerable remains had been laid in a vault beneath 
the ruins of his son-in-law's palace, by the hands of 
those very men from whom I had gained the torches, 
and who had been brought out of the hospital for 
that purpose, by the officer who was killed. Of 
that officer she did not speaks nor was I empower- 
ed to ask. ^ He was a handsome man-«-^Pshaw ! the 
man, most likely, that took her out of the hospital, 
and was her only friend.-— Nonsense ! The snow on 
her own native plains is not so pure as Iwanowna* 
The wretch had doubtless offended that purity, when 
we heard that dreadful shriek. It still rings on my 
cars. Why, why was I not there at that eventful 
moment ?— No matter !— The eye of Heaven was 
upon her, aiKi lent her its puissant arm. The spirit 
of the father armed his helpless daughter. 

Tom, still her most vigilant protector, agsdn flew 
back to the corpse, which he stripped of the milita- 
ry cloak ; and though, he said, it went against him to 
put on a Frenchman's clothing, he had the good 
sense to present his own coat to the lady, as the more 
acceptable present. His active care in this affair 

£ roves the superiority of thinking to feeling. While 
e was thus contrivii^, and really benefiting one for 



y Google 



/ 



72 IWANOWNA; OR, 

whom my ardent spirit would have " plucked bright 
honour from the moon," or heaped " Caucasus on 
Ossa," I was standing wrapt in contemplation of her 
perfections, and sighing over her distress; thinking 
— ." Wert thou in my country, fair sufferer, where I 
have a mansion, thou shouldst not only eat of my 
bread, and drink of my cup, but thou shouldst He in 
my bosom, and be unto m e ■'* No ! I will not 
finish the quotation ; for I see you are laughing at 
me, Charles. But, in despite of your laugh, I will 
maintain it, that the affection I feel for this surpris- 
ing girl is of a nature so pure, so fraternal, so every 
way exalted, that I could be either father, brother^ 
or even tutelar saint to her, without sighing for a^ 
nearer union. 

" Then, Ned, you are wonderfully altered i" 

I deny that. My eye has be6n subject to wander ; 
my heart to feel, perhaps, too much ; and too much, 
a little too much, I have given way to the allurements 
of the senses : but I maintain it that you have only 
a right to call me wonderfully im/trovedy not altered. 
But to return to Iwanowna. 

Taking my arm, she silently directed her feeble 
steps towards a wretched dwelling, partly compos^ 
cd of wood, and partly of the covering of a tent. 
The instant she entered, a faint cry of joy was heard. 
I followed, and saw, sitting on the bare ground, a 
young woman, apparently very ill j as her head rest- 
ed in the lap oif an elderly man, whose wife was stirr- 
ing something in a broken vessel over a fire made 
on the floor, as if preparing food for the return of 
their lady. 

" And is this thy dwelling, Iwanowna 1" exclaim- 
ed my astonished heart, which ached in every fibre. 
I apprehend this language was read in my eyes, for 
I do not recollect speaking ; yet the lovely maid, 
turning to me, said-*^ You will perceive^ siri that 
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tills habitation i6 the most proper for me until I can 
remove with safetf to Petersburg, as I have here the 
attendance of mf women ; the protection of my fe* 
maie friends^ I ought to say." 

*< Ah, madam, it is you who protect them I" said 
the old man. ^^Your goodness makes God look 
down upon us all with pity. Your prayers have call- 
ed down blessings upixi u» all .** 

The young woman, clasping her hands upon her 
breast, repeated the sentiment; and then lamented 
that her lady had staid so long at the grave of her 
grandsire : they had all been alarmed lest some evil 
had be&llen her. <^ And whei» too,*' added she, 
^ is the good Charlmmit ? This gentleman is a stran- 
ger." 

^ He was not good i'' said Iwanowna ; her eye 
sparkling, and her whole frame agitated. » But do 
not speak of him now, Elizabeth. I have suffered 
much sHice I went out ; so much," (and again the 
tears stood in her eyes) ^ that I had almost forgot 
the«ad 4»Gcaslon which took me from you. But be 
comforted : this gefttlcman is an Englishman, our 
friend, and he brings me tidings of Ulrica." 

Many tears flowed on this joyful occasicxi, and 
my own fell freely. Iwanowna, with a countenance 
full of gratitude, begged to see me on the morrow, 
and at the same time enquired if it were possible for 
me to send a line for her to Ulrica ; saying that she 
cpuM not possibly leave Elizabeth, or remove her in 
her present state (generous girl !) and that she had 
been utterly unable to write to Ulrica, for want of 
the materials, or Joseph himself, old as he was, would 
have conveyed the letter. I then told her the dis- 
tress her sister was suffering from ignorance of her 
fate, and that it was my intention to despatch a ser- 
vant immediately with the welcome information to 
the countess^to whom I requested her to write ; pro- 
G 
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mising to send her necessary implements in the 
morning, being things which I never travel without. 
I then left her to read her sister's letter at her lei- 
sure, as it was still in her hand ; and withdrew with 
the sensation of a man who leaves the better half of 
his existence behind him. 

I have been wridng to you, while the unfortunate 
daughter of Dolgorucki is most probably recountin;^ 
her tragical adventures to her anxious sister ; for 
whom I must honestly confess, I have felt much 
less sympathy since my short acquaintance with the 
lovely Iwanowna. 

Tom is not less busily employed, in relating 
wonders to his distant friends. How little do you^ 
who sit at ease in your elegant library on these oc« 
casions, conceive of the situation in which we are 
each pursuing this avocation ! It is well for you that 
one great interest has seized on the bosom of your 
friend, or the same time and paper would have been 
consumed in relating scenes that might « draw iron 
tears down Pluto's cheek ;" and as I trust I have 
said enough of the. misery of this most wretchedi 
suffering country to induce you to forward every 
means in your power for its assistance and relief, 
either of public munificence or private charity, I am 
glad to save you from witnessing, through my 
eyes, the agonizing distress I am compelled to see. 

Yet I would not have escaped — ^no ! by that Pow- 
er who hrst taught me to feel, and enabled Ae to 
help my fellow creatures>--I would not have escap* 
ed what I have endured in witnessing these afflic- 
tions for all the languid pleasures and soul-less joys 
wiiich are to be found only in the maze of fashion, 
or the path of ease. I love to have my feelings ex< 
ercised, and to be taught, even by sorrow herself, 
how far man and man are brothers, to the farthest 
range of human existence : and the undaunted, tho 
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perscTering magnanimity of the Russians, gives 
them an interest in the heart) which renders even 
suffering for them dear to the soul. We find, as 
Akenside says, 

A sweetly melting fondness, which attracts 
0*er all this edge of pain the social pow'rs, 
To this their proper action and their end. 

Adieu ! I hope my next will be dated from Peters- 
burg ; but there is, I fear, too much probability of 
my remaining here some days longer, as it will not 
be safe to expose Lady Iwanowna to the observance 
of the French who remain t and there appears to m^ 
much latent disorder in her health at present, which 
she will be more sensible of now she has found some 
leisure and relief— a leisure procured by the re- 
moval of her more immediate cai'c, and relief by 
being sensible that she has a friend near her in him 
who is also your friend, my dear fellow, though I 
confess it is under a different modification; but, ne- 
vertheless, faithfully yours, 

£dwar9 Inglebt. 
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LETTER XIV 



Ulrica to Iwanowna. 



IF you are yet alive, tny beloved sister I surely 
this will reach you, though my efforts to afford you 
assistance have hitherto proved unsuccessful; yet 
the extraordinary humanity and bravery of the gen- 
tleman who undertakes to ccmvey this to you awak- 
ens my hopes, and I will flatter myself that it will 
reach you. 

So many and so dreadful are the events I must 
hear from you, that I fear to enquire,- and yet am 
anxious to know all ; in fact, rumour has given me 
so many horrible accounts, that I think the worst of 
truths cannot go beyond its heart-breaking reports. 
Come to me, my beloved I wanowna ! and let us weep 
together. 

Yet if your poor brain is not too distracted to listen 
to any comfort, allow me to inform you that hitherto 
my invaluable Federowitz has escaped all evil save 
the wound in his hand which you informed me of, 
and that the Russian arms are now universally suc- 
cessful ; but I have not been able to learn any thing 
farther as to the fate of your lamented Frederic.-— 
Alas ! my love, there is little doubt but the tomb has 
closed on his sufferings; be it our consolation that 
he died in the most glorious cause for which man 
can fall. 
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If you are ill, and incapable of travelling, remain 
-till you can remove without danger from the French, 
and do not fear to tax the friendship of the gallant 
man who has undertaken your protection. Sir Ed- 
ward Ingleby is an Englishman of rank and fortune, 
who, though not in the profession of arms, has lately 
been assisting the Russians at Riga ; is come here 
voluntarily in a civil capacity ; and having accom- 
plished his mission at courts has, with heroic hu- 
manity, undertook to restore me my sister. Do not 
fear him, Iwanowna. He will appear eccentric, for 
the English always do so to strangers ; but I believe 
you will find his heart the seat of every noble virtue, 
and to his generous sensibility I could bring you in- 
numerable vouchers in your suffering countrymen. 
I have wept for my parents, and trembled for you, 
my sister, until my heart felt as if it was stupified by 
very sorrow, and in the excess of feeling lost the 
power of feeling; but a little anecdote of a Russian 
nobleman, from the description of whose dress I 
learnt that it could be only our venerable grandsire 
(as descended from the ^Knesers, he always adopt- 
ed their regal costume), by convincing me that he 
still lived, awoke my anxiety with new and poignant 
force, and induced me to seek my sovereign's assist- 
ance in searching for you both, and to this incident 
I owe my happy meeting with this brave, disinter- 
ested man. Oh ! fly to me, my Iwanowna, my poor, 
deserted, afflicted sister ! — ^my heart springs to meet 
thee, and in the emotion I now feel communicates a 
presentiment that we shall meet again — to mourn, 



• The Knescrs were a race of prince* superior to the Fa- 
ZATS or nobility of Bussia. 
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indeed, yet will it be a conaolation to moum toge« 
ther. Oh i may the God who has chastened usy 
smile in mercy on that re-unioD we can only owe to 
his proyidential care I 

Ulrica Fboikqwitz. 
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LETTER XV. 
Thotnae Hodgeon t^ John Watldne. 

Moscowi Navember 5. 

AH 1 36bxh John I lUae d<d I think last £ft o No- 
ve«b.ei^ when we made such a jovial bonefire, and 
swigged master's October at such a rate, that I should 
be stuck up tiiiat day year ia the most miserablest, 
stavvatiooest place in the whole worlds where there 
ha% hetn fire enough IQ bum down a city ten times 
as \A% as York, and ]ret every body left in it is pe- 
rishing o c<^. Little did I think, indeed, as ever 
such a place and such wickedness and misery was to 
be found in tUs world, or even in hell itself, for mat- 
ter o that, being as I believe that the devil hhaaself 
■ is a kind of iotA of a devil, ft»ofie noAy say, compared 
taBonaparty ; for give hhn hie due, he never does 
tlungs hy halves^ and he has finished his work here 
witkawkness* 

Now as I know you will read this letter to all our 
friends about Peniaton parish, an all that, I wish to 
let you aU a Idttle into things, for as to what news- 
papers tella you it's all well enough^bot it is not like 
taeelng and hearings as one may say ; iumI as to peo- 
ple that live at home pettending to know' what we 
does that travels, why of course, John, that's all 
sheer nonsenfles and asTmsuj^e we suffer enough 
for mar knowledge^ why it's only fair that people 
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should pay proper attention to us, that's all t have tm 
say. - 

When Bonaparty came here, he thinks to himself, 
«< here will I roll myself and my army, is tiiis blan- 
ket of a city, as snug as wax, and sleep till next 
spring, and then I'll get up and dance away to Pe- 
tersburg, and stablish myself as fast as a nail in a 
coffin/' But lo and behold when he gets here, he 
finds ten thousand soldiers and thrice ten thousand 
honest citizens disputing every inch of ground wilh 
him, and bidding French blood run down their streets 
as freely as a quick thaw or a high mountain : he 
found, too, many a brave old baron willing to Mow 
his own house about his ears, rather than - let him 
enter it ; so by way of giving them a fright, or, as it 
were, to give Russia and the whole world a belly 
full of firing, what does he do, but sends his rap- 
scallions all over this prodigious city, firing, bom- 
barding, and ruining it all manner of ways. Teni of 
thousands of women and bairns flying in all direc- 
tions, dying in all ways ; the highest and lowest, the 
strongest and weakest, driven into the woods to pe- 
rish with hunger and nakedness, far from all succour, 
and destitute of all mean? of subsistence. 

In the middle of Moscow stood another little city, 
as it were, called the Kremlin. It was full of 
churches and palaces, and all kinds of grandeur ; for 
the people here are very fond of putting all sorts of 
rich things into their churches, but, poor things I 
they are very good Christians for all that ; and though 
I do think money had better be spent in making the 
clergy comfortable than in dressing up dumb statues 
that care not a farthing what they wear, yet still I 
think the Russians have a right to spend their money 
as they please, and for aught I know there's pretty 
near as much sense, as I said to my master, in dress- 
ing out a wooden virgin in diamondsi as bestowing 
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them on a opera signiori who }s not a virgin ; but 
all this is nather here nor there. Well, into this 
little city, or castle, or whatever you may call it, goes 
Bony ; he strips it of all he can get, and then begin- 
ning to find that a burnt house wouldn't do to live in^ 
and that the curses of two hundred and fifty thou- 
sand people were every day brinfi^ing down new ven- 
geance on his head, he walks off with a flea in his 
ear, but before he went he had all this grand city, 
the steeples o whose churches were gild with pure 
gold, blown down, and the rest of his troops walked 
oiF to the music of its tumbling. Oh ! how the 
honest boors did curse him, poor 90uls ! they felt i€ 
in their hearts ; and for my part, I wish every stone 
in the Kremlin may stick in bis gizzard to all eter- 
nity ! Oh, John Watkins, John Watkins ! if you 
could see only a little bit of what I see oceans <^, it 
would quite turn your head, and as the play says, 
*< make each perspikkius hare to stand an end." I 
have seen this very day people stirring together the 
raspings of fir trees with a handful of bran to make a 
meal, among^ whom were men who every day had a 
rettenu waitmg round their table like an English 
lord. Poor souls ! even now the honest lads drew 
back, and hungry as they were, offered their masters 
the first bit of their black mess ; nor would they 
touch it till the ceunt and his little sons had taken 
their share. This was a glorious sight, though it 
was very sorrowful, for it shewed what a master this 
must have been : for you know ignorant people are 
very subject to be insolent in times of equality ; we 
see that very much at our elections. 

As I stood looking at this little cluster of people 
—not that there was any thing particular in it, for 
such scenes are the only ones you can see here— I 
perceived a woman sitting on the floor, who looked 
so very ill, I couldn't help pitying her, especially as 
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I saw she could no ways get down the food they of- 
fered her ; so running back to the hole where master 
and I ferret like rabbits, I brought away some bis- 
cuit and a little matter of port wine, and running up 
to this same count, I made him understand as well 
as I could, for I know very little of their speech, that 
it was for the poor woman* who I took to be his wife. 
Seeing me a stranger, he took me for a frenchman, 
and I shall never forget his look ; it was so proud, 
and yet so sorrowful, it seemed to say, « I despise 
thee and thy gift, yet I would save my wife at any 
price." I promise thee, John, I couldn't help blub- 
bering like a woman at the sight of that man's mi- 
sery, and I cried out, in plain English, ^^ Take it, Iny 
lord, take it ; I wish to God it were a pipe for your 
sake : 'tis the gift of an honest English lad — ^there's 
no French poison in it." Oh ! I wish you could have 
seen the joy of his countenance when he heard my 
tongue, for he could speak English very decently for 
, a Russ (being as how the best of 'em are ignorant, 
poor things !) and he explained to the people what 
I^i^ad saidi and they all gathered round me, poor 
things ! and seemed to thank me ; and when the 
count steeped the biskett in the wine, and fed his 
poor lady with it as she lay on the ground, and it 
seemed to do her a great deal of good, the two little 
boys, her sons, ran to me and put their arms round 
my knees, and climbed about me to kiss me, and the 
poor people all seemed delighted for the moment. 
I felt my heart almost broken. I would have given 
the wide world that I could have taken them all to 
the Blue Posts, and given them a good dinner, and a 
barrel of ale. Well, well ! it cannot be helped ; but 
if I live to see little England again, you and I, John, 
will drink health and success to them all, and dam- 
natioiito Bonaparty, that we will by Jove. 
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Now you see, John) hunger . and starvation are 
quite different things here in Russia to what they 
are with us in Yorkshire. They be bad enough 
there, in all conscience, in some ouses ; but Lord 
love you ! the sight of an English workhouse here 
in Moscow would be the finest sight to many a no- 
bleman his eyes could see : what would it be to his 
boors, think you, John ? Oh i my lad, people that 
stay at home h^ve no notion of these things. Not 
that you are to think that the king and the nobility 
at a distance take no notice of these things— no, far 
from it ; they do their Very best to help 'em : but 
thus far they have not been able to send them any 
thing but pop it goes into the. jaws of the hungry 
Frenchmen, or covers their lean backs ; but, thank 
God ! they are taking themselves off, and our good 
mother, the earth, has taken a fine swoop o them, so 
that now is the time to help the poor Russians. My 
master has sent to England for a whole possee o 
blankets and flannel waistcoats for *em, and he says 
he hopes therein be a subscription at Christmas for 
'em ; for my part, I wishes all the world to subscribe, 
and specially South Axperica, where they say there 
is such plenty p beef, and Mydery, where the wine 
comes from. 

But now, John, what I want to tell you is, what 
brought us to this dismal nonation place. The truth 
o the matter is this : — My master, Lord love him i 
is, you know, as good a man as ever was bom ; he has 
the soul of a prince, and moreover he's as brave as 
a hero, but then he has one fault, not that it is a 
fault nather, but a kind of a weakness-^he's always 
falling in liove with somebody or other ; so what did 
he do but take it into his head* to set off for Moscow, 
to seek, a beautiful lady, one Hiwau Hoonir, who was 
the sister of another beautiful lady. It is very true 
be did really think of coming to seek an old noble- 
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man^beibre ever he heard of either of these beauties ; 
but I can see as far into a millstone as another, and 
though no man will go farther than Sir Edward to 
help another man, yet still I cannot think any man 
come such a journey as this for a man, only bating 
'twas his father, or his friend, so that in my heart I 
believe he came after the woman : but I always pre- 
tend to believe him, becase I know^ myself folks 
don*t like the bottom o their motives to be skimmed 
too nearly, as it were. 

Well, when we got here, and found nothing but 
tuin upon ruin, and as the Bible says, '' the abomina- 
tion of desolation in the high places," it seemed a 
very plain case that w« might as well look for a 
needle in a bottle of hay. We put our heads into 
all sorts of holes and corners, and enquired about 
the Count Dolgar Ukky and his fan^ily, and many a 
tear we drew with that question, for it seems -the 
oount was a good man, and goremed his serfs, as 
they cadi the cottagers here, with great lenity, so 
that both poor and rich seemed to love his name ; 
and when we enquired about him among those vfrho 
knew him, the women began to cry and the men to 
swear, but t^y all seemed to agree that he and his 
family were all murdered, and their palace destroy* 
ed by the French ; tho' some of them seemed to 
think that his daughter had escaped, but they knew 
nothing of her. 

We visited the hospitals, and there I beheld such 
sights of torture, and suffering, and deatth, that it is' 
quite past ail belief, so I shall not attempt to tell 
you any thing about ic. The living, the dying, and 
the dead were heaped, as it were, together. Oh I 
how ill was I with the sight I Yet among these mi- 
serable objects,- it appeared, the very lady we sought 
had lived near three weeks, and had drest thek 
wounds with her own handsi forgetting her owq 



y Google 



TBE MAld OP UOSGOW. 85 

trbublestoctjrtilbrtthcm. This was so pretty, that 
when I har({ it, and saw how the poor souls loved her, 
I grew very near as bad as mjr master, and would 
have sought all through the French barracks for her, 
sword 10 handi if heM a let me : but somehow he 
took it into his head that she would needs bide some* 
where about her father's palace, it being only burnt 
down at one end ; so there we went and went, and 
watched and watched, but all to no purpose ; and 
for my part, I saw enough there to prove that nothing 
better than raw-head and bloody bones was likely to 
lire in any such places ; and I did my best to per* 
siKKle Sir Edward too^ who is rather obstinate in his 
temper, and seldom takes a sarvant*s advice in any 
case, kind as he is to a body : but that's nather here 
nor there. One night, as we stood lurking about, 
out comes two French ragamuHins, that looked for 
1^1 the world as if they'd been buried and dug up 
agdn, and they answered nerer a Ibrd, but bv signs, 
as it were, like dead men. Now if an EngUshman, 
Dutchman, Oermant) or Russ hdd done so, I should 
not have thought any thing about it; but for a 
Frenchman to b^ viient #«s a very shocking thing, 
seeing their tongues gi^ like old women's, or bell- 
clappers, all the World over ; tfnd sure enough there 
was something vtry omnious in it, that's for certain, 
and to this very hour I don't know whether them 
there Frenchmen were Frenchmen, or only their 
ghosts ; all I know is, that they put me in such a 
I)ucker that I trembled froifa head to foot, and hadn't 
a dry thread on my back. But however, as master 
went forward into the ruinated house, I kept close 
At his elbow, not choosmg to be behind on such an 
occasion. 

Now, John Watkins, Johnr Watkins ! only think 
of my sittration, when £here came such a terrible in- 
fernal kind of ascrean!! as if all sorts of r^^pes and 
H 
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bloody murders had been committed there^ and the 
ghosts were calling out for revenge. It made one's 
very blood run cold again, and my master turned 
round in a minute, to my great comfort, for I thought 
he'd had enough, and was well scar'd ; but instead o 
that, he only turned round ' to follow the sound it 
seemed, for he directly ran away to a sweet of rooms 
at a distance. 

All the way as we walked you might have heard 
a pin fall, yet no sound could we hear : at last, all at 
once, we came pop on a man just killed— a fine 
handsome French officer, grinning in the very grasp 

death. This was a dreadful sight) you will sayi 
to be dyings so lonely and forlorn like ; but what was 
this to the terrible apparition that stood beside him ? 
To my eyes it appeared the ghost of a woman, but 
twice as tall, with eyes of fire, and a bloody sword in 
its hand. To this very moment I cannot maka it out 
that I should be 4tt:eiv6d in such a way, but for cer- 
tain I took it for a ghost, and a monstrous great ghost 
too : but soon after it began to stagger and look 
frightened ; so then my master spoke to it, and it 
put out its long white arm, and took hold of me, and 

1 found out it was nather mare nor less than a real 
woman. Ah, a woman, John Watkins ; and the ve- 
ry woman, Miss Hiwan Hoonir, as sure as a gun. 

Well ! now you will say all our trouble was over, 
seeing the lost sheep was found ; and so I hope it 
is, or thereabouts r but there's another secret to let 
you into. You know there's an old praverb which 
says dead men tell no tales : now this proverb lies ; 
for the dead man whom, by the by, I believe this 
Miss Hiwan Hoonir killed with her own hands—but 
he being a Frenchman, and she a Russian, there's ti» 
great harm done on her sid6«-4>ut as I was sayings 
this here dead man had got in his pocket a let- 
tei^ from this lady's sister Xs^ her$ and it seems hf 
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another letter, written ready to send to a friend, he 
had killed, with his own hands, the honest servant 
who was carrying it to her ; and that he had deserted 
his regiment, and was lingering behind in Moscow, 
for the purpose of ruinating the poor lady, whom he 
had coaxed up to believe he was her only friend, 
and whom he thought he should get some treasure 
out of; for it is pretty generally believed that the 
Russian nobles have buried a great deal of gold and 
diamonds. Now this, you see, was a very pretty ras- 
cal, take him altogether ; but to my mind the worst 
of his tricks was that of killing a faithful servant,^ go- 
ing on his mistress's errand. Ah, this was the very 
worst, sure enough ; and I am heartily glad Hiwan 
Hoonir paid him off properly. 

Now I dare say, John, you think in your own 
mind that this lady is a good strapping wench, like 
the sign of Judith with Holtiners head in her hand, 
with her face as fierce as a red liog, and her arms as 
red and strong as a Scarbro* bathing wench ; but 
I assure you you ar« clean mistaken : if she had look- 
ed at all in this way, I should never have been frigh- 
tened and took her for a ghost. No ; she is tall, 
but very slim and fine-shaped, with a neck as white 
as snow, with light brown hair, and the sweetest 
blue eyes that ever were seen, specially when she 
looks upwards, as if she were praying inwardly : 
her nose is strait down from her forehead, and her 
mouth little and shapeable, as it were, quite differ- 
ent from some that one sees, that look like nothing 
but a nick cut across their faces ; and then her teeth 
are as white as Sally Brown's, and indeed, to my 
mind, altogether she's a good deal like Sally, only 
she looks mare like a queen, as it were ; which, you 
know, it is proper she should, being a lady born and 
bredy as one may say* 
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There is a pretty girl, and an old man and woman, 
in the hole, for I know not what else to call it, in 
which Miss Hi wan Hocmir now lives : they were all 
her father's servants, and the young one used to wait 
on her. Poor wench ! those damned Frenchmen 
have played her a scurvy trick, and the poor thing 
took it so to heart, she gave herself a wound, in her 
agonies, which did not kill her tlien, but is now do- 
ing it by inches. To see this lovely flower cut down 
to the earth by such means is enough to drive a 
man mad. I do not know a man in Yorkshire, that, 
with only this one instance of their barbarity before 
his eyes, would not rise up against such a pack of 
hellish rascals. Her good lady promises never to 
leave her : she washes her wounds with her tears, 
feeds her with her own hands, and prays over her, 
and reads tlie Bible to her, continually | while the 
old people, kueeiihg beside them, sometimes pray 
for the dying, but still oftener for the living maid. 
With this I will fionclwde my long letter, hoping 
you will never see such sights aa I have seen, John, 
So wishing Old England may prosper, and poor old 
Moscow may raise her head again, with all manner 
of destruction to Bonoparty, I remain 
Your loving friend 

and well-wisher, 

Thoaias Hodgson. 
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troops had Altered the house^ and were coming about 
us in every direction : while a most terrible shriek 
from below argued some violence, my father instant* 
ly flew to guard against ; urging my mother and my« 
self to shut ourselves up in the farthest apartment. 

The women among whom we stood now declared 
they would arm themselves, and g6 down to the re* 
lief of those who, less happy than themselves, were 
now suffering. My mother opposed this : she said 
allredstaoce was useless, and could <Hily irritate an 
enemy already feix>cious, as no law in war could jus« 
tify such an attack upon an insulated mansion and 
unoffending family^ , But the women only insisted 
the more vehemently on defendmg her. At this 
moment we heard my &ther's voice, and instantly 
after the clash of arms. My mother's countenance 
underwent an instant chmtge— ^< Do these wretches," 
cried she, ^ lift their hands against my lord ? We 
will all arm instantly I" 

Catching fire from her, I ran hastily to the closet 
where my father kept his fire-arms, and the women 
pressing round me, each eager for her weapon, my 
mother was excluded : the women satisfied ran away 
on every side, and in a moment I found myself aloney 
with an un wieldly blunderbuss in my h^d. 

My senses were now stunned with sounds of every 
kind, most terrifymg and distracting : the shouts of 
men, the shrieks of women, the clash of various 
weapons, and the report of fire-arms, broke at once 
on the ear. The thoughts of my poor grandfather, 
whose apartment was on the ground-floor, and 
though distant would be subjected to the irruptions of 
the enemy, darted across my mind ; and I thought I 
would take the blunderbuss, if possible, to him — - 
Crossing through the room I had just quitted to gain 
the back stairs for this purpose, judge, if it be possi- 
ble to judge, what I felt on seeing xxiy mother seised 
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by two French soldiers, who were teaf ing the jeweb 
from her neck. I flew towards her, but, unable to 
use the weapon, aimed an ineffectual blow at the ruf* 
fian nearest to me ; who, tumitig round, uttered 
some exclamation indicative of savage joy, and offer* 
ed to clasp me in his arms. I resisted with a strength 
that appears at this moment supernatural, and which 
enabled me to resist him till old Francis, enteringi 
saw my situation, and by a desperate blow from a 
piece of iron, with which he had armed himself, laid 
my antagonist bleeding on the floor, at the very mo- 
ment I perceived the other wretch drag my poor 
mother into a distant apartment. 

Trembling in every limb I grasped my unwieldy 
weapon, and forcing my way through all opposi- 
tion, caught my father's arm. I was speechless with 
horror, but he seemed fully to comprehend me ; 
and seizing the blunderbuss, followed my steps, re- 
gardless of the blows that were dealt to him from 
those around. We darted from all with the rapidity 
of lightning— death itself seemed unequal to retard 
our steps. We gain the place where my mother, 
pale, exhausted, lies in the very grasp of her violat- 
or : my father fires, and the villain falls lifeless on 
the bosom of his victim, and with a terrible groan 
expires. 

I flew to my mother, and dragging away the de- 
tested corpse, would have raised her in my arms-* 
but what a sight is presented to our blasted view ! 
My mother's breast had received the ball that pierc- 
ed her murderer— she fell by the Isand of my fa- 
ther. 

Conscious that a few moments would terminate 
her life, and thankful for the relief she had sustained 
at the veiy moment of despair, out angelic parent 
entreated my father to approach her, with a voice of 
auch sweet benignity^ that, for a moment^ we both 
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lielieved our fears were false ; and falting on his 
knees beside her, he sought to examine the wound. 

<< Be comforted, my love :" said she, in a low 
voice ; ^ you have performed an act of the highest 
8ervice-*-an act worthy your unequalled faithfulness 
and love. Farewell ! we shall be separated only for 
a moment, and our re-union will be eternal/' 

My father answered not : terrible sobs burst from 
his bosom, and the dews of death sat on his forehead. 
I thought his struggling soul would have taken its 
flight even before that of his beloved wife, so dread- 
ful were the agonies painted on his countenance. I 
saw this, and yet I live.— Oh, Ulrica ! who shall li- 
mit the powers of human endurance ? 

My father's agony awoke a pang my mother felt 
not before. To call his attention from her sufferings 
and death, she adverted to me. He saw her mo- 
tive ; he called bn the powers of his mighty mind to 
console his dying wife. She felt his kindness ; and 
her blessed spirit took its everlasting flight, invok*- 
log blessings on us Both. 

When I no longer heard my mother's dying ac- 
cents, when her head fell cold and heavy on my arm, 
my senses seemed to forsake me. I was stunned 
with the blow, yet I did not faint. I had at once a 
terrible knowledge of misfortune, and a sense of stu- 
por under it. I felt on the very verge of idiotcy or 
madness, but I think the reality of neither could be 
80 terrible as my sensations. Yet at this moment I 
can thank God they were not realised ; and most 
sincerely do I ^ray that, however I may be afflicted* 
I may endure my sorrows a9 a human being and a 
Christian ; that I may never be deprived of the con- 
solation of pouring out my soul in prayer, and of be- 
lieving that an eternal state awaits me, where tho 
wicked cease from troubling, and the weary are at 
rest. 
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In the reyolution of states and the crush of em* 
pires, so grand and vast are the operations of Provi- 
dence, that an individual is apt to lose that consola- 
tion in prostrating himself at the throne of divine 
mercy which he would have in seeking private bles- 
shigs for himself and the little circle that his heart is 
bound to. But surely we ought never to despair of 
reaching the ear of mercy, even in situations which 
appear to forbid our hopes of any great or immedi- 
interposition in our favour. The lips of divine 
truth have told us we are of more value than many 
sparrows, and yet not one of these falleth to the 
grotmd but our heavenly Father knoweth it j and that 
« the very hairs of our heads are mnnbered." He 
telh us, likewise, that the prayers of the faithful 
availeth much : therefore I conclude it is ever as 
^ise fts it is surely natural for the Christian to look 
to Heaven for help in every emergency ; and I am 
persuaded that to the prayers of my pious mother, 
mtered many a time in my behalf, I owe the blessing 
of retaining my senses under scenes so sudden, so, 
horrible, and so.totalIy different to any thing my early 
life fitted me to encounter. 

I say Ttgaining^ for indeed dome hours pa'Ssed in 
which I coukl not be said to possess them I remem- 
ber only that my father seemed to be awtLkefied from 
the trance of sorwjw into which he fell on my mo- 
ther's body by the entrance of Michael, and many of 
eur people, who urged him to arise, and put a sword 
into his hands ; when, turning to m^he put a dag- 
^er into mine, and suddenly clas^g mre to h\i 
breast, cried— "Take this, my Iwanowna t h is the 
only dower a Russian nc/ble, in such an hour as this, 
can bestow on his daughter. Farewell ! I leave you 
to Michael's care ^ he will conduct you either to 
Ulrica or Alexander. Carry them my blessing; 
and if your grandfather survives this day, be it your 
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care to x>lbse his eyes.'*— -He paused, and s^ain fixed 
his eyes upon his wife. ^' Imnowna/' said he, with 
a stern and awful air, ^ thy mother died spotless as 
the moantain snow. I do not repent the death it was 
my hard fate to give; and if thou art compelled to 
use thy dagger against thyself, remember it can be 
only justified in such a case as hers. Farewell i I 
go to defend thee, ttay child^ and to take vengeance 
on the murderers of thy mother I" 

He rushed fi*om my arms :«-4ie flew like the an- 
gel of destructiem upon his foes, scattering death and 
desolation in his path. For a while the tempest rag- 
ed near me, and X felt a dreadful consolation in his 
vengeance^ blended with indescribable terror lest I 
should behold ^« blood flow also. At length it ap- 
peared as if his enemies had reUred from before him 
and the faithful followers who surrounded him, and 
that he was pursuing %hem into the farther parts of 
the building. At this time seTjeral wretches, who were 
taking advantage of their comrades being engaged 
tosatii^y their own desire of plunder, repeatedly en- 
'tered the room, and approached my mother's body« 
which was wrapped in a rich pelisse : but I opposed 
them with th& fury of a maniac ; and whether the 
wildness of my looks, which doubtless wore the 
phrenzy that now possessed me, aided by my dishe- 
velled hair and bloody garments, as I wielded the 
dagger, made me really an object of terror, I kiiow 
not, but after a while they all disappeared ; and the 
night of this horrible day closed upon me in quiet 
possession of that which 1 held far dearer than life^ 
the corpse of my murdered mother. 

For some hours the kte terrible uproar was suc- 
ceeded by silence as prdbund as the gi*ave, unbroken 
but by the sound of distant cannon ; but towards 
midnight a faint cry of fire was heard, which increas- 
ed till it came near the chamber where I sat on the 
I 
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floor, holding the cold hand of my mother, as the 
single tie which still hlld me to earth. Poor old 
Barbara, who had long been the faithful nurse of my 
grandfather, now informed me that the other part uf 
the palace, which had been divided by the battery of 
the French, was now on fire, and would probably 
soon communicate to that where I was sitting ; and 
she besought me to withdraw with her> saying she 
had sought me all over the building, and really was 
airaid I had been carried off by the French. 

I replied by enquiring after my father. 

<' He is in heaven^* returned she^ with a look of 
triumph. 

^« Then I have nothing to do on earth,'^ said I, lay- 
ing my head in sullen despair on the cheek of my 
mother. 

Barbara withdrew, and for a few moments I might 
be said to enjoy her absence, for there was a terrible 
s^sfaction now stealing over me. 1 had been near 
thirty hours without food, and in that time had suf- 
fered not only mental agony, but great bodily fatigue ; 
and feeling myself in a state of extreme exhaustion, 
I concluded that J must be dying, and determined 
that the little of life which remained should be spent 
with the precious remains of |ny mother, from 
whence I would not suffer myself to be torn. I 
laid myself still closer to the unconscious clay, and 
fancied that the coldness of death was creeping over 
me, when I became sensible of people standing near 
me; and a feeble voice, balf-sufibc^ted, addressed 
me thus :— 

« My child, my Iwanowna ! wilt thou indeed for- 
sake me ? Are all the lessons of thy pious mother, 
thy exalted father, forgotten, passed away with the 
breath that uttered them ? Hast thou no pity left, 
that thou forsakest me in the day of my extremity f 
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My child, my Iwanowna ! have mercy upon me, I 
beseech thee I" % 

I looked up. My grandsire was leaning over me : 
his grey locks fell upon my cheek, which was mois- 
tened by his tears ; scantily they rolled down his 
furrowed cheek, which still wore its usual benigni- 
ty blended with bitter sorrow. I started forward — 
I threw my arms round his neck : I felt the cry ©f 
na.ture at my heart, which was swollen to very break- 
ing. I kissed his forehead, and burst into a flood of 
tears : they were precious drops, for as they fell my 
reason seemed to be restored beneath their baln>y 
influence ; and the terrible passions of rage and ven- 
geance, which had torn my soul, gave way to the 
milder emotions of sorrow, and repentance for tlie 
grief I had occasioned the good old man. 

As this passion subsided, I suffered myself to be 
assisted in rising, and took the food Barbara offered 
me : but as sooh as I found myself somewhat Ve- 
freshed, I insisted strenuously on not leaving the 
body of my mother exposed to farther indignity j 
and after that short consultation the pressure of the 
time allowed, we agreed to deposit this beloved form 
1(1 a particular part of the garden, which you may 
remember was formerly the family cemetery, and 
where we could convey her with but little chance of 
annoyance, as it was on the side of the house now 
under the dominion of the flames^ which by a circuit- 
ous passage we might yet escape. 

Under these circumstances was interred the Coun- 
tess Dolgorucki, the descendant of princes, and 
worthy of empires, your mother and mincy Ulrica ; 
the only child of that af&icted man whose greatest 
misfortune was surviving her, and whose dreadful 
sighs, as the grave closed for ev«r over that fair ex- 
cellence who had been as the light of heaven to his 
eyes, will never, never cease to sound on my very 
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heart-strings. Two servants, tlie only ones* found 
through this prodigio^ edifice, were all that now 
remained of that innumerable multitude which afew^ 
hours before had been heard to threaten war or sup- 
plicate mercy. Human beings seemed to have de- 
serted the habitation, and the very flames, burned 
smouldering, as if wearied of destruction ; and when 
our awful mission was accomplished, we returned 
to the rooms we had quitted, as if regardless of their 
progress. , 

Farewell, Ulrica. To-morrow 1 will resume my' 
pe*i, but I can now write no more ; my head is gid- 
dy, and I can no longer see the pen, for my eyes are 
almost closed with weepijog : but fear not for n>e, 
my sister; he whose eternal goodness hath hitherto 
protected will still watch over me, and in his own 
time restore me to you. The messenger will be 
enabled to inform you that the enemy is now, in hi9 
turn, suffering the evils he has inflicted ; and the 
state of the French ann3ris every way deplorable. 
But alas I while I must rejoice in the liberation of 
my country from these inhuman ravagers, lam com* 
pelled to lament that no future benefit can restore 
us those which are gone— -no field of glory awaken 
the dead to participate its honours. 

Frederic, thou hast a share in these tears-^alas, 
how great a share I Heaven grant to you, my Ulri- 
ca ! never to taste the sorrows of a widow ; for this 
are the incessant petitions of your sister still offered 
to the throne of mercy. 

Evcp yours^ most tenderly, 

IWANOWNA, 
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LETTER XVII. 

Sir Ed'pmtd Ingteby to the Countess Federowitz* 

Moscow, Nov. 5. 

SCASAM9 

I CANNOT suffer the servant who is so happy as 
to contey to you tidings of your sister, the Lady 
Iwanowna, to leave this place without conveying to 
you ray own personal respects. To tell you that I 
have found in Lad^ Iwanowna whatever a youthful 
fancy could conceive of beauty and excellence, in 
its most romantic flights, Is&r short of what I would 
express; for to such a degree of perfection has sor-* 
row brought the native qualities of her mind, that she ^ 
appears endued with an union of such mildness and 
strength, such innocence and wisdom^ so happy a 
mixture of all that is great in humanity and &mi-!. 
nine in woman, that I am at a loss whether most to 
admire or pity her. I feel it i» impossible to com- 
passionate one whom I am compelled to «nvy. 

Be assured with these sentiments 1 shall not fail 
carefully to watch over the precious deposit com- 
mitted to my charge ; an assuraxuie I feel it the 
more necessary to make, because I perceive, not- 
withstanding my extreme anxiety to depart, that 
12 
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some days must elapse before we can set out — for it 
would be folly to disguise from you that your sister 
is much injured in her health. As the French are 
now nearly entirely withdrawn, I am endeavouring 
to restore a few rooms in the palace to a habitable 
state, whither I shall soon remove her, and the little 
^roup around her. Amopgthe-few of Count Dol- 
^rucki's people who have not followed their brave 
master in this unhappy struggle, some are daily pre- 
senting themselves, to whom I am happy ta distri- 
bute your bounty ; but the distrei^s of the pebple^ 
now increased by the severity of the season, is be- 
yond conception. Many are, however, daily leav* 
ing the hospitals, who fly to the army, as if anxious 
for life only that they may spend it in the service of 
their country. . 

I forbear to relate to ybilr lady stiip'^ the jjjp^uliar 
circumstances undet which I found ydUFfilwr^ (Con- 
cluding that in due time she will be ehaBled to^give 
them to you herself; but this 1 FoYbi^r to Ufge^' hav- 
ing perceived that her ^xfertioti in writing 'hittt alixea- 
dy injured her. P'vhaps we are better enabled -to 
bear the stress of any single passion than contetidihg 
emotions ; for even the pleasure your* sister must 
have experienced in ht^tirigfiMm you,'sind the eon- 
sciousnessof having a friend near bet Whotn I hifpe 
she considers devoted to her service, appears to 
iiave deranged her nerves, and induced a seYtse of 
weakness which doubtless existed' bdfore, bttt was 
notfeh so sensibly. When I abroach her '"she 
starts, and bids me sptak bt Ulrica ry^t tkie mOHi^nt 
I pronoimce your name she weeps. T'h^ugh her 
ardent affection would bear her through every ob* 
stacle to embrace you, yet when I speak , of netting 
out for Petersburg, she exciahns, ^^ Must I then le«v« 
the ashes of my beloved parents?** and herteiars 
stream afresh : yet amid all this mental agony it is 
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evident that she struggles for resignation-— that she 
seeks for consolation in her religious duties, and 
looks to Heaven with pious confidence^ and humble 
hope. She has suffered so much, and endured such 
cruel privations, that however she may be infiuenc«- 
ed, either by reason or religion, yet time must be ne- 
cessary to restore the equaniitiity of her mind, as 
well as the strength of her constitution ; and the 
tenderest cares of friendship and love roust add their 
ft meliorating influence to sooth and restore her. Hap- 
py, thrice happy they to whom this divine office 
shall be delegated ! To pour the balm of consolation 
on such a heart, to raise again the blighted plant, and 
bid it bleom with renovated beauty and permanent 
bliss, would be the sweetest employment of a mi- 
nistering spirit, and delight almost top great for hu- 
manity to hop^for. 

Pardon me, Madam, if I appear too much an en^ 
thusiast in the admiration I express for your lovely 
sisteV: rest assured my admiration is not more lively 
than my esteem is profound^ and that I shall never 
express one sentiment ft>r her which a brother might 
not feel tifl I have the transcendent pleasure of t>Uc« 
ing her under the protection of a sister. 
1 am) Madam, 

yours most faithfully^ 

EdwAftp iNCLEay. 
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LETTER XVIII. 



Iwanowna to Ulrica. 



Ruins of Moscow, Nov. 12 

MY last duties are now accomplished in Moscow, 
my Ulrica 1 and I am ready to take jefuge in your 
arm9 : but many hours must elapse ere my convey* 
ance will be ready, and I shall travel slowly ; I will 
therefore send the remainder of my sad story to you 
as a herald of my coming. 

As soon as the day broke, the most horrible scene 
presented itself that imagination can conceive. On 
every side lay the bodies of the dead covered with 
ghastly wounds, and in some cases still seeming to 
breathe as in their last agonies:' features well re« 
membered from the. first dawn of life, and dear to 
me as early friends, now bloody and distorted, ap- 
palled my eye, and rent my heart with sorrow. I 
had ceased to wish for vengeance, or my indignation 
and gratified revenge might have consoled my grief; 
since I found through every apartment where the 
battle had raged, that more than three of the enemy 
had fallen for every Russ : several bodies of our 
women too appeared among the slain, and every 
where they were surrounded by foes who had shared 
their fatej but in the gallery appeared the mostter^ 
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, rible proof of the prowess and altachmeTit of our 
little band, for here they had fought around their be- 
loved, their idolized master. 

Two days before, two little days, a sight like this, 
Ulrica, would have froze my blood, unnerved my 
limbs, and reduced me by a single glance to a situ- 
atipn as helpless as the stiffened corses around me : 
but alas ! I was now familiar with death in its most 
dreadful aspect ; a terrible resolution braced my 
soul, and sat upon my features.* I called the rem- 
nant of my little household around me, each tenribly 
Occupied like myself with some individual afacjipn. 
some object more precious than the rest, yfer elbh 
willing to forego their own immediate search* for 
mine ; and with a firm eye, though trembling frame, 
I assisted in removing, one by one, each Russ, till I 
found the body of my father. 

Though pierced with a thousand wounds, though 
bathed in gorOf the features were uninjured ; the 
same noble countenance which awed and delighted 
all eyes was visible. At the sight of him the poor 
women rushed forward, and amidst execrations on 
the heads of his murderers and eulogies on him, they 
pierced the very heavens with their cries: a thou- 
sand times they kissed his hands and feet, held them 
to their bosoms, and bathed them with their tears ; 
whilst I, overcome with their terrible emotion, sunk 
senseless on the bloody floor. 

I was recalled to life by their reiterated shrieks, 
und again rousing myself to deeds of terrible exer- 
tion, I besought them, in the first place, to assist me 
in laying the body of my father beside that of his 
faithful consort, and afterwards in making a general 
grave for these his matchless servants, who were all 
nearly or remotely related to some of them. Whilst 
we were thus employed, several who had been driven 
away by the flames the preceding evening retttihiied} 
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having perceived that the breach in the wall had ef- 
fectuallj stopped their progress ; and those who had 
likewise each many a dear one to seek for, and to 
lament, joined in\he last sad labour of love, and dug 
the grave which received so many gallant and faith* 
ful servants. 

When the last duties were performed— when the 
earth had hidden from our strained eyes those dear, 
though mangled and disfigured forms, who had been 
to us as the life-blood in our veins— my holy grand- 
sire, kneeling on the earth, uttered a broken prayer 
tojipaven for his distressed country, and in particu- 
lar lor the bereaved circle around him. His words - 
were often inarticulate, and his aged frame appear- 
ed so weakened by suffering, that as each surround- 
ing mourner glanced towards him, he seemed to 
behold him as one speaking from the very grave on 
which he knelt : but when he ceased to speak, how 
fondly did they cling around to raise and to support 
him ! how proud did each feel who could console 
his own sorrows by aiding his aged lord's ! 

« Thus,'* said the venerable man, as he gracefully 
accepted their services, " thus shall Moscow again 
rise from the ground, uplifted by her loyal sons ; 
not indeed like me, a feeble old man, anxious to ob- 
tain a place with these my children beneath us in 
the grave, but like my I wanowna, blooming in youth, 
and renewed in strength ! Thus shall Moscow rise 
from her ashes, my beloved ones !'* 

The divine enthusiasm which for a moment liglU- 
ed up the countenance of my grandsire, communi- 
cated its patriotic glow to every heart, and diffused 
a temporary consolation most beneficial to beings so 
sunk m wretchedness ; but alas I the triumph was 
of short duration : a party whom only night had di- 
verted from plunder were now heard to enter that 
part of .the palace we had so lately left, and every 
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one was called upon to provide for their own safety 
by immediate flight. 

Michael, ever ready in the time of need, soon ap- 
peared, and taking my arm, drew it under his owny 
while he directed Barbara and her master to walk 
close and silently behind us. Under his guidance 
we escaped from the palace, and, after traversing 
many places where equal ruin and desolation prevail- 
ed, were at length led into pai^t of a church, whose 
strong walls promised at least a temporary asy- 
lum. 

Here we remained five days and nights, fed daily 
by the cares of this faithful servant, who brought us 
provision generally in the dusk of the evening, but 
seldom staid with us longer than was necessary.—^ 
From him we learnt the fate of our other domestics, 
for whom he had provided subsistence in various 
places, not daring to bring us together, lest we should 
excite suspicion. We here learnt, that as my father 
had ever been an active patriot, it was believed that 
much treasure wits lodged in his house, 'particularly 
the subscriptions of the nobles for the relief of the 
state, and on that account more than usual tyranny 
and malignity would be exercised against his family, 
and we were directed to keep close in our hiding- 
place. This caution, however, appeared little ne- 
cessary, as my grandfather's person was unknown, 
and mine not likely to be remembered ; as the few 
who had seen me were probably those who had fallen 
the victims of their cruelty. Poor Michael himself 
had the most need of disguise, and I entreated him 
to use it ; but, alas ! this brave, virtuous, but un- 
fortunate man, was regardless of my petition. On 
the evening of the sixth day our guardian did not 
appear, but w0 comforted ourselves with the expec- 
tation of seeing him in the morning, and divided 
0ur scanty supper under this persuasion; but morn* 
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iag came and he did not enter, the evening closed in 
and he appeared not. 

In the first terrible season of my misfortunes I 
was many hours without food, and never experienc- 
ed hunger, or wished for relief; my body fed, as it 
were^ on the very anguish which consumed it, and 
physical wants were supplied by mental agonies : but 
wretched as I now was, a prey to incessant grief and 
horrid retrospection, I yet possessed comparative 
calmness, and was, therefore, sensible of the evil 
under which I suffered ; yet had I been alone I am 
convinced I should not have made an effort to pro- 
long my existence, by forsaking my present retreat 
even at the terrible instigation of hunger : such was 
my dread of meeting with the French soldiery, that 
I would rather have submitted to even the pamful 
death which awaiied me, than encounter the more 
terrible destiny which might be the result of q^uitting 
my safe though wretched sanctuary. 

But I cbuld not behold my grandfather expire with 
very hungeV, nor .could I hear the sorrows of his 
faithful servant unmoved ; she was already so much 
injui-ed by the sufferings she had undergone as to 
be nearly deprived of the use of her limbs, and was 
therefore utterly unable to assbt us. After another 
night spent ia distress, of which in better days I had 
little conception, 1 crawled out with the first dawn of 
light to purchaseyor beg, some kind of nourishment. 

Whither to direct my steps 1 knew not, and 
scarcely could., my trembling limbs support my 
weakened frame. Conscious that it was only from 
my fellow creatures I could gain relief, I yet tremb- 
led at the distant view of a human being, and en- 
deavoured to hide myself when any one approached. 
My eye looked, round in vain to see one of my own 
sexto whom I might sue for relief ; a terrible waste 
lay before me of ruined cottages and broKen walls, 
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beneath whose partial shelter a few wretched groups 
were here and there huddled'together in such confu- 
sion I could scarcely distinguish sex or nation. At 
length I discovered a group of children, and quick- 
ening my pace gained upon them ; their mothers 
stood in the midst, dividing among their famished 
offspring some loathsome food which the night bad 
enabled them to purloin. 

Truly has the great English poet said, *< When 
the mind's at ease the body's delicate." Ah, Ulri- 
ca ! at sight of. this food your Iwanowna stretched 
out a begging hand, and uttered a feint cry of entrea- 
ty. " Poor young creature !'* said one of the wo- 
men, << I grieve that I have nothing left to give thee ; 
but I have had none myself, my poor children wanted 
all." 

" I want riot for myself," returned I, regaining my 
magnanimity from her example ; « I beseech you to 
spare me a little, a very little, for my aged grand- 
sire.*' 

Another woman was at this moment dividing her 
last portion between her infants.— << My children," 
said she, << can you spare a little for this young wo- 
man?" 

<< Yes," said the elder, turning to me with a look 
of pity I never shall forget : when, at the very mo- 
ment, some Frenchmen rushed out of a tent, and 
swearing they had found the thieves, seized the 
poor child and his trembling mother, with terrible 
imprecations. The rest of tne affrighted group fled 
in various directions ; whilst I in vain endeavoured 
to participate their flight. My trembling limbs re- 
fused to bear me ; my heart throbbed violently-— 
then suddenly stopped, as if to move no more. A » 
heavy cloud came over my sight, and I sank on the 
ground, feebly uttering a recommendation of my 
K 
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soul to that almighty liand which I believed at this 
very moment claimed it. 

After some time I was sensible of existence, and 
I heard a voice distinctly entreat me to swallow some- 
thing which was held to my lips. I did so, and per- 
ceived a grateful warmth in my stomach, which soon 
spread itself through my frame. The vokie repeat- 
ed its entreaties ; and I was sensible that a hand was 
chafing my temples. By degrees I opened my eyes, 
and perceived that I was sitting on the ground— that 
I was still an inhabitant of a world of sorrow. I clos- 
ed them again, and silently prayed for that state I 
had so lately quitted. 

" Iwanowna ! my long-loved, my adored Iwanow- 
nal" exclaimed the voice, with increased energy-— 
*< you live. Exert yourself. Remember, it is your 
duty never to foi*sake yourself. Look up, and bless 
ine with the consciousness of ha^g saved a life far 
dearer than my own." 

I again opened my eyes, as if to a new existence, 
for sweet is the language of tenderness to the ear of 
sorrow. I looked, and beheld MentizikofT. 

Consoled and refreshed by his kindness, I now 
learned that this invaluable man was severely wound- 
ed, and had been since confined in one of the hospi- 
tals, where he still held his abode ; but from whence 
moi-ning and evening, ever since the destruction of 
the palace, he had come out in search of me, or any 
remnant of my family. He had this day found me 
in the act of expiring, as it appeared, from very 
want ; and had been ^snabled with great difficulty to 
'preserve me, by wrapping me in his own clothing,, 
and pouring down my throat the meidicine which was 
|;iven for his own relief the preceding night, and 
which happily he carried about him. As I looked 
upon him I perceived that he was of a deathly pale- 
ness, and shuddered, as if in ^n ague. I endeavour* 
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ed to rise, and we crawled together towards my me- 
lancholy abode. 

What a ^pene now presented itself ! The unhap- 
py pair whom I had thus sought to relieve, alarmed 
by my protracted stjay, and urged by the strongest 
claims of nature, had ventured to creep out of their 
place of refuge, and were tottering on the road I had 
taken, calling to every one within their view as well 
as their stiength would permit, and enquiring for 
Iwanowna. It was thus they attracted that fatal at- 
tention which rumed both. You have heard this 
melancholy tale : you know how poor Barbara, as if 
nerved with new strength, clung round her aged 
lord, and received the blows designed for him ; till 
torn from him, as the lopt ivy is dissevered from its 
wedded oak, she felllifeless on the ground. 

It was at this very moment that her mangled limbs 
and his blood-be-sprinkled and almost naked form 
first glared on my tortured sight. Oh, Ulrica ! who 
can wonder that I again wished for the welcome in- 
sensibility from which I had so lately emerp:ed ; and 
that I held my father's last awful present still closer 
to my heart as a refuge from miseries such as these ? 

In the distracted state of my feelings, added to 
the extreme weakness I experienced, it is no ^ won- 
der that I again suffered a partial loss of my senses. 
I only remember that my grandfather, becoming a 
worthless prey, was so far forsaken by the fiends 
who surrounded him, that Mentizikoff, notwithstand- 
ing his weakness, was able to deliver him ; and that 
he conducted us together to the hospital, where our, 
entrance was opposed by numbers of starving ami 
suffering wretches, who dreaded the diminution of 
their own scanty pittance, but who at length concea- 
ed to the prayers of our generous friend, whom I 
had previously entreated not to reveal our names, as 
I found that, along with the suffering Russians, there 
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were numbers of French and Italians, inhabitants of 
this emporium of human misery. 

The moment our humane conductor Jfeid provided 
my grandfather with some clothing, which he ob- 
tained at a prodigious price from thosa to whom, 
alas ! money could be of little use, he threw him- 
self into the miserable bed he was wont to occupy, 
and requested earnestly a visit from the surgeon. 
I perceived that he was completely exhSiusted, and 
lamented bitterly the sufferings his ajfiTection for me 
had, doubtless, imposed upon him. It was a long 
time before the surgeon arrived ; but in the mean 
time food was administered to my grandfather, and 
finding his wounds were but slight, I dressed them 
myself, under the direction of those around me ; and 
having prevailed on one to allow him a share of his 
pallet, I had the satisfaction of soon perceiving him 
stretched in a profound sleep : I then ate the remain- 
der of his food, suid took my station^ by the side of 
Mentizikoff, anxious to hear the report of the sur- 
geon. 

When this gentleman arrived, he enquired, with 
much solicitude, if he had taken his draft previous 
to going into the air ? Mentizikoff answered in the 
Begative, saying, |' Heaven inspired him with the 
idea of preserving it for the best of purposes.^* 

« And yet," returned the other, « you have ven- 
tured to stay out thrice as long as usual. How ter- 
ribly must you suffer for this disobedience ! — Your 
wounds will mortify.** 

« But Iwanowna will live ! Oh, God ! I thank 
thee I** I withdrew as these words reached me, as 
I perceived the surgeon was about to examine him. 
Ever solicitous to assist my fellow-creatures, I went 
from one to another, tearing my linen, and dividing 
it amongst the most needy. Whilst thus employed, 
the good surgeon came to tiie> saying— <( Madam, 
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I grierc to inform you that your worthy friend has 
this day injured himself irreparably, by exertions to 
which he was utterly unequal, and it is but too pro- 
bable he has only a few days to lire, of which I con-r 
ceived it my duty to apprize him." 

Oh, MentizikofTI most faithful of lovers! most 
sincere of friends I found only to be lost, esteemed 
but to be lamented I— ^how did these tidings wring 
my soul with anguish I I flew to his side, I caught 
his hand, I pressed it to my lips, I batlied it with my 
tears. Spiritof my Frederic I pardon me if in this 
moment of awakened gratitude, and heart-rending 
anguish, the maid who so fondly preferred thee to 
this excellent young man recalled that preference, 
and shed the tears of tenderness on his expiring form I 

For three wearisome days and nights did 1 watch 
by the couch of Mentizikoff, and administer to his 
every want. The little food and medicine he took 
were given only by my hands, and kneeling by him, 
I continually offered up prayers for his eternal wel- 
fare, in which he fervently joined ; never failing to 
thank God, at the close, for having enabled him to 
succour me, and for giving to him a consolation in 
my presence, and my compassion, far superior to 
every other blessing which fortune or splendour 
Gould have bestowed. 

"Yes, my Iwanowna !*' he would say, endeavour-^ 
ing to press the hand he ♦continually held, while his 
sunken eyes emitted a livelier beam— ^^A^re, in this 
terrible place, surrounded by objects that distress 
my heart and appal my eye, in the midst of the ruins 
of that beloved country for whom I gladly fought and 
willingly fell, and suffering severe and hopeless pains 
m^even here have I enjoyed the sweetest moments of 
my existence in the consciousness of your compas-r 
sion and tenderness, and the friendship with which 
i am confident you will honour my memory. Oh, 
K 2 
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that He&yen may raise you up another friend when 
I am no more I" 

At some times he would say—" Do not weep for 
me, Iwanowna ; consider how much more I should 
have suffered to have seen you another's. How 
much I escape, in this respect, you may esdmate by 
witnessing more nearly, from our present situation, 
the devotedness of my mind to you ; and consider- 
ing, that from my most boyish days I have nourished 
this attachment, and which, I perceive, attracts you 
towards me at this time so much that you feel almost ~ 
surprised that you could ever reject me. But do 
not mistake your feelings, my Iwanowna I it is not 
love which you feel for me, it is pity and esteem. I 
ask no more. Every warmer emotion subsides at 
the approach of death. Yet do not leave me, Iwa- 
nowna !— Let me hear your voice, let me be blest with 
your prayers to the very portals of the grave." 

It is my present consolation, when I think of this 
inestimable man, that, however painful, I ^(^//<?rf this 
request, and the soul of MentizikofF took its eternal 
flight from the arms of Iwanowna. 

During these days my grandfather had fallen 
Into a kind of paralytic stupor, from which he sel- 
dom awoke, except to take a little drink : he sel- 
dom spoke, and what he uttered was nearly inarti- 
culate, but I perceived, with great thankfulness to 
Heaven, that it neither indicated pain nor sorrow. 
He merely opened his eyes, at long intervals, and 
fixed them upon me, with a look expressive of af- 
fection, took the little refreshment I jH^esented to 
his lips, and sunk again into a happy lethargy. 

This situation, however beneficial and desirable to 
the aged sufferer, was not so to his youthful attend- 
ant. With MentizikofF the spring that sustained 
me* was fled, and now I was no longer called on to 
give support, I could not support myself. Frozn 
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day to day I had flattered myself with the hopes 
that your kindness would search me out, seeing I 
had no means of making known my situation to you. 
The terror I felt of venturing beyond the precincts 
of my miserable home aflPected me now more than 
ever. I looked round for comfort in vain ; and 
such was my sense of misery and helplessness, that 
I was indebted to the unhappy beings around me 
for another escape from absolute despair, since they 
claimed my cares and were blessed by my humanity, 
and by continually calling on my attention prevent- 
ed my recollection of the past and my fears for the 
future. 

Soon after the death of poor Mentizikoif many 
new sufferers were brought into the hospital, both 
foreigners and natives ; and such was the accumula- 
tion of distress, and my utter inability to relieve it, 
that in despite of my fears I was tempted to seek 
ihy way towards the palace, under the idea of pro- 
curing some wine, clothes^ or other assistance from 
the remains of our stores, I looked round, in vain, ifor 
some one to accompany me in this hazardous expe- 
dition : our good surgeon was withdrawn, hatred 
and ill-will reigned through the place, and the very 
tongue of death was loaded with curses : that com- 
passion which had forgot the country in the sufferer 
was now withdrawn ; and the increased cruelties of 
the French as a nation had hardened the heart of 
every Russ against the individual; so that every 
wretch who entered was an object of execration, and 
a subject of revenge. I cannot shock you by a re- 
capitulation of the terrible excesses I have been 
compelled to witness, nor the depravity which has 
arisen from circumstances so contrary to the com- 
mon course of events. Alas, my sister ! in these 
dreadful convulsions of empires, moral death will 
occur as well as physical. There is a terrible im- 
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petus given to the passions, even in a right cause, 
which must too frequently carry us beyond the 
bounds of justice : habits of outrage and plunder 
are contracted ; the practice of every species of 
fraud and deceit is introduced from necessity ; and 
who shall say when the cause has ceased, that the 
effect sliall not remain, to pollute the mind of the 
individual, and to poison the springs of society ? 

What I lament the most is, that terrible maturity 
forced on the minds of the young beings but just 
entering on life, and who, a few months ago, beheld 
all around them with the confidence of innocence and 
love, are now forced to reason, to judge, and to de- 
cide for themselves. Cunning is their strength, and 
deceit is their protection ; for sorrow has taught 
them suspicion, and want has hardened their hearts. 
They retain sensibility enough to make them 
wretched, but not to keep them virtuous. Oh J 
what a sight is this for the thinking mind to con- 
template ! With what care and unceasing vigi- 
lance must our enlightened governors apply them- 
selves to repair the ruined edifice of a people's 
morals ! 

Pardon me this digression, my Ulrica I you must 
perceive that my mind partakes the general conta- 
gion. Alas 1 it languishes under a premature old 
age ; it looks round on the sum of sorrow and of sin 
which it has beheld, and sickens at the view ; and 
surely, if it be true that we ought to measure life 
rather by the succession of ideas than the duration 
of time, your Iwanowna has lived a thousand years 
already :— already has experienced the most ter- 
rible vicissitudes of life, the most terrible instruc- 
tions of adversity. 

What details of various misfortunes have I not 
listened to 1 what tears of fathers, lovers and hus- 
bands have I not witnessed! what tales of sorrow 
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have been poured into my earl what claims of 
sympathy have been presented to my heart 1 It has 
appeared to me that all the miseries of human na- 
ture were concentered in this single place, since no 
power of imagination could go beyond it in present- 
ing objects of every order of affiiction: yet each 
of these unhappy ones knew others still greater 
sufferers than themselves, since to every other evil 
they added that which is alone a host— they were 
houseless wanderers. 

Of these how many are at this moment stioiggling 
with disease, faint with hunger, and perishmg with 
cold 1 How many husbands in vain endeavour to sup- 
port their drooping wives, or appea^ the cries of 
their famishing children !— The mother, exhaust- 
ed, drops on the cold ground, and her weeping 
iittle ones fall around her ; while their distracted 
father utters wild invectives against the tyrant who 
is their murderer, and wastes the remnant of his 
life in unwitnessed lamentations. 

Pardon me, Ulrica I I can write no more to-night, 
but I will resume my narrative at my first resting- 
place. My mind is bewildered in* this maze of bar- 
barity and sufiering, and I must taste some repose 
before I can proceed in my little history. I will not, 
however, close my letter without thanking you, 
most warmly, for introducing me to this noble 
Englishman, who appears to me the very friend to 
whom the dying Mentizikoff would have commend- 
ed me. Alas ! my unsuspecting heart bestowed 
the sacred name of friend on a far different object. 
Ah I my lost, my beloved Frederic ! how little did 
I once conceive I should want a friend, save thee ! 
how little did my timid heart suppose it possible 
that I could throw myself on the protection of a 
stranger, and be grateful for that stranger*s human- 
ity ! If who was so lately guarded by parents, sur- 
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rounded by friends, idolized by lovers, nursed in the 
lap of fortune, and courted by the voice of pleasure : 
to whom hope presented only visions of delight, on 
ivhich probability taught me to repose, while wis- 
dom herself forbade not my confidence— -how am I 
changed ! how lost, Ulrica ! 

Yet my sister is still left to me— perhaps too my 
brother lives ; I have dreaded to ask this question, 
for you are silent on the subject : perhaps our fears 
have been reciprocal, and our njutual dread of giv- 
ing pain has prevented us from receiving the degree 
of comfort which doubt bestows. All that I could 
gather from Mentizikoff amounted only to this-— 
that he was sent on a service at some distance from 
the grand army, at the time when it was the severer 
lot of his friend to defend and to lose his native city. 

Once more adieu I I dare not pursue the train 
of ideas which again press on the harrowed spirit of 
your trembling 

IWANOWWA. 
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LETTER XIX. 



General Chunt Federonuitz to Ulrica^ hie wife. 



MiviSKj November 25. 

I CONGRATULATE you most sincerely, my 
loVe, on having recovered in some measure our dear 
Iwanowna* and partake your gratitude to the brave 
Englishman who has sought her through so many 
dangers. I felicitate you, likewise, on the news I 
have just heard of pur dear Alexander's surviving 
the dreadful wounds he received in a desperate en- 
gagement ; and of which there was so little proba- 
bility, that I have hitherto observed a painful silence 
respecting him, as the prelude of that fate it would 
soon become my duty to announce. He is still igno- 
rant of the fate of his family, being unable to bear 
any thing of so affecting a nature. But above all, 
my dear wife, I call upon you to rejoice that God has 
prospered the arms of Russia, that the French army 
presents now a mutilated remains of that formidable 
body which has carried ruin in its route, and threat- 
ened extinction almost to the Russian name. We 
are now victorious on every side, and have reason to 
hope the tyrant who has wrought this mischief may 
soon fall into our hands. Hetman PlatofT offers his 
daughter, with an immense dower, to the soldier 
who shall achieve this : he is a brave man, and the 
Don Cossacks under him have every where done 



y Google 



120 iwanowna; •r, 

signal service. Considering our hardships^ whick 
are only exceeded by those of our enemies, the army 
is in health. Every day brings with it much toil, 
and it is with difficulty I can spare time even for this 
letter. How sweet will be repose in your arms, my 
Ulrica I and how I long to wipe away your tears, my 
love, God only knows. A soldier on duty cannot 
expatiate, my beloved, but he can feel. Adieu !— - 
Embrace our boy for me, and teach him to lisp the 
name of his father and his country : present me most 
affectionately to our beloved sister. Still remember 
me in your prayer, my Ulrica ! and tell yourself 
again and again how fondly you are beloved by your 
faithful 

A. Federowxtz. 
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LETTER XX. 

Thoma* JDobaan to John Watkins, 

Moscow, that was, NoTcmber 26. 

PEAR JOHN, 

I LITTLE thought that ever I should feel the 
least bit of sorrow on leaving this dismal place, yet 
somehow so it is, that now I am going for ever and 
ever to bid farewell to the holes and corners, and dis- 
mal places where we have been skulking, and to the 
heaps of poor wretches whose hunger might lead 
'em to wish for a slice o my red cheeks, I feel a 
sort of a sorrow come over me ; and tho' I'm very 
glad to ^et away, yet I do not like to leave all these 
sad sights behind me : it seems like leaving things 
in their distress, an that's a way of doing matters I 
never fancied in my life. There are some things 
we like best when we are losing them, which is the 
reason, I take it, so many men fret over their wives, 
summing up, as it were, the love that should have 
iJeen spent during their lives in making a handsome 
feast of it at the funeral : a way of showing off a 
small property, in which wives are equally adroit, as 
^ several widows in our pai*ish can testify. It is my 
comfort, however, that I am not married to 'Mos- 
cow, though I am a little grieved at turning my back 
upon her, as I ought, for she has been a good school- 
L 
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mistress to me, John, and the larning I got in her, as 
the old saying is, may be better to me than << house 
and land," for it has taught me how to love my own 
country better than ever, and how to bear my share 
of her burdens : she has taught me to hate and abhor 
the wickedness of the French tyrant, and yet pity 
the sufferings of those wretches he has brought 
hither to his shame and their destruction ; and above 
all, to pity and love those honest Russians who stand 
by their king and their country to the last drop of 
their blood. In short, poor old Moscow has brought 
me on my knees many a time, and I shall seldom 
come there again without thinking of her ; and let 
me tell you, John, in my mind a man cannot travel 
to a much better purpose. 

My master has been just frightened out of his 
wits since I wrote last, thinking as how my lady Hi- 
winoonir would die with her grief, and such like ; 
and, to be sure, she lo<^s pale and thin enough for 
any thing, but no wonder o that, for sorrow and star- 
vation takes down most people's good looks — ^but I 
comforted him as well as I could. I said, says I, 
« Your honour may depend upon it, grief never kills 
nobody but sulky folks, who won't accept of comfort, 
or selfish folks, who can't accept it, because they've 
no fellow-feeling : now," says I, "as its a plain case 
this wonderful young lady is nather o these, so, de- 
pend upon it, she'll get better, sooner or late. Suf- 
fer she will, and perhaps ten times more than if she 
died : but still she'll live, and be able to enjoy life 
sometime" 

But Sir Edward was full of sorrow, and he was 
determined to indulge it ; so he only mumbled a 
few words about " acute sensibility," and « difficul- 
ty of comprehension," which I knew meant this — . 
♦* You are a very honest fellow, John, but you do not 
understand the fine feelings of Lady Iwanowna."— 
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But this was a great mistake of his honour's, for I 
have not lived so long in his family without laming 
something about feelings, I warrant me. Now I wifi 
maintain it, John, that wherever people have a great 
deal of right feeling— by which I mean friendship, and 
tenderness, and compa,ssion, and all that— ^they have a 
much greater chance 'to find comfort than if they 
have no feeling for any body but themselves : be- 
cause they can never live long in the world without 
hearing or seeing the affliction of some of their fel- 
low-creatures ; and so surely as compassion creeps 
into their hearts, sorrow will creep out, and the very 
tears they shed for others will drain the bitterness 
out of their own. 

When I went first to live with Sir Edward, which 
is seven years gone last Martinmas, his honour's 
father was alive then, and a fine comely gentleman 
he was as ever the sun shone on ; and my lady and 
him were as happy a couple as ever went together 
— for whatever he liked she loved, and then he liked 
it better. Wherever he bestowed a cup she sweet- 
ened it, and so they went on, as it were, hand in hand 
to heaven, with the prospect of a long life before 
them, for they were both in their prime, were heal- 
thy and rich, and had but one child to care for ; and 
bating some little follies, he was a lad that seemed to 
be all their very hearts could wish T-yr. Well, just 
in the midst of all this, Sir Edward had the misfor- 
tune to break his leg, as he endeavoured to help a 
poor man from some scaffolding that was falling at 
the moment he happened to pass. This broken leg 
produced a fever, and our good baronet was carried 
off by it so soon, that the whole affair seemed like a 
terrible dream to all his household. 

But it was no dream to njy lady. She felt that it 
was a death-blow to all her happiness for this life, 
and she was overcome with sorrow. All the neigh- 
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bourbood rang with lamentations for her : they said 
her heart would break ; that she never could look up 
again ; that there never was suCh a man as Sir Ed- 
ward, nor such a woman as my lady ; and therefore 
it was quite right that they should go together. And 
sure enough, I did think she would have followed 
him, for she shrunk to a very skeleton ; and tho' her 
son (God bless him !) did all he could to comfort her, 
considering how he was himself afBicted, and she 
seemed to smile on his endeavours, yet it seemed a 
plain case that her heart was inwardly breaking ; 
and when she prevailed on him to return to Oxford, 
I really think she did it to save him from the misery 
of beholding her decline and die. 

Well, so it happened by good luck, that soon after 
we set out, a bad fever broke out in the next parish, 
and many poor families were greatly distrcst. My 
lady was told of this, and she sent them relief: 
the sad story was repeated, and she once more stept 
into her carriage, to the great joy of her servants, 
and went out to visit the sick. She found health 
and consolation attend her steps, so she went often ; 
and tho* she wept abundantly, and suffered much, 
yet her heart was lightened, her strength returned. 
She now went to the house of God, and admitted the 
visits of thos© who were indeed her friends ; and 
from that day to this she has found comfort in devot- 
ing herself to blessing others ; and tho' she must 
ever mourn her loss, she is no longer sorrowful, but 
soberly happy. 

I could have brought all this to Sir Edward's mind, 
but I thought that would be curing a scratch by cut- 
ting a limb : a mode of consolation some people are 
mighty fond of, but it isn't my way ; I like it as little 
in small things as great ; and that it does not answer 
in the latter, the French and their grand revolution 
have pretty abundantly testiEed : and I should think 
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that if the Luddites and the Nottingham mob would 
give the matter due consideration they would be very 
much o my wj^ of thinking, John. When I come 
home I shall make free to tell them a bit o my mind 
at the Blue Posts, that I shall — ^but all this is nather 
here, nor there, as to Lady Hiwinoonir (you see her 
name is all in one word, John) and that every letter 
I write I improve in my spelling : I give you this as 
a hint to improve your own ; but, however, one can- 
not expect peeple that stay at home to write at all 
like those who travel, so I excuse you. 

Well, poor Elizabeth is dead : I dup: a grave for 
her, with my own hands, in the same burying-place 
where many of her kindred were laid ; and the old 
man and woman, and her lady, wept over her and 
prayed, and did all things right, after the Russian 
fashion. I thought it a sad thing the poor girl should 
come to such an untimely end, as it were ; but her 
case is only one of tens of thousands who have suf- 
fered by the French. No tongue can tell, no pen cap 
number the sufferings I have witnessed ; and yet the 
first shock was over when we arrived, you know : 
but the misery we have witnessed exceeds the first 
horrors as much as lingering death is worse than 
sudden. 

Yesterday, as I was preparing for our journey, 
which is an exceeding difficult matter to accomplish 
from the great loss of horses, I passed by the rem- 
nant of a hut, from whence I heard low miserable 
groans, as of one in great pain. Dear heart ! I have 
heard groans so often, John, and have long ago so 
completely finished all my means of giving help, 
that I was going on, thinking 'twas no use to stop, 
when I heard a female voice I thought the sweetest 
I had heard since I left old England, except Lady 
Hiwinoonir's, and I knew it could not be hers, be- 
cause I had just left her at the palace, which, by Che 
L 2 
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way, we hafve made comfortable for many poor peo- 
ple to dwell in, the old couple being at the head, as 
it were : well, hearing this gentle voice, I turned 
aside, and going into the shattered hut saw a poor 
woman laid on a heap of ashes for abed, and evident- 
ly dying for want ; while a beautiful young girl about 
seventeen, but apparently as weak and famished as 
her mother, was laid by her, bugging her close, a* 
if to preserve, by the warmth of her body, the little 
spark of life that remained. The poor girl started 
at beholding me, and half rose, but I entreated her 
to lie still with her poor mother ; and as I never go- 
out without a small quantity of sustenance about me^ 
I immediately produced it, together with a small 
bottle of spirits. The woman was too far gone to 
take any food, and the daughter seemed only anxious 
to relieve her ; and did not touch it till the mother, 
with a look I shall never forget, entreated her to 
eat and live. I perceived that the extremities of this 
wretched being were abea^dy dead j and I sought 
only to preserve life in her so long as to assure her 
I would protect her daughter : but my words, ill- 
expressed, evidently alarmed her ; and she seemed 
to regain a moment's life only to spend it in warning 
her child against me. In vain I protested the inno- 
cence of my intentions ; the warmth of my assevera- 
tions woke new terrors in the poor trembling girl^ 
and again laying her head down, she said in a mild 
but resolute tone*—" Thank you, stranger, I will die 
with mother. My father is slain in the wars— my 
brothers fell at Borodino — all my relations are scat- 
tered : why should Elizabeth survive ?'* 

At the word Elizabeth my scattered senses return- 
ed ; and I felt immediately as if this poor child was 
sent to us from Heaven. I ran out of the hut, and 
being happily near the palace, seized the young 
lady's hand, and, as well as I could, besought her to 
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accompany me : she did so without hesitation, being 
no longer afraid of the French ; and I think, John, 
when I returned to this miserable hole with this 
angel in my hand, I felt as proud as ever Roman 
conqueror could do on returning triumphant to his 
native city. 

The poor woman was now in her last agonies ; 
but she evidently retained her senses, from the eager 
joy with which she gazed on Lady Hiwinoonir, whom 
she appeared to know. She raised her poor head 
and muttered sounds of entreaty, but they were not 
needed ; for the fair creature she addressed stoop- 
ing down, with the utmost tenderness, assured her 
that she would take charge of Elizabeth, saying-— 
« Let your last moments be comforted with the assu- 
rance that your child shall ever find a friend in the 
house of Count Dolgorucki." It was plain she 
heard and understood this assurance, for as the last 
word caught her ear, joy lighted her pale counte- 
nance and shone in her closing eyes ; and uttering a 
half-articulate thanksgiving to God, she expired : 
while Elizabeth, sinking on her knees, feebly clasp- 
ed those of her protectress ; against which she was 
still leaning, fainting and helpless, when Sir Edward 
followed us, and beheld with much pity the melan- 
choly scene before him. 

With my master's assistance, we removed Eliza- 
beth to the palace : where, as soon as she was able 
to bear it, her good lady clothed her in what she was 
able to spare, and rejoiced over her as a female com- 
panion for her journey. This morning the poor 
thing has laid her mother in the earth ; and having 
taken refreshment proper for her weak state, and 
thankfully accepted the kindness which snatched her 
from destruction, appears likely to recover her health 
^nd her beauty — ^for when I spoke to her a little blush 
came into her pale cheeky as if she was ashamed 
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that her poor mother had mistrusted me. I know 
not how it was, but just then Sir Edward happened 
to look at her, and I felt the colour rise into my own 
face as hot as fire. I have been angry about it ever 
since, for I felt as if I were caught, and I'm sure I 
wasn't caught neither ; for all that ever passed my 
mind was this — ^^ Thou art a blighted flower, my 
pretty maid ! but I will watch over thee and restore 
thee :" but as to my tongue, it never spoke a word ; 
and I don*t think my master behaved hansome to 
make me feel so comical, that he didn't. 

I don't suppose you will think it proper to say so 
much about a poor wench covered, like Cinderella, 
with dirt and ashes, when I might be telling you 
that Bony is at this very time completely dished, 
and doesn't know which way to turn him ; that the 
poor banished inhabitants of Moscow now begin to 
return from their woods and hiding-places, and to 
construct little wooden houses to guard them from 
the bitter cold, which has already destroyed numbers 
of them, but still more of their enemies : indeed the 
sufferings of those poor soldiers who were bom in a 
mild climate, and hitherto served only in warm 
countries, is beyond all that you can conceive. All 
their horses are dead, partly with hunger, but mostly 
with cold, being often froze to death standing. I 
must own, John, when I heard of this I was main sor- 
ry, for I love a good horse to my heart : and besides, 
you know, the horses were quite innocent of every 
thing, poor creatures, and it was quite natural for an 
Englishman to be sorry for them. 

The next time you hear from me, John, I hope 
I shall be at Petersburg, where they have good 
stoves and plenty to eat. Master is so altered, that 
I cannot tell you whether we shall stay there or re- 
turn to Kiga directly ; because I see plainly enough 
he doesn't know his, own mind, of course I cannot 
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know it. I take it he*s quite in love with Hiwinoa- 
nir, because I think that's quite natural in his case ; 
but love in these northern parts takes quite another 
turn to what it does in our country : for instead of 
making a man alive and merry at some times, pee- 
vish and sullen at others, and up and down twenty 
times a day, like a shuttlecock, it makes him here 
in Russia all peace and quietness ; as silent as a sta- 
tue, and as good as a saint. I dare say it is the best 
way of being in love, but the English is still much 
more amusing, not but it has been often troublesome 
enough to me, specially when Sir Edward was struck 
with Lady Bell Seymour ; for she kept him all along 
on the fidgets with her flirtations and whimsicalities, 
so that we bounced about from Oxford to London, 
and from London to the Park, for all the world like 
parched peas in a fryingpan. I said then to myself, 
says I, I'll never fall in love with any woman, to have 
such jealousies, and whim-wams, and connundrums ; 
and so accordingly when I found Sally Brown (you 
remember Sally, John, she has the nicest blue eyes, 
vastly like Lady Hiwinooner's), when I found, I say, 
that she was for being skittish I broke with her di- 
rectly ; for you see I knew by my master what a 
fool I should look like, and so I wouldn't stand it. 
Not but I feel it come over me now and then, John, 
I own ; but a man had better be subject to qualms 
which he can suffer and hide than tormented with St. 
Vitus's dance, which s^ows his complaint to every 
body : and that is the case with all those who have 
the ill luck to fall in love with your great beauties, 
who know their power. They are all a kind of Bo- 
nopartys at bottom ; first they'll invade your heart- 
then burn all that is combustible in it — and then stare 
you in the face, and say you did it yourself. Oh, the 
little fiends ! but I wash my hands o the whole set, 
nor shall I ever care for a woman again as long as I 
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live, barring that I would do any thing for a woman 
in di8tre99f because that's natural, you know, John, 
and what every Englishman must do, as I said to 
Elizabeth. And so, John, I remain your loving 
friend and well-wisher, 

Thomas Dobson. 
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LETTER XXI. 



Iwanottfna to Ulrica. 



Novgorod, Nov. 28. 

I HASTEN to inform you, my dear sister, that 
we are detained by the want of horses, every kind 
of conveyance being pressed into the service of Go- 
vernment ; a circumstance at which no true Rus- 
sian will repine, whatever may be his personal in- 
convenience : and though no one can feel the disap- 
pointment more sensibly than I do, yet 1 cannot be 
selfish enough to lament it, assisting, as it doubtless 
does, the glorious successes of my dear country. 

Such was the ardor of my desire to see you, my 
Ulrica, that it has borne me hitherto through the 
fatigues of my journey, with a spirit that would 
have surprised me, had I not already experienced 
how abundantly the mind, when greatly stimulated, 
supplies the physical deficiencies, under which we 
suffer ; and which have reduced me so much in ap- 
pearance, my sister, since we parted last, that it is 
only right to apprize you, that your arms are about 
to embrace a kind of breathing skeleton, instead of 
the plump blooming girl you once used to desig* 
nate the laughing Hebe. 
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I have experienced from my generous guide 
every kind of protection and cotnfort, the most de- 
licate tenderness and manly compassion could sup- 
ply ; and I have been so fortunate as to gain a very 
amiable girl as an attendant, vrhose life was saved by 
the interposition of Sir Edward's servant, only the 
day before we set out : she is yet so very weak a 
creature as to require all our kindness. My own 
poor Elizabeth's sad story you will hear when we 
meet. Alas I how many claimants have I to present for 
your pity among our domestics and friends ! Hither- 
to my own distressful story has claimed your tears 
unmixed : it is too nearly allied to yourself not to 
claim a melancholy pre-eminence in your thoughts ; 
and I must therefoi^ continue it as well as I am 
able ; for Sir Edward almost prohibits me the 
means of thus indulging your sorrows, and retrac- 
ing my own. 

I believe I told you, that the increased necessi- 
ties of those who were suffering in the hospital be- 
came so urgent, that I meditated a design of assist- 
ing them, by removing any thing from the ruins of 
our palace, which the rapacity of the pliuiderers 
might have overlooked : a scheme which promised 
the most success, as I well knew where naany stores 
were secreted, that could not have met their search, 
if they had escaped the flames. 

* After various plans, I at length chose an oppor- 
tunity when my dear grandfather's eyes were again 
sealed in slumber, from which he was not likely to 
awaken for many hours : to set out, accompanied 
by a boy, who was an invalid, but appeared to me the 
most likely person I could pitch upon for my 
guard. We left our wretched mansion early in the 
ihorning, and reached the place of destination with- 
out attracting observation. But how shall I con- 
vey to your mind any idea, my Ulrica, of my suf- 
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feringSy on re-entering this dear home of our ances- 
tors, under such soul-harrowing circumstances. 
Visions of departed joys swam before my sights 
succeeded by all the horrid events which had fol* 
lowed their banishment. The days of childhood, 
the sports of innocence, and the dearer delights of 
}ove, vanished before these horrible remembrances^ 
and effaced every idea, save that of my murdered 
parents, which at once occupied and distracted my 
heart ; and though urged by my attendant to make 
the most of my time, I found myself utterly unecjual 
to the task I had undertaken; and for some time 
stood overwhelmed with distress I had no power to 
overcome. 

The youth at length urged me so much to give 
him some directions^ seeing I was un?.ble to do any 
thing myself, that I roused myself sufficiently to 
order him to search a closet, which I recollected 
had contained my mother's medicine chest, which 
would be invaluable ; and having made this exertion, 
I found myself equal to more ; therefore, whilst he 
OD^^ed met^^y turning into that part of the house 
whictr^wtCs entire, I nciade my way through the 
mouldering fragments to that which had been the 
housekeeper's room, to see if any thing remained 
from the stock of wmter provision which had been 
placed around it. 

My part of the expedition was made with little 
success ; I therefore returned hastily to the place 
from whence I had parted with my young friend, 
intending to unite with him in searching the habit- 
able part, when, an instant after, he returned with 
the paleness of death on his countenance; and 
seizing my hand, while he placed his finger on his 
lip, in token of silence, he hurried with me out of 
the palace. 

M 
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His action, and the air c^ terror he wore, induced 
me to believe, that in some of the apartments he had 
found some dead body ; and that the silence, and 
other awful cirt^metances, had in his mind added 
the terrors of superstition to those of reality ; and I 
therefore began to reassure him : but he instantly 
undeceived rae by saying — *^ I assure you, miss, the 
house is full of men, iMng raen^ and two of them 
waked and looked at me ; and I had got a large 
bundle of things, but I was so frightened I let them 
all fall but these few/* 

The few he spoke ofj were clothes to which I 
bad no right, being apparently the dress of French 
soldiery ; and fearful as I was of pursuit, I yet en- 
treated him to return and place them in the palace ; 
but my entreaties were vain ; the boy insisted on 
retaining them, urging- hist>wn wants and those of 
our starving friends. In the midst of o\ir dispute he 
looked behind him, and perceived one of the men he 
had disturbed ; at sight of whom be uttered a 
scveam, and set off with «11 the speed he was able, 
taking a different Toad to -that which we came, to 
elude pursuit. 

1 followed as fast as my- fears would permit ; and 
drawing ray veil closely over my fkce, ran straight 
forward after him, irith my eyes bent on the 
ground ; and had proceeded Uius for a considerable 
space, when I fdund, by a violent blow on the 
head,.that I had ran against some impediment, my 
fears and trepidation prerented me from seeing. 

Reeling from the blow, I staggered back a few 
paces ; then throwing back my veil, I looked up 
the moment I was able, and beheld, horrible sight ! 
a man suspended from a post, whose foot coming 
in contact with my head, clothed in the heavy clogs 
of the peasantry, had obstructed my flight. I shud- 
dered, but looked again. Oh what were my emo- 
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lions, when I beheld the form, the clothing, nay, the 
very features of poor Michael ! of my last, my only 
friend ! I screamed aloud, and, sinking involunta- 
rily on my knees, stretched out my hands towards 
the froasen corse, as if beseeching him to look 
upon me, and help me, as he were wont. 

In this situation I was overtaken by the man who 
pursued me from the palace, and who was quickly 
joined by several others. I endeavoured to rise the 
moment I perceived them ; but the emotion of 
grief which I now felt for this excellent man, was 
not superseded even by terror at their appearance ; 
and I wept abundantly as I gazed at the sad spec- 
tacle. 

One of these persons now approaching with an 
air of compassion in his manner, inquired '< if I was 
acquainted with the person whose fate appeared to 
interest me so much ?" I replied by shaking my 
head. 

« Perhaps," said another, " the poor girl was Jiis 
daughter." I now exerted myself so far as. to say, 
** I was not his daughter, but his friend;" and I 
begged to \now how he came to suffer in a manner 
so cruel and undeserved. 

" He was hanged," replied the man, by order of 
the Emperor, as a wicked incendiary." 

« Incendiary /" retorted I, with' undisguised in- 
dignation. 

*' Yes, miss, he was an incendiary and a very 
wicked one too, for he set fire to his own master's 
house." 

" Noble, generous Michael ! is it thus thy ser- 
vices are repaid ? But the time will come when 
thy honest name shall receive the meed of praise it 
50 highly merits. To thee, I trust, it is already 
come ; for in how short a time didst thou follow him, 
who could so justly say, « Welcome, thou good and 
faithful servant, enter with me into the joy of tby 
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Lord, and mine' '* As this effusion passed my lips 
in my own language, it was unknown to any but the 
person who had first approached, and who appear- 
ed an officer of distinction. He was handsome in 
his person, and his manners possessed much of that 
elegant suavity which used to characterize his 
nation. He appeared to sympathize in my affiictidny 
and, with an air of much respect, inquired '* if there 
was any way in which he could oblige me ?" 

« Yes,*' returned I, eagerly, « you can. Take 
down this body, and bury it with due respect (for 
iiuch one brave man ever owes to another^ in the 
vaults of the house you have so lately quitted : in 
doing this you will oblige me much, and honour 
yourself still more.** 

I am conscious there was a degree of calm 
haughtiness in the manner with which I uttered 
these words, more consonant with wounded dignity 
than became my appearance, which was that of po- 
verty, as well as misery : and the way in which 
those around me appeared impresscJd by them, re- 
called me to the recollection of that caution poor 
Michael had given me, not to disclose my name. I 
would therefore instantly have withdrawn, but the 
officer I addressed stopped me to hear his re- 
ply. He observed, « the command I had given was 
»o sacred in his eyes, that although in obeying it he 
should run the risk of the Emperor's displeasure, 
he having ordered the bodies of the incendiaries to 
remain suspended, as a warning to others ; yet so 
truly did he sympathize in my feelings, and so 
solicitous was he to obtain my good opinion, that he 
would not hesitate to obey me ;" and instantly turn- 
ing to the men, he ordered them, in their own 
language, to remove and inter the body immediate- 
ly with due respect. 
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The alacrity with which this order was obeyed 
awoke my gratitude : and the manner in which I 
expressed this emotion, seemed to heighten the im- 
pression of good- will the stranger had conceived 
towards me. Far from persecuting me by an a- 
vowal of passion, which I must have deemed aninsulti 
or of attending on me with an officiousness which 
would have alarmed and distressed me, there was 
in his manners a kind of quiet benevolence, of im- 
plicit resignation to my wishes ; which was ex- 
tremely afSbcting to one who for many days had heard 
no other sounds, save those of bitter complaint, im- 
pious repining, or horrible execration : and having 
taken one more look at poor Michael, I again essay •• 
M to quit the spot, when, with the utmost respect, 
^^ b^Sg^d to know in what part of these wretched 
ruins he might be enabled to inform me that my 
wishes respecting the interment of my friend were 
accomplished. 

Though I was unwilling to reveal the place of my 
abode, yet I felt that his services were entitled to 
my confidence : besides, I saw that it would be 
easy for him to send any of his men to watch me, 
without quitting the affair he had undertaken. I 
therefore informed him, an0 then withdrew, being 
extremely anxious to arrive at home before my poor 
grandfather should need me i— an object I was so 
happy as to attain. 

The following day my new acquaintance appeared 
in the hospital, and drew me aside with an air of the 
utmost respect, to inform me that he had fulfilled 
my wishes, but entreated me never to nienlion the 
circumstance in the hospital ; for though he could 
depend on the fidelity of his own men, he dared not 
expose himself, through the medium of strangers, 
to the anger which he must doubtless incur, if the 
affair were known. 

M 2 
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I promised secrecjr, with equal warmth and gra- 
titnde. « Accept my promise, in return," said he ; 
^ for be assured I would sooner part with life than 
injure you. 

I started with surprise, saying, << I knew not 
what he meant." 

*^ I mean only, that I am aware you are the 
daughter of the late Count Dolgorucki ; and awar& 
too," he added, with a faltering voice, and eyes full 
of compassionate meaning, «< that you have many 
enemies; that you are surrounded by many dan«> 
gers." 

How strange was it that I should suffer alarm 
from tills insinuation ! Surrounded as I was bv 
misery, cut off" from ev€ry comfort, and i^aily 
bereaved of every hope, what was there in life to de- 
sire, or death to fear ? How often had I repined at 
the continuance of existence \ how often prayed, 
that whenever the protracted span of my dear grand- 
sire's fate should close, my spirit might escape at the 
same moment ! yet I now embraced a new source 
of suffering, by inci'easing my fears of personal 
safety. 

The stranger read my feelings, and increased 
the alarm be appeared to sooth, by hinting, that 
many were then under the roof with me, who, if 
they knew my name, would not fail to injure me, 
having lost their friends by my father's sword, or 
being themselves wounded by him. " Or," he add- 
ed, " they would think no tortures too terrible to 
inflict on me, to force from me the secret of where 
the Count had deposited his treasures, and which 
there could be no doubt I could reveal, being the 
only chiW who resided with him." 

«« If that be the sole cause of their enmity," said 
I, « for mercy's sak^ rid me of it, by telfog themi 
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the whole truth. My father laid up his treasures 
«< where the moth doth not corrupt, nor the thief 
break through and steal." Ask the poor, they can 
tell you who were his almoners : ask his sovereign, 
and he will inform you to what purpose he lately 
spent his largesses." 

<* Ah ! my lovely enthusiast ! I may ask these 
questions ; but when they are addressed to hearts 
bent on plunder, destitute of virtue, and therefore 
unbelievers in her power, they will have little effect 
ia softening them towards you; and whether disap- 
pointment proceeded from deception or ignorance, 
It would equally awaken malevolence, and lead to 
revenge.— Indeed, Lady Iwanowna, you are sur- 
rounded by dangers it is impossible your innocence 
can conceive ; and impossible, of course, that your 
prudence can prevent. Unhappy that I am, in be- 
mg the enemy of your country, i am unavoidably 
considered yours ; and however conscious I am of 
meriting your confidence, I yet dare not ask you to 
repose on me as a friend:— in. £ict I know not how 
to advise you." 

I was silent, and distressed ; my thoughts wander* 
ed in a labyrinth. The sympathy of this stranger- 
soothed my heart; but I felt that. I ought not to 
place reliance upon it, however desirable : h^Jum- 
self appeared to think I ought not ; and I ^ ^*^^ 
to think his delicacy was superior to my owa 
this confusion of thought, this perplexity of irr 
lution, he left me ; having first drawn from me, 
my only hope lay in finding some of our old servants^ 
or in being sought for by an affectionate sister, whose 
cares, I was well assured, were already on the wing 
for my relief. 

When he was gone, the most distressing suspi- 
cion invaded my mind. Instead of following my 
usual avdcatioDy of attending the sick, abhorryico 
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supplied the place of compassion ; and I con8idere4 
them as ungrateful beings, who would rend the 
hand that &d them. I sat down by the pallet of my 
poor grandfather, who slept with a smile as guile- 
less as that of infancy playing on his furrowed brow ; 
and apostrophized his benignant spirit, as the only 
one in this multitude of sufferers who merited re- 
pose, or on whom I could any longer bestow com- 
passion. The many instances of depravity I had 
actually witnessed, rose to my mind, in confirma- 
tion of the doubts infused there : and although I 
could ^ot cease to pity, yet I renounced all that 
esteem and confidence which had sweetened pity to 
myself, and rendered it as endearing as beneficial to 
those around me. 

Oh, my Ulrica ! 'tis a sad thing to live in a winrld . 
where we can neither love nor be beloved ; where 
every generous affection of the heart is withered^ 
every warm emotion chilled ; and self-preservation 
becomes the sole object of languid, unendeared ex- 
istence ; since it is impossible for that soul to look 
up to Heaven for help, which feels that it is nou* 
rishing a disposition inimical to the g^reat purposes 
of existence % and Ivhich, however incurred, is, ia 
itself, to a great degree sinful, since it closes every 
avenue of benevolence^ and every incitement to vir- 
tue. 4 

^Atthe cloee of the following day my new friend 
^IPeared, and was received by me with the more 
joy, because he had infused suspicion of every 
oiher ; and established my good opinion of hintsel^ 
from having, at so much risk, as I then belie ved^ in* 
terred the body of poor Michael. In fact, it was 
impossible for a heart constituted like mine, to con* 
tinue to dread and detest my fellow-creatures ; to 
confide in one, at lesuit, was necessary to me ; and be- 
ing thrown from all others>I leaned the more will- 
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ingly on the compassion I appeared to have elicited 
in the bosom of this sympathizing stranger. 

Colonel Charfmont(for by that name he was an- 
nounced) informed me, with an appearance of th€ 
sincerest regret, that the body of a newly murdered 
man had been discovered in the entrance ©f the pa- 
lace that morning, and that he was afraid he was 
some servant despatched from you, as he had the 
appearance of a traveller, but was so completely 
stripped of every thing which could lead to discove- 
ry, that he begged I would consider his fears as only 
the conjecture of alarmed friendship. The way in 
which he described the dress and age of the man, 
left me no room to doubt the fact, and I lamented it 
with grief that arose to phrenzy ; considered this 
loss as cutting me from the only human being that 
remained to care for me, and as destroying the last 
vestige of hope I had held to my heart ; and held, 
it appears, with a stronger hand than I was aware of, 
till the moment when it was thus torn from me. 

Charlmont regarded niy sorrows with that silent 
sympathy which is the truest mark of sensibility, and 
left me under an impression of increased gratitude 
for his kindness, and of respect for his character, 
which appeared to me the more meritorious, as it 
contrasted with others of his country, anfl seemed to 
bear the blossoms of virtue in a situation that des- 
troyed them in every other man. The whole of this 
night was passed in s^ch bitter sorrow, that my 
wretched countenance attracted the notice even of 
my poor grandfather, when he awoke to take food, 
and gazed upon me with his usual fondness ; and he 
made a kind of inquiry, as well as he was able, as to 
the cause ; but 1 had a sorrowful satisfaction in per- 
ceiving that he heard not my answer, but relapsed 
immediately into that state of happy forgetfulness, 
which rendered him insensible to the miseries with 
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which he was surrounded :— <m insensibility I could 
not but regard as the immediate gift of that God 
whom he had faithfully worshipped, and who raig^ht 
be truly said to fulfil that promise to his departing 
servant: << I will make thy bed in all thy sickness : 
since no b^d of down in the palace of his ancestors 
could have secured a. softer resting-place to this 
good old man, than he found in this den of wretch- 
edness} this concentration of misery. 

As I meditated on this affecting spectacle, th« se- 
verity of my sorrows abated ; and^ with the blessed 
influence of religion, returned that good-will to- 
wards man, which suspicion and misanthropy had 
90 lately banished ; and the tears of repentance were 
succeeded by new hope, arising from contemplation 
of the divine mercy,. as displayed towards the ob- 
ject before me. Just as I had begun to rejoice un- 
der its benign influence, I was visited again b^ 
Charlmont, whose fine countenance, lighted up by 
pleasure, gave earnest of happier intelligence than 
that which he had lately communicated ; and I could 
scarce help believing that poor Joseph was restor« 
ed to lifey ft^ the purpose of conveying me to you.-— 
I sprai^y towards him, and eagerly inquired, " Whe- 
ther he had brought me any intelligence from my 
sister ?** % 

" Alas ! no," said he pensively ; « all help from 
that source is now cut off: but surely the circum- 
stance I have to communicate, is of a nature to afford 
you the sweetest relief.— I have discovered two of 
your old domestics ; and a young girl, who declares 
she has had the honour of attending on your own 
person." 

" My Elizabetjj!" interrupted I. " Oh ! where is 
my poor faithful gi^ — my own Elizabeth ?*' 

" For Heaven's sake, lady, control your feelings I 
remember where you are I The dan^fers, the many 
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dangers which surround you, I would not have even 
a dying man discover, lest he should whisper your 
name in bis last agonies 1'^ 

Recollecting myself, I hastily withdrew with him 
to the door; when he informed me, that he had dis- 
closed the circumstance of my existence to these 
'^ poor people, who were almost frantic with joy when 
they heard of it; and that, in the course of the day, 
he should add such assistance, as the deplorable si* 
tuation of things admitted, to enable them to fit up 
a hut, where I might remove with my suffering re- 
lative ; a circumstance he was anxious to the great- 
est degree should take place, being in continual 
alarm forme from the machinations of those around 
me. 

'Twas in vain I assured hhn they were all too ill 
to injure nie, or too much indebted to my kindness 
to desire it ; he persisted in the necessity of my re- 
moval, which I was equally desirous to take place ; 
less from my fears of those around, which had con- 
siderably subsided, than from the strong desire I 
feh to see those humble friends, whose attachment 
he had so movingly described, and who wfere now, 
alas ! become the whole world to the bereavM Iwa- 
^owna. 

From the time Charlmont left me, tc(*the period 
of his return in the evening, were the longest hours 
I ever recollect enduring : and I felt them the more 
wearisome, because I could not reveal my sensa- 
tions, or expectations, to any himian being ; as he 
strictly urged me not to wear a change in my features, 
lest my removal should be suspected, and our plans 
counteracted. He had promised to bring the old 
man and woman when he retumedp; the former to 
assist him in conveying my grandfather ; and the lat- ^ 
ter, as a guide and support to me ; intending our 
departure to be so suc^n, that no one should be 



y Google 



144 IWAK0VN4; OR} 

sufficiently aware of it* to throw impediments in the 
way. Desirous of conforming in every respect to 
wishes intended by my friend to prove so beneficial 
to me, I contented myself with making my usual in- 
quiries, and performmg my usual offices, among the 
unhappy beings ; many of whom were on the point 
of bidding me an eternal farewell. But when I 
thought oi MentizikofT, whose ashes were deposit- 
ed near this his last asylum ; when I remembered 
his kindness, faithfulness^ and affection ; fresh tears 
would flow, and I felt as if I were again bidding him 
* an eternal adieu. The remembrance of his last 
prayer, that Heaven would raise me up a friend to 
supply his place, was now fulfilled, apparently, by 
the generous interposition of Charlmont ; and this 
circumstance awoke new gratitude to the departed. 
But, with the memgry of Mentizikoff, rose that of 
Frederic, and all others vanished before it. 

At length the appointed time arrived j Charl- 
mont entered ; we raised our venerable burden, and 
conveyed him to the outside of the building, where 
I found the good old couple, with a kind of hurdle, 
■were waiting to receive us. It was Joseph and Sarah 
Kiesnow, whom I had known and loved from my 
cradle. I have told you many sorrows, would I 
could confey to you the joy tlj^at for a moment 
lighted up my heart, when I beheld them \ Poor 
faithful creatures, how did they cling around me and 
their revered master, kissing our feet, which were 
moistened with their tears, and calling for blessings 
on our sacred heads, as if they had &lt a divinity in 
our presence ! Surely this moment was enough to 
restore me to the love of human nature, if I had 
never known another of equal tenderness I 

Charlmont, at once reproving and praising urged 
them to repress feelings which might occasion de- 
lay. He Assisted in placing the g^ man on the 
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hurdle, wrapping him in the blanket brought for 
that purpose ; and then taking up one end, he told 
Joseph to take the other, and they proceeded silent- 
ly and expeditiously to our destination. 

■ When we arrived here, Sarah opened a little 
door in a habitation formed out of the remains of a 
half-burnt cottage, in some places covered with 
wood, and in others by a tent cloth. I entered first, 
and beheld my poor long-lost Elizabeth sitting on 
the floor beside some embers, which she was endea- 
vouring to fan into a flame. She arose at sight of 
me, gave a faint shriek, and fell senseless on the 
floor. 

My first cares were for her restoration ; which 
when, with the help of Sarah, I had efiTected, Charl- 
mont, having placed my grandfather in a small inner 
room, defended from the damp by some planks, 
came to take leave of me for the night ; and at the 
same time to inform me, that he had deposited some 
provisions for my use in the inner room, and would 
on the morrow procure roe some clothing^, which 
the increased severity of the season, he observed, 
rendered highly necessary. 

His care, his exertions, his more than brotherly 
love towards me, and him who was now my single 
object of tender solicitude, afiected me exceedingly. 
I could only reply by the streaming tears which 
gratitude poured from my eyes. Those eyes were 
turned towards heaven, to invoke blessings on his 
head, as giving him both my hands, I faintly aiticu- 
lated « My friend, my brother !" 

** Oh adored Iwanowna I" cried he, " would to 
Heaven I were more than either friend or brother to 
you ! for so devoted ami to you, that friends, for- 
tune, and country, vanish before that uncontrollable 
passion which has stamped me for ever yours! 
And here I swear"— 

N 
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** Hold !'* cned I, trembling and agitated, over- 
come with an undefinabie emotion, equally new and 
painful ; ^< do not swear allegiance to one whom 
you bave indeed bound to you by the hallowed cord 
of gratitude, but whose heart is irrevocably devoted 
to another. Oh \ do not add to my many sorrows, 
the misery of believing I have cau3ed unhappiness to 
you l" 

With a look Which I interpreted into that of 
speechless despair, Charlmont cast away my hands, 
and fted precipitately . from the cottage, which I be- 
lieved he would never enter more : and in that idea 
I not only lost all the comfort my change of situa- 
tion promised, but anew sense of wretchedness press- 
ed upon my mind. I felt that I had not only lost a 
friend, powerful to assist me, but that I had re- 
warded his generosity by destroying his peace ; and 
that where I meant to be honest, I appeared un- 
grateful. All night long these cruel thoughts rack- 
ed my mind, and destroyed my rest. Nor did tliey 
cease to pursue me ; as, when the old couple pro- 
luced their breakfast, every thing was the gift of 
Charlmont. He had found them in their distress ; 
for my sake he had assisted them, and now sustain- 
ed them. He had made this habitation for them. 
He was the best, the handsomest, the most perfect 
of human beings : and they would venture to say, 
he was no Frenchman. Indeed hh own man had 
been heard to declare, that his master's mother was 
an Italian lady of very great consequence. 

« If," said Elizabeth, languidly, « a Frenchman 
could be good, I should think Colonel Charlmont 
was a good man ; but I am so sure and ccFtain that 
they cannot be good, that it is quite a puzzle to me 
how he happens to do a good action. For my part, I 
cannot help believing he is impelled to it : 'tis his 
fate^ my lady. You know Elijah was fed by ravens ; 
and they would rather have torn bis eyes out when 
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they did it : but they obeyed the will of Him who 
sent them, without any desire to do good." 

I could scarcely refuse a smile to poor Eliza- 
beth's arguing ; but inquired, *< why she thought 
Frenchmen so incapable of doing good ?" adding, 
" that a man appearing to us in the light of a na- 
tional enemy, did not warrant us in concluding him 
deficient in all moral virtue : and although the 
French had fatally shown a dreadful propensity to 
all those crimes their tyrant had dictated ; yet, 
doubtless, there were many individuals,' out of so 
large a number, who shrunk from the dreadful task 
assigned them ; and who might now be seeking, in 
various ways, to atone, by private charities, their 
public plunders, and other misdeeds." 

" Oh noj madam," said Elizabeth, " they do no 
such thing. At this very moment they go from 
place to place, in tliis wretched remnantof a city, 
seeking whom they may devour. The reason I was 
going to give, is at the bottom of all. In the first 
place, they are 720^ Christians ; so what is bacl in 
their hearts naturally, has no chance to be rooted 
out. In the second place, they are soldiers ; which 
is a circumstance that generally makes a bad man 
Vforse : for it tends to harden that which was too 
hard before. It has not the same effect on a good 
man ; far from it. Whose heart was ever so gentle 
as that of your brave father my lady ?" 

" You have wound up your argument by an ap- 
peal that would have been irresistible, had I 
been inclined to doubt your assertion, my good girl, 
which I am not : we are, therefore, agreed on this 
point ; and, for the tender remembrance you hold 
of your inestimable master, you have my warmest 
thanks, Elizabeth." 

As I spake these words, I offered the good girl 
my hand ; but, to my utter astonishment, she re- 
treated from me, placing her hand in \w: bosom. 
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exclaiming, "Oh, my honoured lady, touch me 
not I I am a thing disgraced, lost, ruined, beyond all 
help 1 And this wicked hand, this abhorred hand, 
hath perpetrated a crime which must contaminate 
it forever! See here, my good lady, and, if it be 
possible, forgive me ; for indeed I was not in my 
right mind when I did it.'* 

As she spoke, she knelt before me ; and, open- 
ing her dress, displayed to my horror-struck eyes a 
dreadful wound, evidently in a state which must 
soon place her beyond all mortal aid. At this sight, 
Charlmont, and all the world, were forgotten. Hor- 
ror, indignation, and pity, took possession of my soul, 
and fired my brain to madness. I clasped her in 
my arms, despite of her weak struggles : I bathed 
her with my tears : I called on Heaven to witness 
the sincerity of my compassion, and vowed never to 
leave her till the grave should part us. My agony 
is even now indescribable ; I can write no more ! 

So young, so lovely, so innocent! blest with a 
mind far superior to her station, and a heart the 
residence of every virtue ! Oh, my lost Elizabeth J 
if thy sufferings and death were the only sin com- 
mitted in this deluge of crime, 'twere sufficient to 
sink Napoleon to everlasting perdition ! 

Farewell ! I have opened the last wound which 
lacerated my heart, and it bleeds too freshly ! To-^ 
morrow I may be able to resume my pen. 

IWANOWNA. 
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LETTER XXII. 
IWANOWKA to Ulrica— -m continuation^ 

Novgorod, Nov. 22. 

IN the course of this, my last day of emancipa- 
tion, if I may so term it, from the horrors of the 
hospital, I learnt many things respecting the state of 
the country, to which I had hitherto been a straji- 
ger ; and which interested me the more, as I 
could not leira, from any (public reports that 
either of my dear brothers were numbered with the 
slain: and the general success of the Russian 
arms at this period shed a faint beam of joy over n^y 
benighted heart, which served to allay the severity of 
that keen anguish, and bitter indignation, Eliza- 
beth's cruel fate had awakened. Between her, and 
my grandfather, every moment of my life, and every 
care of my heait, was divided. 

It was, however, a relief to me, when, in tlie 
evening of the second day, Charlmont made his 
appearance ; for the idea of his disquictucic liad 
added much to my afflictions : and I felt happy to 
observe, that although an air of melancholy sal on 
hrs fine features, it was by no means so distressini^\ 
as I had reason to fear it might have been, from the 
abrupt and impassioned manner in which he had 
fled from me. I had heard so much of the levity 
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and the vivacity of his countrymen, that, after a few 
minutes, I began to hope, that however he had 
hitherto appeared to be uninfluenced by the 
general temperament ; yet he, tooj was, like thenif 
subject to that happy inconstancy, which now sup- 
plied the place of philosophy : and I rejoiced in the 
circumstance, being solicitous in the greatest de- 
gree to witness the restoration of his peace. 

In a short time I had reason to believe that I had 
deceived" myself, and that the air of tranquillity he 
assumed, was forced, for the purpose of saving me 
from experiencing sorrow on his account. There 
was something in the delicate tenderness of this 
conduct, which could not fail to interest me; yet 
I constrained myself, lest the gratitude I really felt 
should mislead him ; feeling, that it behooved me to 
guard, by every means, the peace of one who, with 
80 much true heroism, endeavoured to restore 
mine. By degrees our constraint vanished, we ap- 
peared each intuitively to understand the other, 
and to esteem the character we were forbidden to 
love. 

As if rejoicing in every means of improving my 
comfort, Charlmont now visited me frequently,^ yet 
avoided, with the utmost scrupulousness, to advert 
in the most distant manner to his unhappy passion ; 
though frequently betraying it in a manner so ap- 
parently undesigning, that it was impossible not to 
feel for him the highest esteem, and the tenderest 
pity. Never could any human being be more af- 
fecting, interesting, and insinuating. Elegant in 
his nnranners, highly accomplished in his mind, and 
endued with the acutest sensibility, and most en- 
gaging frankness ; he appeared to me the most 
amiable of men, and to those around me the most 
generous and enlightened of all Frenchmen : for 
however highly they admired, they could never 
wholly forget his nation ; and nothing less than our 
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absolute dependence upon him could have induced 
them to have accepted bread at his hands ; which 
we did not literally submit to, as I had retained 
some jewels about me, which I had exchanged to 
^reat loss in the hospital ; and, with the money aris« 
ing from the sale of them, Joseph from time to time 
procured a little coarse provision : the small por- 
tion consumed by my grandfather and Elizabeth was 
the gift of Charlmont to me ; and which, for the 
sake of these beloved invalids, I could not refuse : 
indeed I might say for his sake ; since, undoubted- 
ly, such refusal would have plunged him in despair ; 
for, in despite of his pains to conceal his passion, it 
appeared but too plain that he loved me too well. 

In the meantime the French were daily evacuat- 
ing Moscow, and the horrors of winter every day in- 
creased. Charlmont frequently, by my direction, 
brought useful remnants of our stores from various 
closets in the palace ; particularly a small portion of 
bedding, which was highly useful. On these occa- 
sions he never failed to urge me to accompany him 
thither, and frequently hinted at the propriety of 
searching for the supposed stores of my father j 
ever urging it as peculiarly necessary on my ac- 
count ; especially as he must so soon be torn from 
me,, and I should then need all I could possibly 
amass, to procure the meanest subsistence. In re- 
ply to this, I generally answered, ^^ that the palace 
could contain nothing of value to me now, save the 
medicine chest, in my mother's room, for which I 
had formerly despatched the boy ; and to which I 
gave him directions, it was not impossible to mis- 
take, though I was well assured it had hitherto es- 
caped discovery, as it always stood in a cupboard 
made in the wainscot, and so neatly enclosed by a 
sliding door, as to be wholly impervious to the eye. 
I was the more anxious to possess this chest, ht^ 
cause I was aware that it contained some things 
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which would greatly alleviate the sufferings of Eli- 
zabeth ; and I should undoubtedly have undertaken 
to search for it myself, notwithstanding the severe 
sufferings to which such a search must unavoidably 
subject me, since it was in the very room where my 
sainted mother exjured, if I had not observed that 
life was now worn to so feeble a thread in mj: last 
parent, that it might be expected hourly to depart, 
and I could not therefore quit him for a moment. 

I recollect, that at one time, when I was repeating 
my directions to Charlmont, how to draw back the 
pannel of the wainscot, he fixed his eyes upon me 
with a look so penetrating and inquisitive, so differ- 
ent from the usual glance of chastened love and un- . 
utterable melancholy, with which he was wont to re- 
gard me, that I became at once astonished and dis- 
mayed, and shrunk from his gaze with apprehensive 
presentiment. He was aware of the change his 
looks had effected in me ; and with the quickness of 
apparent sensibility, and actual adroitness, seized my 
hand, exclaiming, " When I look at you, and recol- 
lect all your terrible sufferings in the room you are 
endeavouring to point out to me with so much patient 
perspicuity, I scarcely can believe the evidence of 
my own senses when they tell me, that a woman of 
rank, so young, so lovely, and so fragile, has really 
sustained such scenes ; and I gaze upon you, angelic 
Iwanowna ! as a being of another order ; almost 
shuddering as I gaze, and trembling at the very 
fomi 1 idolize." 

As I had sometimes seen a little of this expres- 
sion pass over his countenance, I concluded it arose 
ever from the same association of ideas : and well 
aware, from my own feelings, that the most terrible 
emotions of the mind were connected with all that 
belonged to my sad story, I regained my confidence, 
and continued to press my directions upon him ; 
observing, at the same time, that the thoughts of see- 
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ing that room again was so dreadful tome, that the 
more I reflected upon it, the more I was convinced 
that i could not persuade myself to re-enter it. 

« Vou wrong yourself, admirable woman !" ex- 
claimed he, ^ in making such an assertion, after all 
you Rave suffered, and are ever willing to suffer, in 
the c^se of humanity. I cannot believe but you 
woul«ncount^r this trial, to procure relief for those 
unhappy beings, who depend upon you for all the 
comforts they possess. That it is painful, I grant : 
but what is it, compared to those things which you 
have already sustained ! what is it to her, whose 
hands have prepared the grave for that very mother, 
whose death-bed she shrinks from beholding, rather 
with the weakness of a woman, than the just feelings 
of a daughter ! Allow me to say, Lady Iwanowna, 
thatthegreatest proof of affection with which you 
can really honour your mother's memory, is by an 
act of duteous attention to the last comforts of that 
mother's father : and although I shall be most hap« 
py to renew a search hitherto useless ; yet allow me 
to say, it would be much more worthy of you, so far 
to conquer yourself, as to accompany me in it." 

Had my poor grandfather really been in a situa- 
tion to be benefitted by any thint^ I could have pro- 
cured for him, I should doubtless have complied 
with a requisition so just and rational : but, as it was 
now impossible to help him, I declined ohce more to 
set out ; but entreated Charlmont, if he were suc- 
cessful, to return to me immediately ; which he pro- 
mised : but he returned no more that night ; and, 
in the course of it, the spirit of my dear grandfather 
took a silent and painless flight to the mansions of 
the blessed, without even a single sigh to mark the 
period of its awful but happy summons. 

You will scarcely believe it possible that I should 
grieve for an event so long expected, and in itself 
certainly desirable ; and whicb^ under the circum- 
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stances in which we were both placed, calledrimoii 
me rather to rejoice^ than lament : but, althougn I 
felt the truth 01 these observations, my Uiricail and 
had a certain comfort in knowing, that I had J0(!^sly 
fulfilled those duties allotted to me by the Mshes 
and commands of my parents, yet I could n«t for*, 
bear to weep over his precious remains, as miet the 
last tie which was apparently left to me.. We had 
suffered together, and the bonds of nature were 
strengthened by that suffering : to which I may add, 
that the dependence upon me for his every comfort, 
which my dear g> andsire had so long held ; his to- 
tal helplessness, and the mild affection, and even 
thankfulness, to me, which he had evinced so long 
as his recollection remained^ had given me a sensa- 
tion towards him, resembling that of a mother for 
her child ; andy^in losing him, I lost a portion of my 
existence. 

While I thus, by tunis, bewailed aiid condoled 
myself, Charlmont arriyed ; but staid some time ia 
the outer apartment, ere he broke in upon thdt pri- 
vacy ever sacred to the feeling heart. His friend- 
ship and tenderness were never more conspicuous 
than in this awful moment. Far from according the 
common condolencies, which were too self*evident 
here to need repeating, and yet would have been 
repeated in various forms by common minds ; he 
seemed at once to enter into those finer movements 
of the soul which accounted for my emotion, and im- 
puted it to the most pioMS and amiable motives ; 
thus soothing my sorrows, even whilst he appeared 
to indulge them : and, in the course of a short time, 
I was so far restored to myself, as to solicit his aid in 
the interment of the revered remains that lay before 
us. 

It was settled that the funeral must take place that 
very evening, as Charlmont informed me, with 
much agitation) and grief deeply impressed on nis 
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counlenanese, that even now it was his duty to be with 
bis regiment, already far removed from Moscow ; 
and that, in all probability, this would be the last 
night ife could devote himself to my service. As 
he spoke, my countenance indicated the pain I felt in 
this detlaration : though, a moment after, I per- 
ceived t^t the removal of an hateful enemy would 
restore me to the possession of all the world might 
yet contain for me : and this expression banished 
the other. He read my countenance; for he ex- 
claimed, with an air of cutting reproach,-— 

« Cruel Iwanowiia ! how short lived was the sigh 
you gave to my departure !— how short the sensa- 
tion of sadness felt for Aim, who would encounter mi- 
series yet unheard of for you ! and who has sup- 
pressed even his sighs, lest they should wound you I v 
He now perceives how unnecessaiy were the cares 
his love dictated— kfor you can behold his despair un- 
moved,— can see him depart without regret^— 
and'* 

i interrupted him by declaring, that although I 
could not fail to rejoice, as a Russian, in the event he 
had communicated, especially as it opened my re- 
turn to a world where 1 yet hoped to find a sister and 
tetany other friends, even if the events of war had 
proved most fatal to my hopes ; but, that the regard 
Ihad for him as an individual, the sincere gratitude 
I must ever feel, not only for his many services, but 
for that delicate suppression of his feelings at which 
he hinted, rendered the idea of parting with him 
really a source of sincere gprief ; and that he wrong- 
ed me much, if he supposed that losing him would 
not be amongst the severest shocks I had yet encoun- 
tered. 

My tears, as I «poke these words, gave proof of 
my sincerity : but how little did I conceive my words 
would be prophetic ! though I was, indeed, aware 
that I must experience much sorrow in parting with 
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one to whom I owed so much ; and who was, in 
himself, a man calculated to excite admiration even 
to tenderness. 

He appeared soothed by my assurance of eftteem, 
and departed as one who was solicitous to render me 
assistance to the last moment of his existence, and 
to desire life only as it was serviceable to me. My 
heart ached with the idea of parting frcmi him. 
The temporary relief I had experienced in contem- 
plating the total abdication of Moscow, was lost in 
the nearer sense of personal privation ; and I sat 
down by the corpse of my revered relative, envying 
even the repose of death. 

From this state of painful inanity I was roused by 
the sufferings of Elizabeth, who having exerted her- 
self in assisting to perform the last offices for her 
good old Lord, had so irritated her wound, that. she 
was now suffering under the acutest pain. I regret- 
ted now, that I had not accompanied Charlmont to 
the palace, for the purpose of satisfying myself res- 
pecting the medicine chest; but promised her I 
would not fail to do it in the evening. The hopes 
of relief inspired patience ; she ceased to complain, 
but continued to suffer. 

In the evening Charlmont arrived with the two 
men he had promised to provide, (Joseph having 
previously dug the grave by my direction ) ; the 
men were ordered to pass through the room where 
Elizabeth was laying in the arms of Sarah, to take 
up the corpse, which Joseph, Charlmont, and myself, 
were attending. At the sight of them, Elizabeth 
was seized with terrible convulsions, and appeared 
ready to expire ; we therefore sent them out of the 
way as speedily as possible : but as Sarah declared 
she could not live many hours, and Charlmont urged 
me to depart, I left Joseph at home to sooth and 
comfort them : for, as terror at the sight of the 
Frenchmen appeared to have occasioned this pecu* 
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liar suffering, I felt that his presence would be more 
beneficial to the poor girl than even my own. 

We proceeded in silence to the palace, and de- 
scended to that awful spot which contains so many 
beloved and revered remains, so lately in posses- 
sion of life, health, rank, and riches. My heart 
sunk 1^ the recollection ; and, for a moment, I re-» 
pented that I had imposed upon myself a task, 
which might have Been committed to others. But 
my heart reproached me for this weakness : and I 
gained courage, from the rebuke, to fulfil the last 
offices of pious love. In silent devotion, I lifted up 
my oppressed h^art to Him, whose ear is ever open 
to the afflicted. 

In silent anxiety Charlmont waited near me ; and, 
as I withdrew from the grave, advanced with much, 
solemnity, and directed the men to fill it. We 
both stood by till they had done so ; and then with- 
drew together. He carried a lamp, the men had 
torches ; and as we were passing through the ruins, 
he observed to them, that, having a light, we had no 
longer any occasion for their services. 

I had not yet spoken since I entered this ruined 
abode of my ancestors : I now half raised my head, 
as if to request they would continue. As I held by 
his arm, he pressed my hand, and in a low voice 
told me, « He had a reason for his orders, 
which would soon be explained.'* I did not reply ; 
for, as my only motive was the advantage of their 
tapers, which facilitated our departure; and my 
fears on Elizabeth's account, which now recurred to 
me with more force from their late suspense ; I 
yielded to his wishes in silence ; and, as the men 
departed towards the entrance oif the palace, I ad- 
dressed my steps towards that part of the building, 
which I dreaded, yet determined, to explore. 

As I approached that fatal room, to which my 
steps were directed, my heart throbbed violently, 
O 
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and my respiration was difllicult. I threw back my 
veil, that I might breathe more freely : but the 
disorder I felt would not yield to my exertions, I 
stopped ; and Clarlmont, gassing wildly at me, inquire 
ed, ^ If I were ill ?" and, in the same moment, €n>- 
treated me to proceed ; saying, " We were now 
rery near the object of our painhil search.** 

Alas! my mother, my poor bleeding mother! 
appeared to me the object of my search ; the object 
for which my strained eyes darted through the sur* 
Teundtng gloom, as if they indeed expected to be- 
hold her; asii the horrors of that fata) night were 
again rising, to blast the sight which seemed to 
seek them. Oh Ulrica ! how terrible were these 
sensations ! Shuddering in myself, I shrunk nearer 
and nearer to my conductor, whose left arm I still 
held. In thus leaning upon him, I became sensible 
that his heart throbbed with a pulsation almost as 
violent as my own. In despite of the dreadful 
emotion that overwhelnoed me, I felt grateful for his 
sympathy ; and looking towards his face, I would 
have thanked him ; but his, was averted at this mo- 
ment, and in another we had entered the &tal room. 

Charimont set down the lamp upon the floor, and 
led me towards a couch, on which I sat down, being 
unable to support myself: he then ran to ttie 
wainscot, and, to my utter astonishment, opened k 
with the greatest ease ; and taking thence a glas6 
of liqueur, instantly bought it to me, and presented 
it to my lips, wkh an air of Micitude and wildness, 
joined to a trepidation, that increased my astonish' 
ment, and even created alarm. I fancied for a mo- 
ment that he was seized with madness ; and hav- 
ing just tasted the glass, returned it, saying, *« Pray 
take some yourself. I fear you are ill, Charimont." 
He replied, by askings in a low tone of reproach- 
ful irbny, '« If his illness would afflict me V* 
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I looked in his face ; and never sliall forget the 
horrid expression I beheld there at this moment. 
The most frightful passions were commingled in his 
countenance : and he evidently rejoiced that I trem- 
bled beneath them : yet, anxious lest he might 
lose his victim beneath those very terrors, he again 
urged me to take the remaining liqueur, saying, 
*< You have occasion for it, Lady Iwanowna, I as* 
sure you." 

"Can this be Charlmont? the kind, consoling 
friend, who appeared the delegate of Mentizikoff, 
the comforter of my afflictions, my active benefac- 
tor ?" Heavens ! how my heart trembled to its in- 
ipost core, at beholding a fiend where I had looked 
for an angel I Of all the afflictions the human heart 
can know, to be deceived where we have confided^ 
is surely the most terrible ! However slightly in 
degree, however slowly in its revelation, such truth 
may break upon us ; it is still heart -wounding truth. 
What then must it be to me, in such a moment as 
this, to know not only that I had confided in a villain, 
but that I was wholly in his power ! The appalling 
thought paralyzed my mind ; and I again was on 
the point of fainting, when his words recalled me. 

" I am aware, lady, that this room is the deposit 
of your father's treasures ; and I did not choose to 
bring the medicine-chest, because I was in the 
hopes of effecting what I have long desired, but 
never accomplished till this lucky night — I wished 
to bring you here, and here to make you one more 
tender of the heart you have rejected. In short, 
lady, I entreat you to secure, instantly, the jewels 
and specie this room contains ; and then hasten 
from a scene which is doubtless hateful to you, to 
my happier country, where your beauty and talents 
will meet the homage they so highly merit; and 
where, in the arms of your adoring lover, you will 
forget the sorrows of your^outh." 
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'< Never, never /" I exclsdmed, with a fervency 
which in an instant changed the tone of persuasion, 
which. he had assumed, into one more in character 
with the expression which now lighted up his fea- 
tures, but which he endeavoured to suppress, as, 
with an air of affected calmness, he said, 

« You have called yourself grateful^ Iwanowna. 
If you cannot return my love, at least return that 
which is in your power. Know that, for your sake, 
I have deserted my post, and am therefore a ruined 
man. I can neither resume my station in society, 
ndr indeed revisit my naPtive land. A beggar, and 
a wanderer, will you refuse me the means of sub- 
sistence, when they are abundantly in your power ? 
Will you, to the horrors of infamy and banishment, 
add the miseries of want \ And this conduct will you 
observe to a man who has literally fed you, and 
those most dear to you, with his own bread ? who 
has" 

" Oh !" cried I, " do not accuse me of an ingra- 
titude my heart abhors I Accept this cross, Charl- 
inont, *tis all I possess in the present state of my 
affairs ; but be assured my services will be great, 
formy family are still powerful, and will exert them- 
selves for you to the utmost. Whatever may be 
the fate of my brother (whose noble soul will be un- 
wearied in promoting your welfare, should he sur- 
vive), yet Ulrica alone will be sufficient to"— 

" This is all vain-preaching, Iwanowna : you have 
other jewels than this, and I must insist on your 
unlocking some of these mysterious doors." 

I protested I had not any knoAtledge of treasures 
secreted in the palace ; nor was I in possession of 
any other valuable than the one I had given, which 
was given to me by Frederic, as a wedding gift 5 
and which I would never have parted with, but to 
preserve the life of a friend : and I confirmed this 
assertion by a solemn oalh. 
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Detestable, exeeraUe nilain i Even as I rose 
from mj knees, after the solemn appeal I had just 
made to Heaven, he caught me in his arms, and 
swore, that as I had given him Frederic's wedding 
gift, he must have the bride also. 

I wept, I prayed, I knelt. My tears were derid- 
ed, my prayers were scoffed. I thank him at this 
moment for his scorn ; it roused my indignation, it 
gave me strength to struggle with him. In doing 
so, my dagger was pressed against my side :— ^never 
shall I forget the joy th|^ pain inspired. But, oh 
Ulrica ! how shall I convey to you any idea of the 
emotion which thrilled my soul, and nerved my arm, 
at this eventful instant I How will you believe your 
Iwanowna, when she tells you, that in a single mo- 
ment, as by the lightning^s stroke, she liberated her 
hand, drew out her dagger, and with a strong, a 
single blow, laid the monster breathless at her feet ! 

Single, did I say ? Ah I 'twas indeed a 9i?igle 
blow! it doubtless pierced the heart. Had ten 
thousand lives, ten thoussmd worlds, depended on its 
repetition, all might have perished ! A cold and 
horrid stupor instantly pervaded my senses, and my 
blood seemed frozen in my veins. I believe that, in 
the instant of his &iliog, I uttered a dismal scream : 
but from that moment I was silent as him to whom 
I had dealt the silence of the tomb. 

When I reflect on this terrible scene, I am lost in 
astonishment, and unable ^ comment. It is,* and 
ever will be, extremely painful to me to reBect, 
that I was the ii^ans of ^nding an unprepared 
soul into the presence of his Judge ! Though I am 
well aware, that I was not only fully justified in the 
action of self-defence which I conamitted, but that 
I ought to be grateful that I was thus enabled to 
save myself from a &te more lamentable than death. 
And when I reflect on the personal weakness so 
much previous suffering had induced ; on the 
O 2 
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nervous tremors inspired on my entering this fatai 
room^ by the memory of my murdered mother; on 
the cruel shock I experienced, when I found my- 
self betrayed ; and consider how puny a being a 
slight girl of my age is, when compared to a 
yeteran soldier in the prime of manhood ; I look 
back with astonishment on the whole transaction, 
saying, *' Surely this was the Lord's doing, and it is 
marvellous in our eyes." 

It was at this sad period of my troubles, Ulrica* 
that Sir Edward Ingleby |pd his servant found me^ 
having heard the scream i uttered, and being, deter* 
mined to search the palace. My ideas are still 
indistinct as to their entrance, but I well know that 
I regarded them as enemies ; and that so complete- 
ly was my heart closed to every profession of friend- 
ship from men, that, had not the Baronet produced 
your letter as his credentials, I should not, under 
any subsequent distress, have permitted him to 
assist me : for confidence once abused, is difficult 
to regai^i ; and I was at that time in a frame of 
mind ta doubt all his sex, and, of course, more 
particularly all strangers. But your letter quieted 
my apprehensions ; and my necessities so quickly 
threw me on his humanity, that the reserve of his 
country, and of my resolution, vanished tolerably 
soon ; and I have been now for some time as com- 
ibrtabiy easy with him as a woman so situated can 
or ought to be. Sorrow closes the heart as well as 
suspicion ; and, alas ! both must enwrap mine for 
many years to come :— I might say, for the remain- 
*der of my days : but they tell me that time subdues 
all things ; and even my mind may emerge from the 
darkness which surrounds it. 

More engaging than my worthy, but unadorned 
Mentizikoff; less eharming than the insinuating^ 
but worthless Charlmont; this Englishman ap- 
pears, indeed, to merit the appellation of fnend / 
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not only as it relates to the virtues of the heart, but 
the qualities of the mind ; and that congeniality of 
disposition, without which a friend becomes a tutor, 
on the one hand, or a mere acquaintance, on the 
other. He is generous^ manly, brave, and compas- 
sionate ; well bred, unassuming, and full of infor* 
mation : and there is a melancholy in his air, and a 
softness in his mode of expression, which is the more 
agreeable to me, because I think it is dictated by 
sympathy rather than nature ; as the vivacity in his 
eyes, and occasionally in ^ his manners, evinces a 
temperament very different. 

We have every reason to expect relays of horses 
to-morrow : if we do not, I really think, Ulrica, I 
shall set out towards Petersburgh on foot, for poor 
Elizabeth is much better ; and why cannot we do 
what her celebrated name-sake did in so much long- 
er a journey ? After the hardships I have suffered, 
this would be a mere trifle : nor should I have been 
held ^m your arms so long, my beloved sister, if 
I had not been under the command of this doughty 
knight of yours, who, whenever I propose anything 
of this kind, assures me he had the Countess's com- 
mands to prevent me from exertions that would in- 
jure me. Am I then (so long an outcast) still un- 
der the eye of love, guarded by the hand of tender- 
ness ? Is there still left kindred blood with that of 
Iwanowna ? Is there yet a land which she may call 
her own ? A city, whose walls are unstained by the 
blood of her dear relations ? Oh ! my sister, my 
friend my comforter I dearly as I am certain you love 
me, yet you can form no idea of the intenser love I 
bear to you, and with what extreme anxiety I has- 
ten to you, and how I long to strain you to my heart ! 
to gaze on my mother in your face, and listen to 
my father in your tongue ! to pour into your pity- 
ing ear the complaints of a widowed lover, and tell 
you what a store of virtues graced my Frederick's 
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heart 1 And, oh ! may I not still fondly inquire, do 
they not grace it now I How wretched a state is 
doubt 1 and yet doubt is nearly the only good left to 
your still afRicted 

IWANOWNA. 
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LETTER XXIII. 

Btiron ScoLitVBVtLG tothe Countess 

FEDER0W1T2. 

MADAM, Nov. 29. 

I AM commanded by the Emperor to inform you^ 
that, to his Majesty's great regret, he has received 
tidings that Count Federowitz, in a late successful 
sally, was so severely wounded as to be considered 
in imminent danger. If it is your pleasure to visit 
the Count, I am commanded instantly to furnish yon 
with whatever can expedite your journey : and am, 
madam, 

Yours, &c. &c. 

SCOLIENBVRO. 
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LETTER XXIV. 

Sir EbwarbInglebt to the J7<7n. Charles 
Slikgsbt. 



PSTERSBURGBi DeC. 4. 

CONGRATULATE me, dear Slingsby 1 on mjr 
safe return to the land of the livbgs and congrata* 
k^e me ttill more, that I have tately conducted hi- 
ther the brightest jewel that all the Rusaias can 
boast \ But, alas \ sorrow pursues this lonely vic- 
tim; and disappointment blasts her Tondest and 
most natural hopes. 

Our journey was unusually protracted, from the 
circumstance of all the horses being pressed into the 
service of Government ; so that travelling towards 
the capital is difficult. She bore our repeated dis- 
appointments with a sweetness of temper, that prov- 
ed the natural equanimity, as well as acquired pa- 
tience, of her disposition. But the nearer we ap- 
proached to the end of our pilgrimage, the more 
evident became her solicitude to behold her sister; 
to lay her weary head on that affectionate bosom, 
which had now become the whole world to her. 

I anticipated no common pleasure iA witnessing 
the meeting of these lovely women, after spch a sea- 
son of severe affliction. Judge, then, what was our 
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mutual disappointment^— -in fact, our great sorrow, 
—on being informed, that, on the very day of our ar- 
rival, the Countess had set off for Mawenitza in great 
distress, as her husband was in the neighbourhood 
of that city severely, and, as it was feared, mortally 
wounded. 

Poor Iwanowna I my inmost heart bled for thee : 
yet never, surely, did any human creature evince a 
nobler soul, a kinder heart, a more subdued spirit, 
than was displayed by thee at this trying moment ! 
Far from murmuring at her own disappointment, or 
repining at the new accession of grief she suffered, 
her only exclamation was, " Oh ! my poor Ulrica ! 
why did not I arrive sooner, that I might have ac- 
companied you, and shared this bitter burden with 
you I** 

I ^deavoured to console her, and she accepted 
my consolation ; but it was rather to add to my ease 
than her own. I saw her heart sunk under an im- 
pression too natural to one who was bowed down by 
such an accumulation. She felt as if she were doom- 
ed to suffenng, and that every arrow in the quiver of 
afEiction was pointed at her defenceless breast. Ne- 
ver shall I forget the pallid resignation of her look ! 
so full of woe, and yet of meekness, 'twould have 
disarmed a tiger of his rage : — ^no wonder that it 
melted me into a very woman. Yes, Charles, I will 
not blush to say, Lgazed upon her till I wept in ago- 
ny ! 

Ever true to her own character, Iwanowna roused 
herself to reassure me, to convince me that she was 
able to endure whatever it pleased Heaven to inflict. 
With what sweetness did she thank me for all my 
care ! and with what generous confidence did she 
assure me, that my friendship was dear to her heart, 
and a source of consolation to her even at the pre- 
sent moment ! She even urged me to take refresh- 
ment \ and endeavoured to advert to circumstances 
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in our journey^ which might lead our minds from a 
conlemplation to which we were unequal.— -Oh ! 
Charles, it is in such moments as these, woman is 
most dear, most estimable to man ! it is then she is 
truly his help-mate. Plucking from 6is pillow the 
thorns with which a world of woe has strewn it^ he 
finds in her tenderness a balm for his care ; in her 
patience, an incitement to his fortitude. But how 
much more highly must he estimate her virtues, 
when he knows the extent of her exertion for his 
sake ; and sees the smile of condolence rise on her 
lip, when he knows her smitten heart aches almost 
to breaking ! 

While the generous Iwanowna was thus repress- 
ing her own sorrow, that she might extract all that 
was bitter from the pity her sorrows excited, an at- 
tendant entered the room with a lovely babe in her 
arms, which instantly stretched out its little arms to 
Iwanowna ; doubtless mistaking her for its mother, 
whom she greatly resembles. She started, clasped 
the precious babe to her bosom, and burst into a pas- 
sion of tears, such as I bad never witnessed before. 
The child, surprised and terrified, turned to his 
nurse, who took him from her reluctant arms, but 
continued, at my instance, in the room ; as I observ- 
ed that, every moment, the eyes of Iwanowna were 
turned towards him ; and that, as the passion of grief 
subsided, a gentle languor, the sweet emotion of 
new born affection, mingling with her grief, stole 
over her mind, and left it pensive, but no longer 
wretched. 

In this state of ameliorated feeling I left her to her 
repose ; but was less surprised than sorry to find, that, 
foi the two following days, she was unable to re- 
ceive me, being confined to her chamber. 

But this morning, this happy morning, I have seen 
her, Charles ! and seen her happy too ! And never, 
surely, was one lovely countenance formed, in the 
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prodigality of Nature, to be so truly the harbinger of 
joy, the handmaid of delight ! I must confess I was 
not aware of this. The magnanimity of heroism, 
the tranquillity of self-control, the piety of resigna* 
tion, and the strong interest of extreme distress, had 
by turns dwelt in her countenance, and moulded her 
fine features, ever since I first beheld her in the aw« 
f ul hour when mingled terror and vengeance usurp* 
ed the place where '« all her sex's softness" was 
wont to reign. But the smiling loves, the dimpled 
graces, had hitherto appeared no part of Iwanowna's 
beauties ; and they broke upon me with all the charm 
of novelty, in addition to native attraction* 

When I entered her apartment, she was sitting 
with the babe playing in her lap, and exhibited to the 
eye of fancy a widowed mother, as her face was ex- 
tremely pale, and she was, for the first time, ari*ayed 
in deep mourning ; not having been able, until now, 
to pay this mark of repect to her deceased parents. 
Never had I beheld her so amiable, so interesting, 
as now ! But how much more charming did she be<* 
come, when, on sight of me, a rosy blush overspread 
her fair countenance ; and, rising, she exclaimed, 
" Oh ! my good friend ! how I rejoice to see you 5 
I have had excellent news this looming ; yet my 
pleasure was incomplete till you arrived, to share it 
with me." 

As she spoke, a sparkling tear, Ifte^ offspring of 
that pious gratitude to Heaven, which ever mingles 
with her feelings, stole from the comer of her blue 
eye, and rested for a moment on her dimpled cheek ; 
the boy in her arms kissed it off— -how I envied -the 
urchin ! How nearly was I to prostrating myself at 
her feet, and entreating her to give me a right to 
sympathize in her joys and sorrows to the last hour 
of my existence ! 

Never, Charles, till now, in all our journeyings, 
our cares, and our sorrows, did I feel that I loved 
P 
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Iwanovna as a wi>mwu No! wh^i I told yoi^ I 
admired, «8te£Yiied, neverencod, 4iidored her, and all 
thtiijl toidjon trtu: ; ondnowt^at I protest I love 
her, ffmdiy love ;bev, I tell ye« trite slsto, as :Rkliard 
says. For this mixtore of «orrow,aiid joy, t^is rea- 
lizing of tke general ctoracter and general fate of 
human b^igs has first aix^kened in me the sense of 
that affection winch may be called Ityve ; h has add- 
ed the charm of passionto all that is most e<xcellent 
ki friendship and cordial in esteem. 

Hitherto I have beheld Iwanowna as a sufierior 
being. NotwithstandiBg the fragility of her fbrm^ 
the fears I entertuned for <ker health, and the sad 
lessons of mortality whidi every scene around me 
was calculated to MMpire ; still my enthu^astic faa* 
cy depicted the jur vinon,as a being my unhaHow- 
ed touch ought not ^ deem tangible. I sought to 
consider ifier as a «uffeiing 4mgel, a ministering an- 
gel, a beautiful angel; but,«t all events, an angeli 
and, of course, though I ^as proud of her com* 
mands, and willing to die in her service, I did <not 
aspire to nvingting with aagelic natures on earth. 

But now, Charlee, thouf^h she is better, and fainer, 
and in fact sweater than she was ; yet as she iS| how- 
ever excellent, only a woman, 

Form'd haply with some slight aUay» 
And -fash loa'd hut of finsrcUy ; 

who kocows to what my presumption may extend ? 
I rejoice most sincerely that my devotion has con- 
tinued hitherto so w^hoHy ** unmixed with baser 
matter," as to have enabled me to fulfil the promise 
I made to the Countess Federowitz, of guarcting her 
with a brother's care :— -a promise I should not have 
thought necessary, feeling as I then felt, if I had not, 
on scanning over my letter, thought the expres^ons 
of regard I had used, might be warmer than suited 
with a Russian lady's ideas of mere respect ; and 
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tlAt, from the scene I had witnessed in the palace, 
there might be creatures so devoid of soul, as to 
gaze on the charms of the divme I wanowna with eyes 
less pure than mine. To this may be added, that 
Tom had given me various hints, that what he calls 
my comfUcUntj was coming on again : and notwith- 
standing I knew the fellow was wrong, yet I was 
aware sdl vulgar minds would entertain the same 
prejudice. They may now triumpH, I confess ; but 
that does not alter the ttiie state of the case, you 
know. 

But what is become of the good news ? How is it 
possible that I should have omitted, all this timet to 
tell you why the eyes of I wanowna shone so bright I 
why her sweet mouth Was surrounded by such be- 
witching dimples ! Let the poets say what they may 
of Love, his devotion, his heroism, and the Mnees 
know what ; I maintain ity he is the most selfish of 
all our passions, or he would not for a moment have 
made me think more of my own heart tlian hers. 
But, to be honest, I have known this elmracteristic 
of his little htglmess in a thousand instances. 

" Look," said the lovely mtsd^ <<* what a dear, com- 
fortable, little letter I have received from my sis- 
ter ! It just sa3r8, that she has found her beloved Fe- 
derowitz, though extreiftely ilk, yet better than 
could have been expected ; and that the hapf)iest 
hopes are now entertained by his surgeons. Is not 
thi% a sweet reward for her exertions ? Is it not de- 
lightful news, Sir Edward ?" 

'' Most delightful, indeed I" said I. 

« But this is not all ; — ^fop, oh ! how thankful am 
I to find my brother still lives ! I liave never dared 
to speak of him to you ; for Ulrica didnot name him 
in her letter ; and I concluded her silence proceed- 
ed from a dread of crushing me beneath a new sor*- 
row I was then ill able to endui^. I now find that sha 
was nerself ignorant of his £ite ; for he was then sni^ 



y Google 



172 IWAKOWKA; Oft, 

fering under ^irounds which threatened his life ; ftd 
Federowitz, from kindness, kept her in the dark re* 
specting him. Poor Alexander ! how severe must 
be thy afflictions, both in body and mind ! How 
much hast thou yet to hear, and to endure !" 

<< But, my sweet lady, I must not allow you to 
weep to-day, even for joy. In fact, I tremble foi 
the encroachment every new emotion make« on 
your health ; but most sincerely do I congratulate 
you on the safety of your brother, of whose merit I 
heard by old Joseph, who was lavish pf his praise " 

" Praise !" cried Iwanowna,— again the tide of 
pleasure rushing to her cheek in living roses.— 
Oh ! Sir Edward 1 he is the bravest, noblest youth ! 
I would not have you leave Russia without embrac- 
ing Alexander, for the world ! You arc formed to 
love each other J and you could best, perhaps, sup- 
ply to him the place of a friend he can behold no 
more," She paused ; a shade of thought came over 
her brow ; and she added, pensively, " You have 
heard me speak of MentizikofF ?" 

<< I have : he was the happy man whose closing 
life was blessed by your cares in the hospital." 

** He was the man to whose - care I was indebted 
for life, and my poor grandfather also :— a more ex- 
cellent man than MentlzikofT I have never known : 
he has a right to my most grateful remembrance. 
Alas ! Sir Edward, my very joys awaken sorrow ; 
it is woven into every line of my hard destiny f sq 
that in pursuing my very claims to comfort, I meet 
with the misfortune that robs me of it." 

^ Much as 1 would wish, Lady Iwanowna, to wipe 
every tear from your eye, yet I cannot regret that 
your painful recollections are now excited by a cir- 
cumstance so flattering to my self-love, as the de- 
sire you expressed, that I should supply to your bro- 
ther the friend he had lost in this excellent Menti- 
»ikoff."— <How the word excellent stuck in mf 
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throat, Charles! Confound the poor f^illowl I vrSiS' 
Aa^ jealous of hinirat least •'^^ But more especial- 
ly would I wish to supply the place of this highly- 
esteemed man, to one who already knows how far I 

' am likely to succeed m supplying it : I would be 
yottr friend, your Mentioikoff, Iwanowna, still miwo 
than your brother's.** 

** You bare been, you ore tiiat already,** said tho 
charming girl, with a look of frankness infinitely 
more graceful than the expression of thankfulness 
which I have read but too often in her regards to 
me. << In fact,'* she added^ in a still softer tone, ^< I^ 
do really believe, that to the la«t prayers of Mentiai- 
kofT I am ind<6bted for you. If I have never said bo 
before, it arose front the deception practised upon 
me by one to whom I gave the sacred appellation of 

Jriend : and to the same cause you must attribute 
whatever has appeared cold in my gratitude, and 
reserved in my manners, towards you>f for indeed 
my heart has never ceased to recognise yon as the 
kindest of friends ; the most generous and disinter 
rested ot men.** 

Judge, if you can judge, Charles, what a* terrible 
plight your enraptured, distracted friend was in^ 
as Iwanowna, her cheek glowing, her eyes spark-* 
ling, and her hand extended to meet m^e, pronounc- 
ed, with tones that indicated how truly she lelt ihemt 
words so deliciously kind and dear to my heart ; 
yet words that certainly indicated only what they 
said ; words that she would not have uttered, or at 
least she never would have uttered so- w^arm, and 
glowing from the heart, if that heart had throbbed 
like mine. Alas ! they quenched at once my jealou- 
sy and my hope ! I saw that Mentizikoif had been 
only a friend, and that I was destined to svpply iiis 
place only as a friend. 

Friendship with woman is sister to love," you will 
Mty. True; and the sage Dr. Gregory has as*5ured 
P3 
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all the good daughters of Great Britain, that grati- 
tude is the best, as well as most proper, groirad- 
work for the preference a woman gives her husband.^ 
I believe there is great truth in both these observa- 
tions ; nor am I unwilling to accept the comfort they 
yield in my present dilemma : but, ever since I 
knew I had a heart, that heart has asked for love ; 
pure, genuine, unadulterated love : and although, as 
years advance (and I am now twenty -six), and expe- 
rience increases, having had, you know, several love 
affairs in the last ten, I begin to see that my system 
Is rather romantic, than natural or rational ; I yet 
cannot help adhering to it with considerable pertina- 
city, especially in cases where the woman has that 
decided character which Iwanowna possesses; and 
which, aithougli prematurely forced upon her, by 
the fnost terrible and afflictive events, can never for- 
sake her. The activity of her mind, the tenderness 
of her heart, require from her an attachment- strong 
enough to engage both. She must love, as she is be- 
loved, with ardour, constancy, and entire aff^tion.— 
But who, who shall be worthy of that love ? 

Does she not love even now ? is a question that 
continually arises in my mind. I have frequently 
seen her rapt in musings so profound, in grief so 
deep and unutterable, that I think she must be 
lamenting the fete of a lover, as well as that of her 
parents. If he is fallen, time, I trust, will restore 
her to the power of listening to one who could de- 
vote whole age& to heal the wounds of such a heart 
as Iwanovma's. I remember old Joseph once 
checked his wife, as she was beginning to give me 
some information respecting her young lady, by 
• saying, " Did not the Count give orders, that the 
Baron's name should never pass our lips ?" I then 
concluded the Baron*s name was infamous ; but I 
now see that sorrow might pass this mandate as well 
as anger. He certainly has f^en. Happy war- 
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nor ! he fought, he fell, for Iwanowna ; and her tears 
embalm his memory ! 

Whatever this story may be, if any stonr there is, 
I am determined to get to the bottom of it ; for I 
have a restless impatience in all that concerns this 
enchanting girl, which far exceeds all my former 
exceedings. If she is not in the situation I fear, 
may all good angels waft the Countess speedily back, 
or I shall never be able to keep my promise, my 
friend : for, according to Tom's solution, the fit is 
very strong upon me at present ; and, as you may 
perceive, my opportunities are irresistible ; I ought 
to say, have been : for now her arrival is known, 
and she has left her chamber, all the. female nobility 
are crowding round her ; and the welcome news 
she has received will deprive her of an excuse for 
not appearing at court ; since numbers have done it 
who have sustained similar losses. Never did a 
people rally round their Sovereign, as the Russians 
do round theirs.— -df>4ro/io^ : I have written you a 
dazen sheets at this momentous crisis, with not a 
word of that wonderful news which opens the ears of 
all Europe. 

J^imfiorie I I send you a whole bundle of Ga- 
zettes ; they will tell you of battles, in which the 
Russians have fought like Homer's demigods, and 
that the whole army of France is universally routed : 
and that the prisoners taken by Russia, of which 
there are an incredible number, are the only part 
of that prodigious body which are not devoted to 
destruction. They will point out to you the dif- 
ferent routs by which their retreat has been inter- 
cepted : under what Generals this great work has 
been achieved ; and to what an extent it is carry- 
ing on. 

KutouzofT, PlatofF, Wittgenstein, and several 
others, must be handed down to posterity, as the 
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deliverers of Russia. But what you must C0nsi<fer 
as the most extraordinary part of this affair, is the 
ignomituotts flight of Buonaparte ^ who^ abandon- 
ing his unhappy slaves to thetr fiaite, has escaped in 
disguise tor Paris, with an intention, undoubtedly to 
collect a new army, and return to dispute the field 
next spring. But veteran soldiers are not made in 
a day ; and his conscript levies will ill supply the 
place of those brave fellows who arc now " bleach- 
ing in the northern blast :"-*wretched proofs of his 
ambition, and the blind folly of their inleituated 
country ! 

Every hour brings intelligence of the most ex- 
hilarating nature ; every ds^ teems with events of 
the most extraordinary character. There is reason 
to believe, that at this very moment the Russians 
are pursuing victory to the very gates of Warsaw^ 
or even to Koningsburg. 

There is a report that the Prussian General has 
surrendered, with his whole am^ ; and, from cor- 
roborating circumstances^ I am inclined to give it 
full credit. In various instances the French have 
laid down their arms. A terrible engagement took 
place in the neighbourhood of Mawenitza, where 
poor Federowita got his wound : the French were 
cut in pieces, beyond belief. In short, the successes 
of Russia exceed all expectation, and satisfy all 
hope. The detail will furnish us conversation 
many a pleasant hour in Old England. England, 
did I say ? Yes ; dear England ! which I love the 
better every hour of my absence ! But iwanowna 
must be there : her presence must grace my man- 
non, or even England will be rather dear than a^* 
greeable. 

I assure you I now think of marrying in sober 
sadr^csss, and thereby fulfilling the vnshes of the best 
ef moolhecs ; and tiie wishes^ you will say^ of the 
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most affectionate of sons, undoubtedly. Yet I know 
my mother will not like to hear of a foreigner ; so 
say nothing on the subject till you have fur£er leave 
from him, who, in granting such leave, will be the 
happiest of all human beings. 

£d. Ikglebt. 
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LETTER XXV. 

Ulrica to Ivakowna. 

Wilna, Dec. 23. 

HOW truly happy and thankful am I to announce 
to you, my dearest sister ! the continuance of every 
favourable symptom in the ' health Oi my beloved 
husband, who bore his removal on a litter to this 
place, from Mawenitza, better than I could have ex- 
pected ; and having^ now the best possible assistance, 
will, I trust, be as speedily restored as the nature of 
the case admits. He has been enabled to receive 
the visits of Prince Kutouzoff, and his old friend 
• Wittgenstein repeatedly, without suffering from it ; 
and in fact, the happy state of his mind suffuses, as 
it were, a restorative to his body ; as he just now 
observed, " Pleasure supplies ease, and gratitude to 
Heaven is blood to the veins." Dear soul ! how 
much has he lost of both ? Oh ! Iwanowna, how 
keenly do we suffer in those we love ! Surely the 
pangs I witnessed, could not equal those I hsTve 
endured for this better half of my life ! I will hope, 
at least, that they did not, for I could not bear the 
idea of his enduring agonies so terrible. 

What a day was yesterday in this city ! How do 
^^wi$h, my Iwanowna, that you could have shared 
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h with me ! Such a day is worth whole years of 
eommon existence ! and it would have made you, 
my sweet ftufierer, some amends for the unexampl- 
ed atrocities you have beheld, the accumulated ea- 
tresses you have endured : and whilst you wept, as 
I did, over the past ; yet the sublime enthusiasm, 
the generous sympathy of your heart ! that loyalty 
and patriotism, which education rendered a part of 
your nature, and virtue and experience have estab- 
lished as your principles, -would have awakened ki 
you a ^>edes of delif>;4iit, capable of exalting even 
sorrow to capture. It was not the entrance of the 
Soverdgn, though he is beloved to idolatry, nor tiie 
shout of victory from a brave people, that excited 
the eweeteet eokodons of 4he heart, which they ha4 
awakened to §oy $*— no ! it was the exfireaaion cC 
that joy in the eyes of every human b^ng, the ov^^ 
fiowiog <^ gratitude to Heaven, and good will to 
man, which so evidently pervaded the heart <^ every 
creatirre I OM and young embraced each otiherin 
the streets, hailed t^ soldiers as their brethfen, 
and their Gveaerals as their deltverers : «very 
tongue uttered sounds of transport ; every eyeawam 
in tears of deUght. 

But when the Sovereign, appeared ; when he, on 
whose anxious iMwast the fate of so msaxy millions 
had rested, was seen ; when it was remembered 
how many terrible afflictions, how many gloriously 
tiiumphant etents, had taken place since they be- 
held him last, 'the impression mingled awe with 
bliss, and silence fell upon the multitude as a veil : 
— *-the smile of the Emperor, the shout of his as- 
sembled Generals, dispersed it; and the cry of joy 
' again ascended to the very gates of hearen. 

Hetman Plated, of whom you have heard so much, 
/and may hear more), is t^reated a Prince : he is a 
nne looking man ; and wears, in his open counte- 
nance, the air of that noble daring he has so happilf 
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exhibited. I have just been introduced to him, but 
have had but little conversation, as I grudge every 
moment that is stolen from my Federowitz. Thank 
you, my Iwanowna, for the love you have already 
conceived for my^ precious child ; but, indeed, it 
-would be impossible for a heart, though far less ten- 
der than yours, to see him and not be delighted with 
him. Kiss him fcMr me a thousand times s and da 
not forget to present me, most gratefully^ to Sir Ed- 
2ward Ingleby i to whom I shall feel myself eternally 
indebted for restoring me my Iwanowna. I cannot 
help feeling a little afraid of his stealing the jewel 
he has taken such pains to procure for me. Pardon 
me, dear sister, if I wrong him, or pain you, by this 
surmise. You have been very peculiarly circum- 
stanced ; and one singular situation arises out of 
another, you know^. 

Adieu ! I am called in my office of nurse, and 
must therefore cease my scribbling. The officer 
who brings jon this is a stranger to me, but is a 
man of merit and worth : you will receive him as 
<such. He is despatched with private letters from 
^he Emperor ; and will return in a short time, and 
be, I trust, the bearer of good tidings from you. 
Once more adieu! My dear Federowitz salutes 
you with the most cordial affection^ 

Ulrica. 

I must not close this without kifoifning you, that 
our dear brother gets stronger every day^ I under- 
stand ; nor ought I to omit paying the tribute of re- 
spect to the memory of Lord Tyrconnel, who ap- 
pears to have excited the esteem of all who knew 
him, and is universally regretted. He died about 
a fortnight ago, of a pulmonary complaint, brought 
,on by excessive exertion.— -How much do we owe 
ithese brave Englishmeni my Iwanowna ! 
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LETTER XXVI. 

Sir Ej^warh InolbbT)/o tAeHonouradle CRARhns 
Slingsbt. 



PsTERSBUBGHy Jan. 1. 

SHE loves Charles ! hy all my fears she loves i 
and that to madness ; at least to iealoasly ; which 
is one species of madness, you will allow— at least 
h has that effect on me. But what right have I to 
be jealous ? I was never loved by her : in fact, I 
have nothine to do with her in any way ; nothing 
at all, I confess ; it was a foolish affair altogether. 
But you shall learn hovf it was. I will command 
myself, and give you the whole detail. Command 
myself, did I say ? What folly ! I am perfectly 
cairn, and but you shall hear. 

The day before yesterday Iwanowna received 
letters from Ulrica of the most affecting and delight- 
ful nature. But I have nothing to do with pleasure, 
so that must pass. The officer who brought them 
spent the evening at the house of Federowitz where 
Iwanowna had invited a few friends to meet him ; 
amongst whom I am a kind of favoured guest ; 
though she has taken great care I should never be 
Q 
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a solitary one, since my first visit. This ofiicerj 
Colonel Willowinsk) was a fine lively old man, a 
very soldier ; delighted to ^< fight all his battles 
o*er again ;" and proud, as well he might, of the 
various encounters in which he had been so lately 
engaged ; and you may readily conceive with Jiow 
much solicitude we inquired into the detail of events 
so highly interesting as those related by one who had 
himself been an actor in them. Never was the sen« 
sibility of Iwanowna more apparent, or the charm* 
ing simplicity with which it was expressed more 
interesting. Anitious ti> suppress every emotion 
which might obtrude her sorrows ; and yet keenly 
feeling circumstances, which, however described^ 
could not fail, from their analogy to her own more 
immediate sufferings, to awaken them : her fortitude 
was, to me, not lest conspicuous than the pleasure 
which her country's successes evidently gave her. 
How often were her long, eye-lashes cast down, to 
conceal the tear that would tremble beneath their 
lids ! and how often were those lovely eyes cast to- 
wards heaven, with the brightest beams of grateful 
joy darting from their blue, orbs 1 These are the 
moments, Charles, wh€» beauty is truly such : when 
the soUl sits in the form, and. reveals her owb 
lustre. Unhappy that I wa» to behold her at such a 
dangerous hour i 

At length some of the company interrupted the 
good narrator in hb account of a most wonderful 
sally made by the Don Cossacks, to inquire after the 
person and manners of their great chief PlatofF; and 
n-om thence adverted to his beautiful daughter ; ob- 
serving, " that it was a pity the ignominious flight 
of Buonaparte had prevented some brave man from 
claiming her hand, by securing the arch enemy ; as 
her brave father had fixed upon that as the rewaril 
of such an act of gallMitiy." 
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" I must o#n,'* said Iwanowna, modestly, « I 
cannot regret his flight on that account ; for the 
young lady might have been very unhappy in such 
an union." 

" Impossible !" exclaimed several voices at once, 
fired with the enthusiasm naturally inspired by the 
late conversation^ ** Impossible ! How could she 
be unhappy with a brave man — the deliverer of his 
country! She must have rejoiced in her power of 
rewarding such an one." 

"Russia is full of brave men," said Iwanowna ; 
but yet no woman of feeling would accept a husband, 
indiscriminately, from amongst a group the most 
famous for their heroism. Many circumstances are 
necessary to procure happiness in the marriage 
state : a woman must not only be united to a brave 
man, whom she admires, but a man of congenial 
temper, habits, and dispositions, with her own ; 
so far as the different pursuits of the sexes admit. 
I have been told that this celebrated beauty is also 
a woman of enlightened mind, ingenuous m,anners, 
and tender heart. Surely it would have been a -pity 
if the chances of war had thrown her into the hands 
«f a brave, but unpolished man, wlw could neither 
estimate the jewel he possessed, nor be to her the 
companion and friend every married woman ought 
to find in him who is her lord ; for, surely obedi" 
ence is a difficult task where there is no superiority, 
Save that of personal prowess." 

« Bat, my dear young lady," cried the Colonel^ 
elbowing his way on the table, « though I cannot 
rejoice with you, that the Corsican has slipped our 
fingers, because I am sorry my good friend has iost 
an opportunity he would have gloried in, of giving 
his daughter and his cash to the lucky dog who 
caught him : yet I can make you easy, as to the 
young lady and her happiness ; for the fact is, she 
has chosen for herself; and so brave a fellow, that 
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PlatofT rejoices in it almost as mAh as if he had 
been the successful victbr ht wished him/* 

The ladies now became quite as inquisitive as the 
gentlemen had been a short time before. Andy 
«' Pray who is the fortunate man ?" was echoed on 
every side. 

«Hal ha! ha!" laughed the Colonel; "my 
good friends, we are all at a fault now ; for, i'faith, 
I never heard his name ; or I may have heard it, but 
it is clean gone out of my head. In fact, the affair is 
but just whispered, and I by mere chance got wind 
of it : had I seen the boy fall in battle, or fight in 
battle, I might have remembered his name ; but, as 
we have not happened to sail in the same wake, why, 
his name, if I heard it, slipped me. I never saw 
him but once." 

" Ob ! Colonel, what was he like ? was 4ic hand- 
some ? is he noble ?" vociferated his auditors. 

" Why, as to handsome, when I saw the man, he 
was as white as a sheet, and walked with a little stoop 
in the shoulders : so that, as to beauty, he appeared 
rather so so. And, npw we are talking on this, I 
can't help saying, that women have the very oddest 
taste in the world : many a one of them have I 
known look down with contempt on a good hand- 
some fellow, with a rosy face and a sound body ; 
who, when his veins were drained till he looked 
like their grandfathers' ghosts, they would Ifenour 
with their sweetest smiles ! This is, to me, utterly 
incomprehensible : but, in fact, your sex were 
always so to me; so I will say no more about 
them." 

^^But, Colonel," said Iwanowna, who had not 
asked one question, " you will allow, that if the poor 
man was ill, it was amiable in the lady to pity him." 

" Oh yes, madam ! very amiable, no doubt ; and 
this poor fellow had uncommon claims on pity, as I 
was told ; for he was killed, as it were^— absolutely 
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Ulied; and given up by all that belonged to him ; 
numbered with the dead^ and never expected to rise 
Again." 

« In whatbatde ?" cried Iwanowna, with the most 
anxious eamefttness you can conceive. 

<< That i can't answer for, as i said before ; we 
faavenot fought In the same division : all I know of 
the matter is this, the young fellow is nobly born, and 
what the women call devilish handsome! he is tall, 
and haa. black eyes ; he was wounded, and taken pri- 
•oner." 

" Prisoner !** cried Iwanowna, with increased agi« 
tation. 

« Yes, my lady, prisoner ! becaase, being wound- 
ed, you see, he could not defend himself. Well, he 
was retaken by our brave Hetman Platoff, as he was 
scouring the country in his usual style. Well, ma- 
dam, as far as I can learn, he takes tills young fellow 
home to his daughter, who cures him of one wound, 
but gives him another : such things will happen, 
even to soldiers : it is very odd, but I have known it 
often in my time* The young fellow, however, acted 
nobly : the moment he could carry arms, he fiew to 
the field 2 well he might for he was a Moscow man ; 
and while he had been bleeding, his city had been 
burning. Poor fellow \ he was unlucky ; for he was 
again wounded, and that so desperately, as for a long 
time to banish hope. But he is now brave ; and was 
expected to be presented at Wilna, before the Empe- 
ror should leave it. All this was told to me by a 
friend on the day of the Sovereign's entree ; but, in 
such a bustle, you are sure I could not remember 
more than one half.** 

" You do not think his name was" hvanow- 

na stopped; her colour went and came. I almost 
fancied I could hear the throbbings c4 her heart, iov 
it evidently beat violently. 

Q2 
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" Upon my honour, madam, I could not tell his 
name, if you were to mention twenty. But, howe- 
ver, your curiosity may be soon satisfied, for 1 know 
that your sister knows him ; or, at least, that Fede- 
rowitz is acquainted with him. — That's it.— -Ah, I 
am sure there is some kind of friendship between 
them ; so in time you will hear all about it. * I am a 
poor relater of love matters." 

It appeared that the Colonel was but too good a 
relater of love matters ; for Iwanowna, after several 
unsuccessful efforts to rally her spirits, and struggle 
with the indisposition she felt, sunk fainting on the 
bosom of an elderly lady, who sat near her. Oh, 
Charles 1 what did I not feel at this moment ! How 
did pity for her, and despair for myself, at once wring 
my heart ! The company imputed her indisposition 
to having exerted herself beyond her strength, to en- 
tertain them; and the honest old soldier accused 
himself of having been too noisy for her, and having 
displayed more battle pictures than she was able to 
bear. But, alas 1 the eyes of a lover pierced beyond 
the surface ; I saw that what I had suspected was 
but too true ; and as I stayed after the other gen- 
tlemen were gone, I had an opportunity of learning 
from the Baroness Mizenckow, who assisted her, 
and who, being well acquainted with Ulrica, knew 
the state of Iwanowna's affections, that my fears 
were too just, and that Iwanowna was indeed suf- 
fering for a lover. 

In fact, the Baroness informed me, that she had 
been on the point of marriage with a brave and amia- 
ble youth, who did not resign his hopes of immediate 
union till the French actually entered the country ; 
when, feeling it an imperious duty to repel the inva- 
ders, he tore himself from her arms ; that he was 
distinguished in the field- of Smolensko, but fell, it 
is believed, in that of Borodino, as he was seen co- 
vered with wounds, and surrounded by the enemyi 
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in an early part of the engagement : but his body 
was never found ; a circumstance easily accounted 
for, from the amazing slaughter which took place 
on both sides ; but from which, though she has said 
little on the subject, Ulrica believes she still nou- 
rishes vague hopes of his restoration. 
- It is very evident, from the foregoing conversation, 
that she conceives the suitor of Platoff*s daughter is 
no other than her own recreant knight ; and she 
concludes his silence is accounted for, by conscious 
infidelity. How must her generous heart be torn 
with this belief! Yet how can she continue to love 
that which she must despise ! The man who could 
forsake Iwanowna must be a fool, as well as a vil- 
lain 1 Yet how could her penetrating mind be so im- 
posed upon, as to allow her affections so to fix ! I 
am more and more bewildered the more I think on 
this. 

At all events, there are no hopes for me, I have 
seen her, Charles ; seen her like a stricken floweri 
that was just beginning to raise its pale head above 
overcharging snows, again smitten to the ground; 
yet does she wear an air of such firmness in her suf- 
fering, such constancy in her devotion, that it is 
plain, whether her lover is slain or lost, she will find 
no other to supply his place. ^ Any other woman, 
when she had recovered the first shock of such in- 
formation, would have been resentful towards him, 
and ready to revenge herself by flirting, at least, 
with the first who came in her way ; and Iwanowna 
has a man always in her way, ready to catch every 
spark of encouragement she may be willing to bes- 
tow : but not a glimmering of hope has she permit- 
ted me to embrace. At once kind and frigid ; soft, 
yet unyielding ; there is about this woman a warmth 
of heart, and coldness of temperament^ different to 
any thing I have ever met with. ^ 
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I am confident she reads eveiy thought of nrf 
heart, and that the least word from me would unveU 
hers to my view. Several timesy I can now recoUeot» 
she has been on the point of doing it, for my sake : 
she will not be equally candid now, because she will 
fear that I may presume to build hope on the ruin» 
of her attachment. Unfeeling woman 1 she would 
di^ny me even the remnant of her heart ! she would 
tather be east from one who is worthless; live uii« 
complaining, and die unresenting) than be nourished 
by one devoted to her with a fidelity pure as her owOi 
and a warmth as delicate as it inconstant 1 

*Tis true, I used to rave much On the necessity of 
being the only beloved of the one whom I might se- 
lect, and insisted upon this certainty as necessary 
to my happiness. Do not despise me, Charles, when 
I now declare^ that the widowed heart of Iwanowna 
would be to me more riches than the first blush of 
love, about which I was wont to rave so eloquently, 
a thousand times repeated. Methinks, to sooth her 
sorrows, to whisper peace to her bosom, to watch the 
shadows of returning joy flit o'er her breast, and seize 
their benignant moments, ibr miking a soft impres- 
sion of tenderness, would be the most delightful em- 
ployment of my life; a life which, I am persuaded, 
would be much more rational than if I had succeeded 
in the romantic wish of making some heart my own, 
which never beat at any other name but mine. 

I know not what I ought to do, or think ; I am im- 
patient for the return of the Countess, to whom I 
would unbosom my heart with all its wishes. I oan- 
not help believing that she will be my friend ; yet 
I would not want tL friend with the woman to whom 
I devote myself. No J I never can give up my old 
code so far, Charles : I must positively, I must be 
loved-— loved for my own sake. Were Iwanowna to 
give one sigh to the distant Moldovani, though the 
oaitic rolled all his wares between them> I should be 
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wretched ! Nay, were she indeed convinced of his 
death, should I not misconstrue even the sorrows she 
must ever feel for the loss of her parents, into 
mourning for him 7 I fear I should, inconsistent be- 
ing that I am ! Though one moment I feel as if I 
would give the wide world for the privilege of sooth- 
ing her sorrows, I feel also (such is the jealous sus- 
ceptibility of my nature), that every tear she shed, 
would fall like scalding lead upon my heart, and la- 
cerate it beyond the power of restoration ; and that, 
with Iwanowna in my arms, I should be more wretch- 
ed than I am without her, were she not mine in ve- 
ry truth. 

Why then should I seek an union which brings 
with it, in the very virtues, the very charms of the 
beloved one, an alloy to my happiness ? Why should 
I intrude on a woman, who, if she accepts me, can- 
not bestow her heart ; when that heart is as necessa- 
ry to my happiness as to her own ? I know she can- 
not do this, for I have seen her suffer from jealousy ; 
and jealousy is the child, not of bare esteem, nor 
even friendship, but oi love ; of jlhat love which I 
feel, but cannot inspire. If Iwanowna were capable 
of feeling for me that which I have seen her feel for 
another, she would be no longer the being I admire, 
the woman whom even in my passion I venerate : 
yet, to resign her ! to part from her ! to cast away 
every hope of obtaining her, is equally impossible ! 

Time, you will tell me, may do much for us both ; 
and I am willing to trust to his powers of persua- 
sion : but if I were to trust to him, and engage Iwan- 
owna to listen to me after a season, how do I know 
in what light she might regard such an engagement ? 
or what means might be resorted toby her friends in 
the interim ? No ! I repeat it, Slingsby, I must be 
her own heart's choice ! I must be loved ! It is pos- 
sible, very possible, that this might be the case j 
for the affection of her youthful inclination may not: 
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be immoveable. I was, myself, a most desperate 
lover at eighteen ; and had all the jealousies, sor- 
rows, and peculiarities of the passion in perfection ! 
Why then should I require that which I never can 
bestow ? why not expect from Iwanowna that better 
regard} that absolute surrender of the judgment, 
that tender friendship, and ineffable respect, which 
lam senuble of towards her? Surely this is well 
worth seeking for ; and, notwithstanding all my fears, 
I feel I shall attempt it. Adieu ! Wish me success, 
my dear fellow i 

Ever yours, 

EnwAmolNGLEBr. 
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LETTER XXVII. 



IWAM.oWNA to Ulrica. 



Pjctbrsbubgh, Dec. 30. 

OH, Ulrica,! cruel even in your kindness ! why 
iaA you deceive me ? Why did you keep, back a truth 
which doubtless oppressed you at the very time you 
Were wrtdogto me ? A truth you felt unequal to re- 
Teal,.and yet ventAHved tp risk the promulgation of 
it to a stranger! 

lije lives, Uien ! Frederick Uvea / but not for me^ 
Ulrica ! The chafims' of ambition, the fascinations 
«f beauty, perhaps gratitude itself^ may have led him 
to inconstancy. Tikis is the only thought on which 
my harassed mindcan find repose : for the idea of 
hiji unworthineas tfr move terrible than the belief of 
hb death ! To desert me, under my present circum* 
stances, argues a mind so base, a disposition so cruel, 
that no temporary estrangement of fancy, no predi- 
lection cwiiaedby. beauty, ought so far to influence 
any man, as to perni^t him to resign a connexion so 
sacredly formed* whatever might be his wishes, un- 
til some time, at least, had been given, for the vic- 
tim of his infidelity to recover that strength which 
tier nund m^ht evince, if she were duly informed. 
But to a creature so wounded as I have been ; to one 
who has hung on so slender a hope with such fond 
tena^ityt to be torn from all, all so dearly cherished. 
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80 tenderlf remembered, it is too much ! Oh) Ulri' 
ca ! I blush to think how I have sustained myself, 
through all the past, on this man's love I a love 
which I fencied death itself could not destroy! 
With what enthusiasm have I nurtured the idea, that 
we should at least meet in a better world ! that our 
souls were formed for each other ! and that, purifi- 
ed by sorrow, and ennobled by that change, ^ when 
corruptible shall put on incorruptible,*' we should 
complete that hallowed union in a higher state, 
which was denied in this ! Such have been the occu- 
pations of my mind, even when all earthly hopes 
have been abandoned : but, alas 1 they have been but 
too much cherished in my heart. How has my ima- 
^ation busied itself in preserving him, as by mira- 
cle, amidst ten thousand dangers, and obstacles in- 
surmountable! Her vdngs have borne him trium- 
phantly, and brought him safely to his Iwanowna ! 
She has pillowed my aching head upon his breast ; 
his hand has now wiped away the tears that flowed 
for my parents ; and now his own have been min- 
gled with them ! These day-dreams have solaced 
many an hour of sorrow ; sustsdned me through ma* 
ny a scene of horror ! Alas ! had I indulged them 
less ; had I relied more on that arm which can alone 
sustain the afflicted, I had not now experienced the 
pangs of that bitter disappointment, which over- 
whelms me at this terrible moment ! 

I have struggled with myself; I have appeared to 
others to have gained at least a temporary victory ; 
but with you, my sister, I have no disguise : and the 
heart you have trembled to touch, is thrown before 
you in all the nakedness, the bleeding nakedness of 
truth. You say I shall " know more of the new- 
made Prince." Alas ! I do indeed know more, at 
least of this Prince's daughter. I cannot write the 
name, though it will beam with glory in the .Rtf ssiuk 
ennals, while Russia has a name. I set it aUf Ulri^ 
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ca l-^An^bit!on has seduced him. Bagger in the 
pursuit of glory, he seeks an alliance so distinguish* 
ed ; he connects himself with the hero of ti\e day, to 
share his honours and partlcke his rewards. The 
House of Dolgorucki he deems no more ; and its 
wretched daughter is become worthless in his eyes I 
Yet why should I doubt the power of my rival'^ 
beauty ? that beauty which has been offered as the 
proud reward of valour, the greatest gift a country 
could bestow. Doubtless she is lovely I Her charms 
hate effaced the humbler claims of poor Iwanowna, 
even before the ravages which sorrow has indeed 
made in her faded form, were witnessed by his in- 
constant heart !— 'Tis well, my Ulrica ! for never 
could I have been triily happy with one so much the 
slave of his senses :-^a being bound by no ties, safe 
from no enticement, allured by beauty, unawed by 
principle, is not the man to whom a gentle heart, a 
religious soul, could look for comfort, or receive 
protection, however fondly he might be still beloved. 
In fact, the more I loved such a husband, the more 
unhappy I should be with him. What anxieties \ 
what jealousies ! what miseries ! must I not en- 
dure I Yes ! 'tis well we are parted. His worth- 
lessness will reconcile me to my fate — nay, I shall 
rejoice in it shortly ; I am convinced I shall. 

I will write no more of him. No! I will renounce 
for ever all memory of a name, once nourished 
with a fondness which I now blush to own. The 
more I think upon the matter, the more I see cause- 
for despising him. But yet, dear Ulrica ! I entreat 
you to conceal, or to palliate his conduct to our bro- 
ther. You know the spirit of Alexander ; you are 
aware how keenly he will resent any injury offered 
to a sister, ever most fondly cherished by him, and to 
whom he is now become the sole protector. Oh ! 
shield him, shield botfi^ from the consequences which 
I have but too much reason to fear. Oh 1 that two 
R 



y Google 



194 ^BVAKOWVAJ OR, 

mem, so brave and so worthy, should be enemies ! 
Worthy, did I say ? Is Frederick worthy ? Ah ! no. 
Yet I cannot, Uh*ica, think of exposing to my bro- 
ther's anger, a man once so nearly allied to him :— a 
man too, on whom, till now, the breatb of reproach 
never rested. Oh! he was the kindest, noblest, 
bravest, best — ^bntheisno longer mine; I have no 
right to praise or to bewsdl him. 

Alas i how selfish have my sorrows made me ! I 
think only of him df whom I ought to think no more. 
1 forget your solicitude, ^otir joy ! My heart forgets 
to sympathize with the only human creature that 
can feel for me ! Pardon me ; I will soon become 
more worthy of you. I will entirely abjure a passion 
which has chained me down to earth, under circum- 
stances that would have freed from all earthly bonds 
a spirit less attached; circumstances which have 
called me to dedicate myself to Heaven alone 1 I will 
write no more of this man : but yet I beseech you to 
write, and to tell me every thing. Once, and once 
only, will I listen again to any thing connected with 
thenameofMoldovani; and thenar ever bury his 
memory, and my own misfortunes, in some sacred 
retreat, suited for one situated as I am. Farewell I 
my beloved Ulrica I Embrace my brothers for . 

IwAirowvA« 
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LETTER XXVIIL 



Ulrica to Iwanowna. 

THANK God ! we are now on our road home ; 
and in a short time after you receive this, my dear 
Iwanowna ! you may expect to be folded in the arms 
of your sister. But I cannot allow you to suffer one 
hour under the distress you now experience : though, 
in tearing the bandage from yoCff 61 g^tj I *««<4 jCS-* 
pose to you the sad view from which a loo lively ima- 
gination has lately saved you. Know then, my I wan* 
owna, that Alexander, not Frederick, i?the chosen of 
that beauty whose charms have occasioned you such 
uneasiness ! I grieve sincerely that I was less cxpli'* 
cit with you before ; but knowing your delicacy, 
and the high respect you so justly think due to the 
memory of our revered parents, I feared to mention 
a circumstance which might lead you to condemn 
the conduct of our dear Alexander; since I had not 
time to explain many circumstances, which will be 
fully opened when we meet, respecting an union so 
desirable in itself, and which promises the greatest 
happiness to the parties engaged. 

Alas ! 1 am too well aware, my dear sufferer, that 
hope hath mingled with your fears ; and whatever 
you may have said to yourself of grief and anger, 
at losing your beloved Frederick in the moment of 
recovery ; yet that you have allowed yourself to re- 
joice in believing him still aliTe. From this hope i^ 
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am condemned, to tear you, my Iwanowna ! since 
your brother and Fcderowitz are now fully convinc 
ed, that he must have really died on the fatal plains 
of Borodino; as^theyhaye since then had so many 
opportunities^f inquiry, from the prodigious num- 
ber of prisoners since taken, that it is next to impos- 
sible that a man so remarkable as he was in his -per- 
son should have escaped observation. 

Cease then, my dear girl ! to nourish hopes which 
end in disappointment, and expose you to perpetual 
reiteration of sorrow. Comfort yourself with the 
^knowledge of the constancy and the virtues of your 
heart's chosen ! Consider, from what you have late- 
ly felt, how much better it was that he should be cut 
off in so glorious a cau^e, and that he fell amid the 
bles&uigs and admiration of his country, than if he 
liad indeed returned, as from the grave to sully Ut 
own fair faiT\e : to tear Uxc h«art of a virtuous wo* 
man, who trusted him ; and to excite in the bosom 
of a noble youth, that revenge wluch might have cost 
the lives dented to their country's cause!—- Alas! 
Ivvanowna, I have heard it often remarked by the 
aged, that, after a few years were past, we should 
ail see good reason to believe, that the dead had e- 
scaped so many evils, so many errors, and lost ^o few 
real blessings and enjoyments, that our sorrow for 
them could then be merely selfish ; and we should 
rather rejoice in their situation, than mourn over 
their departure. 

But although I can have no doubt as to the fate of 
the Baron Moldovani, and think it would be cruel in 
me tp deceive you in a matter of such awful moment, 
yet I can by no means think of your embracing a 
monastic life, at which you hint. It is very natural 
that the weary should sigh for rest ; and I believe 
all those to whom the world has been embittered, 
early in life, find much less difficulty in leaving it, 
either by death or seclusion, than those experience 
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vho are j^rther advanced in years. For the longer 
we live, tiie more we are attached to that very exist- 
ence whose sorrowswe have more abundantly prov- 
ed: a fact, observation fully proves; and which, 
therefore, justifies me in opposing your wishes on 
this point. 

The wisdom of our legislation is not proved more 
decidedly in any point, than that of denying the veil 
to tf9ung women : and although it is very possible to 
render the restriction useless, by determinately 
boarding in a convent until that time is past ; yet I 
am persuaded, that numbers who do this, act from 
the fear of ridicule on the change in their sentiments, 
rather than a continued inclination for the seclusion 
they have chosen. In youth, sorrow is felt with 
more acuteness, probably, than at any other period 
of our lives : but there i» in the mind an elasticity . 
which rebounds from the pressure of sorrow, pecu* 
liar to this period also. A little patience will there* 
fore enable young people to regain powers of hap- 
piness, which,, in the day of distress, appear to be: 
flown for ever. And this patience is taught and 
communicated by religion, as well in the world as m 
the walls of a convent ; and, doubtless, to a better 
purpose ; unce a life of retirement can never be so 
extensively useful, as one which embraces a more 
enlarged, yet nearer circle. 

It is nearly impossible for any young person, who 
has lived at all in society, whose affections have been 
exercised, and whose heart is naturally warm and be- 
nevolent, so to abstract herself from the world she 
has known, and the friends she still loves, as to be- 
coiue the simple, quiet character, best fitted for the 
discharge of the monotonous, though interesting 
duties of a nun. A young woman of vivid imagina- 
tion, strong mental powers, and fine sensibility, who 
has suffered, in the outset of life, those sorrows 
which lead her to consider a higher state of existencfi 
R2 
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as tke only one to which she caohlook for e^oola/tion^ 

may find in the hoiirs of retiremectyand thei eKerci^e 
of faith and hope, that comfort which religion only 
can bestow ; joid even experience hfdy joy, in the 
anticipation of that heavenly rest which awaits heiSy 
" where all tears are wiped away.** But these su- 
blime flights of the soul are as well experienced by 
any devout woman, in the hours to which she devotes 
herself to privacy in her cha^nber, as in her celL 
Every Christian seeks such seasons of refreshment 
to her soul, and returns from them to an intercourse 
with the world, and the discharge of her domestic 
duties, as one invested with new powers for her al* 
Jotted task ; with wings new plumed for her celes> 
tial flight; and fitted alike to encounter the world 
she can bless, or that where she will finally he bless* 
ed— Now, my dear, you naust be aware that the so- 
ciety of a few well-meaning, LnofSenslve, and, it mof 
be, pious women, will not supply the wants of a mind 
naturally vigorous, penetrative, and embued with 
that eager thirst after knowledge, which is inbenent 
to youthful minds of a higher cast) in those periods 
when we necessarily descend from the soarings of 
devout contemplation, to mix with our fellow-crea- 
tures. No, my Iwanowna i youth claims a wider 
circle for the exercise of its powers, and the perfect* 
ing of its virtues ; and so long as it remains growing 
in excellence, and expanding in energy, so long must 
the means of improvement be supplied by the socie- 
ty around it. Peace is not the gHt of indolence, nor 
does serenity necessarily arise from external quiet"- 
ness. My temples will not cease to throb, because 
I rest them on a pillow of down. Repose is pur- 
chased by exercise, which is better attained in the 
world when we use it with moderation, than in any 
situation which narrows either our hearts or our un* 
derstandings. Dissipation and seclusion are alike 
inimical to both ; and are alike £Diiiui peculiarly in- 
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j^ousio^be youngs especialijr those who are driv- 
en by sorrow to seek for refuge from their feeliogS| 
in a change of sitaation aod intercourse. 

When the hopes and Cear»which agitate us in our 
passage tbroiigh life have somewhat sub^dedg 
when disappointment has lost its power to sting, and 
sorrow 4k> distract ; when the judgment is not only 
convinced of the excellence of retirement, but the 
heart so sobered and tranquiUized, either by con« 
templation or resignation, as to be fitted for the 
quiet4ischarge of duties, which, though affecting 
and interesting in themselves, must cease to de- 
light, fix>m the regularity of their recurrence; tketif 
I grant, to many women the retirement of a con- 
vent is most denrable : it is a haven in which th« 
^pwrecked heart may find repose, Iwanowna. But 
if you will allow me to follow the comparison, I 
must say, that so long as the vessel can be refitted 
by time or consolatipn, it 4)ught not to be thus laid 
up in the harbour^ whatever may be the storms it 
has encountered, or the desines it may feel. The 
great Pilot still calls it to exertion ; still bestows 
the power of encountering peril and sustaining diffi- 
culty ; and still promises the reward due to exer* 
tion. There is stUl a spring in the spirit which will 
be awakened. .We cannot bound our own powers of 
endurance, as you well know, by experience : nor, 
by the same rule, can we pretend to say that any sor- 
row has destroyed our power of enjoyment ; or that 
the season may not return when we shall again taste 
happiness, with a zest received from the cup of affile- . 
tion itself. 

I should not have written so much to you on this 
subject, when I am so likely to see you soon, and to 
combat your intentions in person, had I not wished 
to wean you from an idea so painful to me, before we 
meet. For surely, after so long an absence, such 
distressing events in our famUy, and the distracting 
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suspense I so long endured on your account, it wiB 
be very hard upon me, Iwatnowna, to meet you un- 
der an impression so painful as you have awakened. 
I will not indulge the supposition ; I must look for- 
ward to brighter days, eren for you, my afflicted sis- 
ter ! Federowitz assures me he can bring forward a 
multitude of good arguments, to dissuade you from 
leaving us ; but I must own I trust still more to the 
pleadings of his son. The Colonel tells me (what* 
indeed, I little doubted), that my child is ever in your 
arms, or playing at your feet ; that he lisps your 
name, kisses away your tears, and believes you his 
mother. I am certain, Iwauowna, you will not de- 
sert this little pleader, for his arguments are traced 
on every fibre of your heart. For a considerable 
time you must still be a mother to him, for his droop- 
ing father will call for all my care ; and, ere it will be 
possible for me to behold him re-established, a new 
claimant on my love, more helpless still, will hftve 
appeared. I am ceotain, Iwanowna, you will not 
forsake a family so dependent on your counsel and 
assistance. You will not tear from your heart those 
whom Nature has given claims upon it ; which tho 
habitual exercise of your kindness will render every 
day more endearing. Oh ! no, ray sister I you have 
still a strong bond to that world in which you have 
suffered so severely : — ^you have still a faithful friend^ 
a tender relative, in your affectionate 

Ulrica. 
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LETTER XXIX. 

"^iSzr Edward Inglebt to the Hon. Charles 
Slingsbit. 

PetersbvrgB; Ian. 21. 

Mt DEAR SlIKOSBY t 

TOM having brought me information of a ooun* 
tr^an'9 doparturo for Whitby, and at the tame time 
urged me t« write to yoU| I eit down with a deter* 
mination to recapitulate my late vexatioDH) wltkii 
have been of a nature so to harass and suspend my 
mind, that I have been unable to claim your atten- 
tion. For though it is very natural, when we are 
either in trouble or joy, to call on the sympathy of 
our friends, it is impossible to do so in a state of 
suspense. For there is a kind of confusion and in- 
certitude in the mind, which forbids any regular 
communication ; at least when the situation of the 
parties forbid us the hope of profiting by their coun- 
sel, which is undoubtedly most necessary in times 
of solicitude. Not that I ever heard of a lover who 
took advice, neither ! The whole race are blkid, 
headstrong, conceited ; in short, a pack of positive 
fools ; a community, of which I am determined to 
be no longer a member ; unless, indeed, Iwanowna 
will hear reason: but of that there- appears little 
hope at present. 

Soon after my last, Count Federowitz and his la- 
dy arrived at Petersburgh. He is a line fellow, 
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grievously reduced, but evidently regaining 
strength. On my first visit there, I was given to 
understand, that the fears of poor Iwanowna, as to 
her lover's conduct, were all most terribly misappli- 
ed; for the poor fellow has not made his appear- 
ance since the battle of Borodino, and therefore all 
hopes are now completely at an end respecting him. 
I bore this information manfully, you may be sure ; 
though I really gave his memory an honest sigh ; 
for the brave have ever this claim : and even the 
sorrows of Iwanowna had a right to sympathy. In 
fact, when I think of Aer, I would willingly recall him 
to life ; nay, more, I would venture my own life for 
his sake : yet I know enough of my own heart to 
be assured, that if the poor fellow were alive and 
well, and now standing before me, I should wish his 
brains blown out. Such is the blessed consistency of 
human nature, where women are concerned. Upon 
my soul, Charles, their only use in creation is to keep 
up a perpetual ferment. It is for philosophers to 
say how far we should be injured by stagnating 
without them. I am but a suffering particle in the 
great mass ; and can truly aver, that I bounce, hiss, 
boil, and blubber, with any atom in the fraternity. 
But you shall hear. 

With this information was conveyed some of more 
happy import, which, it seems, was that which rais- 
ed the hurricane in that gentle bosom, so -little cal- 
culated to feel the harsher passions of anger and 
jealousy. 

Alexander, Count Dolgorucki, the brother of 
Iwanowna, is the happy man to whom Prince Plat- 
•fir, the heroic chief of the Don Cossacks, is about 
to give his daughter ; he being wounded, taken pri- 
soner, and retaken by the brave General, as our good 
old Colonel mentioned : — circumstances which the 
fond heart and vivid imagination of my beloved ap- 
plied only to onej though likely enough to have kap* 
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penedtoa thousand. Happy, happy Moldovani! 
how truly are these excursions of the heart, these 
pangs of jealousy, awakened by fancy, proofs of love ! 
love which can nourish hope in the very arms of de- 
pair, and elicit passion in the bosom of purity itself ! 
As the little services I have rendered this family 
entitle me to its confidence ; and as I believe it wa$» 
now pretty plain, to Ulrica's eyes at least, that my 
friendship had ripened into a warmer name, — for 
all women, from the line to the pole, are quick- 
sighted enough in love matters^— it followed very 
shortly after, that I was informed Iwanowna had a 
design of entering a monastery ; from which scheme 
they were endeavouring not so much to persuade as 
to lead her ; and they evidently wished to secure my 
endeavours for the same purpose. You will, per- 
haps, conclude, »« that on this hint I spoke ;" but 
your penetration is quite beside the mark ; it pre- 
vented my speaking, when ray very soul was on my 
lips* I perceived the admirable plan they had adopt- 
ed in a case so delicate, and so generally mismanag- 
ed and misunderstood. They never argued, per- 
suaded, nor wept over the matter ; but they endea- 
voured, by every look, word, and action, to convince 
Iwanowna that she was necessary to them ; and they 
made their own affection to her, the source of her 
happiness; thus leading her yrom the subject, ra- 
ther than combating wiVA it. When her spirits 
were low, they sympathized with her sorrow so tru- 
ly, that for their sakes she exerted herself to over- 
come it : and although these efforts were doubtless 
often painful to her, yet they generally produced a 
portion of that cheerfulness she at first affected, by 
calling into action her indents and knowledge. 
Through this conduct they strengthened her mind, 
while^ they awakened her affections still jnore strong- 
ly : and as I saw that in the intercourse with me a$ 
9i friend^ the wishes of her family were greatly aid* 
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ed, I dared not risk any declaration as a lover ; 
'which might break on the happy calm promised to 
a mind so cruelly broken by the reiterated strokes 
of sorrow and terror she had sustsdned. 1 explained 
my feelings to the Countess, who besought the con- 
tinuance of my resolution ; while she kindly^ hinted 
her approbation of my hopes at some very distant 
period. Curse on my folly I my precipitation ru- 
ined all !— But who could withstand her ? 

The great delicacy of Iwanowna's health, the 
weakness of the General, and the approaching con- 
finement of the Countess, rendered them too much 
invalids to be accessible to any person who was not 
considered a ^>?irf, a brother^ in the family. I was 
that friend, that brother. Always admitted, always 
received with affection and confidence, it was my 
delightful province to communicate pleasure when- 
ever I appeared. Had Federowitz had a bad night, 
from the pain in his wound, his languor fled at my 
approach ; for I was daily enabled to bring him an 
account of the triumphs of his country; and the 
moment At> eyes sparkled with renovated joy, those 
of his wife beamed with mild delight ; while the 
gentle Iwanowna, with grateful tenderness, welcom- 
ed me as the restorer of both. Sometimes I played 
chess with the General, and sometimes led him " to 
shoulder his crutch, and show how fields were won.'* 
At others I began to read to the ladies, till they 
laughed at my pronunciation, and took the book out 
of my hands. Many an hour have I whiled away, 
rolling with the child of Federowitz on the carpet, 
who never failed to utter an huzza of joy when he 
saw me : and as I thus lay stretched at Iwanowna's 
feet, with the uroliin tiAling my neck, or curling 
my whiskers round his tiny fingers, and have watch- 
ed alternately the looks of admiration Federowitz 
now cast on his boy, and the still softer expression 
of unutterable tenderness with ^hich he regarded 
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the pale countenance of his wife, who, in despite of 
evident indisposition, smiled fondly in return ; and 
then beheld the modest Iwanowna, bright in the gra* 
ces of recovered loveliness, though still evincing that 
qensibiiity to past suffering, which best taught her to 
appreciate the delightful emotions of connubial affec- 
tions, I have felt delight, Charles, so hallowed and 
so sweet, I had scarce the power of conceiving my 
heart capable of bliss so exquisite and so pure I The 
wishes that I formed were tranquil -in their very ar- 
dency I I felt fearful of breaking the sacred spell 
that surrounded me, of losing the delicious quiet- 
ness which soothed and purified the very desires it 
awakened. , 

Many pleasant hours have I spent in this society, 
employed in conversation the most amusing, inform- 
■^ ing, and interesting, I ever remember to have en- 
joyed. But the feelings of the heart leaves traces 
on the memory more sweet, as well as more in- 
. delible, than any action of the mind : and a glance 
of the eye which awakens one chord of affection, 
conveys one new beam of hope or light, will be re- 
membered when the brightest sallies of intellect, 
the happiest stroke of wit, are vanished for ever. 

That these hours are gone, is now my torment : 
but never, never, shall I regret that they have ex- 
isted ; for never can I cease to rejoice, that my heart 
was capable of enjoying simple and virtuous plea- 
sures ; that it was in any degree worthy the ac- 
ceptance of Iwanowna. 

One ill fated morning I went to pay my rifespects 
as usual, and found that Fe^rowitz was io much 
recovered as to take a ride to visit a relation, some 
little distance from Petersburgh, and that he was 
accompanied by his lady. Iwanowna received me > 
with even more than her usual cordiality, saying, 
that 1 should enliven her solitude : but there never 
was a moment in which I was less able to reply as I 
S 
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wished ; mj heart rose to my mouthy and would not 
suffer a word to escape it. I would have given the 
world to throw myself at her feet, and pour out 
the fullness of the fond respectful idolizing senti- 
ments with which she inspired me: but I could 
neither speak nor move ; I sunk pale and trembling 
into the first seat that offered ; feeling that the 
crisis of my fate was near, and that I was unequal to 
encountering it. 

« You are ill," said Iwanowna, looking at me with 
-a benignity suited to the angel of compassion ; « tell 
me, I entreat you, what is the matter with you ? and 
haw I can assist you ?" 

« I am not ill^ I assure you I am not." / 

'* Then I must laugh at you, for you really look 
as if you were oppressed with the megrims ! which 
are said to be habitual to your country ; but which 
my sorrows, and your own benevolence, have so 
happily banished ever since I knew you." 

'* No, Lady Iwanowna, I have no megrims ! no 
Jblue devils ! no hypochondria.'' 

<^ You have them aU, depend upon it, without 
knowing your complaint ; and it is my duty to pre« 
scribe for you. You have often made me obedient, 
so now I will insist on your returning the compli- 
ment ; so listen to yoUr oracle-*-! am about to pre- 
scribe." 

As she spoke, she assumed an expression of be- 
witching playfulness ; once, I doubt not, the general 
cast of her countenance, but of late so seldom seen, 
that it adds the charm of novelty to that of beauty. 
In the gay circles of life I have seen wolnen so 
often endeavour to be animated and vivacious, to 
'Mook delightfully with all their might," that^ satiat- 
ed with smiling beauty^ 1 have felt it infinitely more 
interesting wlien exhibited under different forms, 
and fancied that it was only irresistible in tears : 
but having seen Iwanowna in every fo^m in which 



y Google 



THE MAI^ OF MOSCOW. 207 

grief, patience, fortitude, and compassion could pos- 
sibly be exhibited, there is something in the charm of 
her smiles so enrapturing, that they awake a new 
sensation in my breast, more delightful than all I 
have felt before ; and without dispelling my fears, 
for I trembled lest I should dislodge that transitory 
visitant from her dimpled mouth, I yet evinced a 
change of feeling, which led to an avowal of the 
love with which I was inspired, and tJiat she o?i/y, 
was the arbitress of my future destiny. 

I beliere, Charles, my looks said more than my 
words, for the impression % made on this lovely aixi 
exalted woman was very great ; though, alas ! very 
different from all I hatl wished to inspire. Never 
shall I forget how swiftly the fleetiiig smile receded 
from her lovely face, and was supplanted by a look of 
compassion so sincere, of sorrow so unaffected, that 
no language ever Sjwke more distinctly to ihe heart. 
" I never can retut-n your love, and I grieve for your 
affliction.'" Never was sympathy no kif)df<«nd so 
cruel ; so melting in its pity, so obdurate in its 
firmnes^i^ 

« You know not all my sad story, I perceive, Sir 
Edward, much as you have seen of me, and much as 
you have ^tioclme,*' said Iwanowna ; a faint blushr 
rising to her cheek, and a tear starting in her eye. 

« Yes, I do know it all^my suffering angel. And 
since there ia no hope for one who deserved you 
belter, I beseech you to bestow it upon me : I ask 
you not for affection your yet bleeding bosom caii- 
not bestow, but I sue for some distant prospect, 
some remote beam, to illume my path of life, until 
time, and the devotion of a tender heart, shall have 
meliorated your sorrows, and enabled you to listen 
to the voice of love." 

She shook her head with an expression, which 
said again, in the strongest terms, " That is quite 
impossible, my poor friend." 
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Do not, Iwanowna, I beseech you, dismiss me 
from your thoughts. You have, I know, an in- 
tention of secluding yourself in a convent ; the bare 
idea has almost distracted me ; and on that account 
I have been induced to venture thus to open all my 
heart. If you cannot bear this subject now, yet 
suffer it to occupy your thoughts. Allow me still 
to visit you, and do not deny me that friendship 
which is the balm of my life ; in fact, all that makes 
existence desirable." 

<•' I am your friend,*' said she, with dignified 
sweetness ; " and am quite as loath to resign the 
title as you can possibly be ; but my friendship will 
force me to a conduct very different to that your 
wishes, not your judgment, prescribes. I know, 
Sir Edward, that love is not subdued, in obedience 
even to our wishes, without the aids of time, and the 
influence of rt ason and religion : it is therefore little 
likely to wear away in the heart of one who still 
nourishes most fondly the memory of him whom 
she regards as her husband, and to whom, living 
or dead, she has devoted herself. Do not start I 
on this subject it is my duty to be explicit, and you 
know that I can be firm even in the prosecution of a 
/lain/ul duty ; that it is painful, my tears now testify : 
and whenever you look into your own heart, and 
place yourself in my 'situation, you will see how 
much it cost one so grateful to be unkind." 

By Heavens ! Charles, she wept,— wept even in 
my arms, which were unconsciously thrown around 
her ! — Never did I experience agony like that which 
taught me at once to renounce, and to adore her. 
Many an effort did I make to assure her of my obe- 
dience, to declare that I would never intrude on her 
again : but when my eyes glanced on her face, 
when my arm enfolded her, 'twas impossible, 
Charles ! and yet her tears demanded my sacrifice. 
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'Never, surelf, was any human being in so terrible a 
situation. 

I was relieved (for a relief I certainly found even 
the interruption I dreaded) by the return of the 
Coontessy who perceiving my situation, did not de* 
tain me at that time, but soon after sent co request 
she might see me. In a state of mind it is impos- 
sible to describe, I flew to her house, and found her 
alone : she told me that Iwanowna had informed 
her of all that had passed, for which she expressed 
rather sorrow than surprise, having, she said, agreed 
with her husband in believing that time and assiduity 
might have so far weaned the affections of Iwanow- 
na, though unconsciously, as to have left an opening 
for me, whom she was pleased to say best deserved 
her: but she added, that since the conversation she 
had held with her sister, she was convinced that they 
were both mistaken ; and that young as Iwanowna 
was, there was a penetration and decision in her 
character, which enabled her to judge of her own 
heart, ahd conclude from its dictates what was best to 
be done, better than any person she had ever known. 

" Yet, madam," said I eagerly, " she can yield to 
the wishes of others ; for you have drawn her from 
a scheme which was likely to engage such a mind as 
hers. with no common impulse: you see she never 
speaks of the convent now. Oh ! if you would use 
the same benign influence in my favour, might she 
not relent ?" 

« Alas [^ said the Countess, with a deep sigh, 
"that influence has been exeited as much for your 
sake as my own. I saw the devotion of your heart 
to my beloved sister, and I flsittered myself that in 
your love she would find the consolation her grief 
demanded, and the reward her virtues merited. 
Blest, myself, in the protection of the best of hus- 
bands, and conscious how much I was indebted to 
bis love for softening the severe affliction so lately 
S 2 
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sustained, I have been, perhaps, only too solicitous 
for procuring to Iwanowna the benefit I felt to be so 
inestimable ; and my love has, in my wishes at least, 
o'erstept my delicacy : you cannot, therefore, desire 
me to take one step in your favour, consistent with 
freedom of thought, and ease of conduct my sister 
has an undoubted right to enjoy, which I have not 
daily practised ever since my return. All I can do 
for you nov)^ is to recommend silence^ and to rest 
your hopes on time." 

" Ah I time and perseverance do every thing," 
said Federowitz, entering at this moment. 

" Silence is the only perseverance our friend can, 
or ought, to use towards Iwanowna," said his lady ; 
« for the poor girl is so much his ffiend, • that his 
complaints will inflict a wound her gentle spirit is 
tinable to sustain ; and to the entreaties of one, for 
whom her own gratitude pleads so strongly, she will 
be unable to reply." 

« So much the better," quoth the General : " then, 
according to your own account, the battle is half 
won, and the sooner she surrenders the better ; as 
doubtless the Baronet will use his prisoner in such 
a manner as to reconcile her to the misfortune. I 
never saw a woman that might not be made a happy 
wife: the nature of woman ever yields to kindness; 
and no woman ever was blest with a more gentie 
temper, or tender heart, than ouiL-^weet sister." 

« For that very reason," said the Countess, " she 
cannot be pressed ; she is so incapable of disguise, 
so free from weakness, so superior to vanity, that if 
she did not feel incapable of returning the passion of 
one to whom she owes so much, and one whom I 
know she esteems so sincerely, she would not have 
spoken to me with the decision she did. I dare not 
bid the Baronet hope : with sorrow I repeat it, he 
7nu9t not hope : at least a long time must pass." 
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" But, said the Count," who eyidently was de- 
termined to believe that which he ardently wished, 
<< you have no right to infuse your fears into our 
minds, Ulrica. I am persuaded that Iwanowna, 
who ever lived in her friends, will comply with their 
united wishes. I shall write immediately to your 
brother, and have no doubt but he will intercede in 
behalf of one to whom he already feels so much obli- 
ged ; and he, too, will be enabled to bring forward 
further proofs, should she need them, of the death of 
I)oor Moldovani*" 

" Do as you please," said the Countess, withdraw- 
ing, with an air which said, I will have no hand in 
tormenting Iwanowna. Tormenting her ! cried 
pride ; and every spark of long-cherished hope in 
ray heart sunk at the thought. " No I" I exclaim- 
ed, seizing Ulrica's hand, '< I will not do as I please, 
nor aft any one pleases^ 1 Iwanowna shall neither be 
teased, nor argued, nor persuaded into pity ; for, 
dear as she is, and though I am willing to owe more 
to her than to her whole sex united, yet I do know 
myself too well to believe I could receive from com- 
passion what affection only can bestow ; and while 
one sigh of regret was breathed from the lips of 
Iwanowna, it would be impossible for me to know 
happiness. I see, I feel, that 1 must tear myself 
from even the little glimpse of hope, which has hither- 
to supported me." 

I went home immediately ; and, as change of 
place is ever the first resort of the miserable, I 
gave Tom instant orders to inquire if any vessels 
were leaving Petersburgh,. which would take us 
homewards direct.— * The re were ; and I instantly 
secured our passage : I then ran all over Peters- 
burgh to take leave of my friends. Never was a 
more mal^'firofioa face thrust into a Russian*s house 
in a time of universal rejoicing, than mine— The man 
who drew Priam'a curtain^ in the dead of nighty wa» 
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nothing to it— I thought they guessed what 
drove me heme, and that vexed me : I thought^ 
too, it was really not proper to leave the most 
hospitable people I have ever known in so t^ude 
a manner : I determined on conquest rather than 
flight : so, in short, I have determined on staying a 
little longer. There is a great weakness in flight, 
you know : besides, it answers no end. For three 
days, the most miserable days I ever lived through, 
did I most heroically abstain from visiting at the 
Count's : it answered no end ; every moment was 
spent with Iwuiowna ; in company, or in my cham* 
ber ; at the opera, or in my carriage ; she was still 
there : I felt her hand still rest on mine, saw her 
blue eyes, still swimming in tears, upraised to 
heaven for me :— every where she pursued me, 
every where she charmed me ; yet I believe no 
poor creature ever stood at the bar of justiceMaden 
with more crimes than I accused her of at times 
during this period : she was a coquette, who had 
inveigled me ; a romantic girl, who sighed for she 
knew not what r she had neither gratitude, honesty, 
sincerity, nor discernment. I found great relief in 
these exercises for a few moments ; but the in« 
ebriation was short, and terrible in its effects ; for, 
in the very moment of exulting passion, she would 
stand before me in all the majesty of sorrow and 
the beauty of innocence, and her cowardly accuser 
sunk before her. 

Sometimes I have suffered the most agonizing 
pangs from jealousy ; and, to confess the truth, I 
believe that was the predominant passion at the time 
when I renounced my intention af sailing for Eng- 
land ; a resolution I almost repent of at this mo- 
ment. You must know, that wherever I went, 
during those days, when I was flying about like 
Noah*s dove, without finding a resting place, every 
puppy of a young fellow, who knew my intimacy 
with Federowitz, came grinning upi either to in- 
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quire, « Whether Lady Iwanowna was not divinelsr 
handsome ?" or, having seen her, to infornii me, 
*< upon his honour, she was a most enchanting 
creature !" How these flies did sting me I Some 
of them, too, had the audacity to be devilish hand- 
some ; and two of them were blushing with new 
honours, the reward of their valour. I determined 
(most generously j you will say) that these cox- 
combs should not wrest my prize from me, that I 
would watch her, and preserve her from them at 
least, and guard the fruit I could not obtain. I felt 
as if I could, by a strong effort, resign her to poor 
Moldovani, should he i^appear ; for his right I can- 
not dispute : but, next to him, I will maintain my 
own priority against the whole world : nor am I 
quite certain, Slingsby, that I should not dispute it 
even with him, were I not certain that he is past the 
hope of disputation. . Love affects great generosity; 
but, as I have said before, I am certain 'tis a selfish 
passion : I am sure I ought to be ashamed of har- 
bouring it ; yet surely, in particular instances, the 
purest virtues, the most disinterested conduct, and 
the most heroic actions, owe their birth to its in« 
fluence. Upon my word, I know not what to mak« 
of itr— but this I am resolved upon, that, if I ant 
eventually doomed to renounce my hopes of lawa- 
nowna, I will never, never suffer my eyes to wander, 
my bosom to burn for any other woman. Needless 
caution ! what other dares to enter the temple hal- 
lowed by her image ?— an image no other can dis^ 
place. 

I now visit on my' old footing : but there is a re- 
straint in my conduct which renders evety.visit pain- 
ful ; yet I cannot forbear to.'repeat them. I see, 
too, that my, pjguision distresses her whom I would 
save from every pang ; yet I cannot forbear looking 
on her with the eyes of love. Last night she entered 
very ingeniously into a dissertation on love, evident- 
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]y meant for my eary though addressed to a ^^isitaint; 
who obseryed, ihe was sorry Moscow was so far 
from Petcrsburgh, " Yes,'* said Iwanowna, " 'tis a. 
long way ; my poor sister feit it so, when the mar* 
tried the Count ; yet it is parted by no seaa : be- 
sides, they are inhabited by one people ; so that her 
trial was very trifling in comparison of forsaking 
literally one's own land, to reside with strangers.** 

" But your sister loved the Count so well, she 
would have gone any where with him ; at least she 
now loves him so entirely, that she would be happy 
with him any where," said the lady. 

" Probably she would," said Iwanowna, " for her 
affection is indeed very strong ; and in my brother 
Fedcrowita, and her sweet boy, she possesses bles- 
sings which would greatly compensate for the loss 
even of her country. But believe me, madam," she 
added, while a tear glistened in her eye, " I am so 
very a Russian as to believe, that were these tender 
ties one lOfhit less binding, my sister could not forsake 
her cowatry even for them, without suffering more 
than a good man would choose to inflict on the 
woman of his choice." 

This speech gave me new lights, Slingsby, and 
I scarcely knew how to interpret it ; for though it 
appears a pretty direct method of telling me she had 
not that love for me, or ever should have, that could 
induce her to quit her country for my sake ; yet it 
certainly proves that she has thought of the matter, • 
and given it the consideration a subject so impor- 
tant merits. The drowning catch at straws ; and I 
cannot help gathering a little comfort from this 
speech, though I confess it was not spoken in a 
manner to convey it : but you know the proverb on 
female deliberation — and 'tis plain that Iwanowna 
has deliberated. 

Yet my country too, is dear to my heart ! I feel it so ' 
even in the pixsence of Iwanowna ! My mother too ! 
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I wifth you were here, SUngsby, for I rteed your ad- 
vice. Ab, no 1 I need it not ; there is but one way 
ibr me : often as I deceive myself, the truth will 
return upon me ; and I am condemned to see, that 
my lovely reasoiner only permits my visits under 
the. idea that I am conquering my passion, and that 
ibe was cooly ):ecoociling nte to an inevitable evil : 
when I fancied she had endeavoured to reconcile 
hereelfy her heart is buried in ]^ussia. The ten- 
deme!«fi of a wife, the lively interest of a lover, I can 
never hope to awaken ; and there is too much of 
. gratitude in her esteem for me, to comport with 
true friendship^ I see but too clearly, that if I mar- 
ried her I could not make her happy ; or, if I did, I 
should not believe that I did ; for I should impute 
every expression of satisfaction, either to thankful- 
ness for past attentions, or pity to my present an- 
xieties ; to any thing but that personal preference, 
for which my heart has ever fondly panted ; think- 
ings with Thomson^ 

** That nought but love can answer love, 
And render bliss secure." 

And, notwithstanding all that wise and good men 
have said, and doubtless with reason on ^eir side, 
to the contrary, I must, in my own case^ believe it 
still. 

If such were my heart -corroding feelings when 
Iwanowna appeared cheerful, satisfied, and happy | 
what would they be when the shades of sorrow sat 
on her brow, when the unbidden sigh broke from her 
breast ? Should I not trace these sighs far beyond 
their caus§ ; and, forgetting the many motives for 
sorrow which agitate her now, and must for many 
years continue to engross much of her recollection, 
should I not impute them all to regrets for one alone, 
—to deficiencies in myself— to any things— every 
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thing, which could distress a heart, so fervently, so 
jealously attached ? 

Tom has broken in on me, to say my letter must 
be instantly sealed ; but he makes me happy by 
bringing me a packet from England. Adieu J 
You may rejoice at the interruption, for I have 
-written you a volume. I hope I shall find such an 
one from you. 

Ever alTectionately yours, 

Edward In^lebt, 



y Google 



HHS MAID Ot MOSCOW. 217 



LETTER XXX. 
The Hon, Charles Slings bt to Sir Edward 

lNGLl!fiY. 

Eshton Grove, Dec. 10. 
Mt dear Baronet ! 

I HAVE received two letters from you, dated 
Moscow : the first written on your first arrival at 
that wretched place ; the second, on finding the ob- 
ject of your search ; whom by this time, I trust, you 
will have safely conducted to her friends at Peters- 
bjurgh ; from which place, I will honestly tell you, 
I would rather not receive any letters, being much 
more desirous to receive my friend in firofiria fierso' 
na^ than even to meet what perhaps shows his heart 
still better, a frank and cordial epistle. 

I am led to this wish at present, both on your own 
account and that of your invaluable mother j who re- 
grets your absence exceedingly ; and has suffered 
so much this winter, partly from anxiety on your ac- 
count, and partly from the severity of the season, 
that I fear you will find her much altered : and I 
cannot conceal from you that on her account it is 
necessary to expedite your departure : but I assure 
you that my alarm is much greater on your own. 

It needs no powers of vaticination to foresee, that 
you will go through the piece with your knight«er- 
T 
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tant expeJitioo to Mosqow, by falling as desperate- 
ly in love with the fair heroine, as any ancient or mo- 
dern knight ever did : and my great terror arises 
from the fear of your acceptance with the lady ; for 
whom, I must confess, I feel much sympathy : but 
I protest to you, that 1 hope her sorrows will be suf- 
ficiently poignant to prevent her from listening to 
your complaints ^ for surely it will be better that 
cvena beautiful young lady should weep a little long- 
er, than that you, the last of an ancient family, the 
only hope of a tender and most estimable mother, a 
man of rank and talent, should be lost to your couu- 
ti-y and friends, by forming a foreign connexion ; 
whose object, however amiable, can neither bestow 
nor receive that happiness which might \md ought 
to be tlie lot of both ; and undoubtedly^nvould be so 
eventually, if you will permit dispassionate reason 
to be your guide. 

I k{ujw tiie common fate of advisers in cases like 
this ; but I have long been your friend, Ned, and I 
am persuaded 1 know your heart full as well as you 
do yourself. Notwithstanding all its wild freaks 
and wanderings, its hair-breadth escapes and ithmi* 
nent dangers, it is well caculated for sitting down, as 
i have done, in the sober character of a husband : 
and, what is more, till you do thus sit down, your 
usefulness in society will never be felt, or your pow- 
ers, appreciated ; for you will never, till then, have 
time to bless your neighbourhood, represent your 
country, increase its prosperity, patronise its arts, or 
be an example to the community of that domestic 
virtue, and a proof of that domestic happiness, you 
are eminently calculated to display. You are now 
arrived at a period when the promise of your youtn 
iought to be fulfilled ; when your mother should see 
that she has not watched over you in vain. 

Do not suppose that I condemn the enthusiasm 
with which you have engaged in the Russiao cau.se, 
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cyr the "way you have adopted in exercising your phi- 
lanthropy towards one Russian family. So far am 
I from condemning you, that I consider it the cause 
of human nature; and have, to the very utmost of 
my power, exerted myself to support it. Nor do I 
wonder at your hazarding yourself, or exposing 
yourself to every haixiship, to rescue any of the dis- 
tressed inhabitants of Moscow : so far from it, that 
I cannot see how any young man could employ him- 
self better. I rejoice that you have found Iwanow- 
na. I can even feel proud in your virtue ; for I 
know you will conduct her with a "brother's care ; 
and, whatever may be the rebellion of the senses, 
that the mind of my friend must conquer. But 1 do 
fear and tremble lest this beauty, rendered interest- 
ing beyond all common forms of interest, should de- 
prive us of you ; and I therefore beseech you to fly, 
while you have the power of doing so. 

Do not flatter yourself with the idea of bringing 
Iwanowna to England. Be assured that the cii- 
cumstances which would have made her own coui> 
try disgusting to a vulgar mind^ have endeared it to 
hers. Plundered, ruined, and in a»hes, Moscow 
itself will be dear to her. Its earth has drank the 
blood of her beloved parents ; received the first tears 
she ever shed ; and there will she desire to breathe 
the sigh which reunites her to those so fondly la- 
mented. In Petersburgh she may be happy, for she 
has relations there, and that i& also her country : but 
in England she cannot be so. Russia is now the 
pride, the glory of all her children ; and the daugh- 
ter of a long line of illustrious ancestors must in a 
peculiar manner partake their patriotism \ — a patri* 
otism sealed with their blood ! 

You will probably conclude, that love will make 
up to Iwanowna for every thing she relinquishes in 
such a case ; and if she does really attach herself to 
you in such a manner as cheerfully to resign her 
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country at such a time as this, I think you may be 
right ; but I warn you, that, in her case, the com- 
mon feelings of gratitude, the bare consent of a heart - 
that owns your merit, or seeks to repay its obliga- 
tions to you, is not sufficient for your happiness. 
You are the last man op earth to whom I should at 
onetime have preached this doctrine, since you were 
wont to claim a romantic, impassioned attachment, 
seldom found, and seldom desirable when found. 
But I know that lovers are apt to deceive themselves ; 
and that a young woman, however modest by nature 
and education, who is thrown under circumstances 
so calculated to call new energies and awaken strong 
passions, may be led to display feelings suited to 
your wishes, which will vanish in the sober walks 
of life, and probably leave disappointment to you 
both. Remember you are not to marry the herome 
you admire, but the woman you love. Remcniber 
too, that you will expect in your wife qualities very 
opposite to all that the terrible commotion of the 
times may have called into action ; and even virtues 
which we will hope she will never again be led to 
display. In woman we look rather for patience than 
resolution ; submission, than courage : and it is a 
fact, that even in cases where our minds assure us 
that they possess more knowledge or penetration 
than ourselves, we are still inclined to claim the same 
deference to our judgments than we have a more 
general right to expect. In fact, my friend, an an- 
gel would be no angel as a wife, however celestial 
her endowments, however transcendent her beauty, 
if she could not pretty freqtiently practise the old- 
fashioned matrimonial virtue of obedience. In court- 
ship we place a woman on stilts, which in marriage 
we remove from her. 'Tis a foolish, in some cases 
a cruel practice : for weak women, and violent wo- 
men, equally abhor the change! But as it is ever the 
case during the paroxysm of love^ 'tis vain to argue 
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ftgamst it. Only thus far I may observe, every sen- 
sible man observes how far the lady has pleasure in 
rising; as from that he can judge whether she will 
have the power of descending easily. Can your 
Iwanowna do this I If not, she will never do for you. 
Sir Edward, whatever you may think. 

How you can so long have overlooked the mild 
virtues, the unassuming beauties, of Laura de Cour- 
cy, I cannot conceive :— overlooked, too, tlie sweet 
girl's too evident prepossession in your favour, I 
know not ; unlesd it be the passion you always had 
for admiring the&wonderful, the wild, the eccentric ; 
upon every occasion in life overlooking what was in 
itself excellent, if it had the misfortune to lie in your 
way. Had the gentle and dignified Laura been a 
Nabob's daughter, or a Peruvian Princess; a desti- 
tl^e emigrant, or a discarded /irof^^i? ; a famous co- 
quette, or a petticoat philosopher ; difficult to see, 
or, when seen, impossible to understand ; you would 
then have sworn that earth and heaven had been ran- 
sacked to form so fascinating a creature, and your- 
self and your fortune would have been laid at her 
feet. But Laura was unfortunately the daughter of 
your nearest neighbour, and you saw her every Sun- 
day ait church ^—-youheavd of heron every occasion 
where either unassuming piety, simple yet active 
benevolence, or agreeable though unpretending ac- 
complishments, were called into observance : — yoti 
were, therefore, led to admire and resj>ect her, for 
you ever had the power of distinguishing and rever* 
ing excellence : but you could not love her, because 
it was so natural and common-place an incident, 
even though it was pretty apparent that she, and 
she only, did appreciate you as your vain, fond 
heart, desires to be appreciated. Don't mistake me, 
I think she could have done so at one time : I hope 
she has conquered this weakness since vour depai * 
T2 
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ture. In fact, she is in poor hesllth, and has some'- 
thing of more importance to think about. 

This passion of yours for the wonderful in^ your 
amours, is the only thing I mean to combat ; as I 
can have no right to suppose that Iwanowna is not 
as good, gentle, domestic, and tame, as she is magna* 
nimous, firm, prompt, and brave : in which case I 
am willing to agree, that she must be all that man 
can conceive of good and fair in Woman. But even 
in that case I cannot think it justifiable in you to 
bring such a treasure from Russia, where many a 
noble youth will doubtless sigh at her feet; and 
where she can scarcely fail to be happier than it is 
possible for you to make her. 

If, however, you are determined on this robbery, 
let me entreat you with the more expedition to re- 
turn to England, and acquaint your mother with yo«r 
determination. Many months must elapse before 
Iwanowna will consent to be yours: and though 
love, with you, may be arrived at his full stature, yet 
in her bleeding heart he must be yet a mere infant. 
If, therefore, you have restored her to her sister, of 
which I cannot doubt, lose no time in returning to a 
mother, whose claims your heart cannot fail to ac- 
knowledge, whatever be its occupations, and to a very 
sincere friend in 

Your affectionate 

Charles Slingsbt. 
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LETTER XXXL 

5ir Edward Ingleby to the Hon. Charles 
Slikgsbt. 

COLD, phlegmatic reasoner ! how little can yoii 
judge of my feelings ! But I forgive you ; you had 
received but few of my letters when you wrote, and 
conld not trace the progress of that passion which 
consumes me. I snatch up my pen, however, in the 
hopes that the packet may not yet have sailed ; and 
that, along with my letter, you may receive an assur- 
ance that I Vfill revisit my native country ; that I 
vfill console my mother. I know that mother's heart 
too well to doubt how sincerely she will sympathize 
in my feelings ; how truly she would rejoice in ex- 
tending her maternal protection to Iwanowna ; and 
how kindly she will permit me to return, if the least 
hope is given me. Return, in fact, I must ; I could 
not sustain my misery, if it were not for the expec- 
tation of seeing her again ; of knowing that I still 
hold that place in her heart, which, however une- 
qual to my wishes, is yet infinitely dear to me. 

'Tis very strange that I should open a letter from 
you which appears to second my own observations, 
and which is yet so in opposition to my sentiments : 
for I am confident, in spite of all my own lamenta- 
tions and your sag^ reasoning, I should be happy 
with Iwanowna, and only her : and I am equally con- 
fident I should make her as happy as any reasona« 
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ble woman could wish. She is formed for domes- 
tic happiness, and for every duty combined with con- 
nubial love. I can scarcely persuade myself to 
write to you with any patience, for having dared to 
doubt it. Do you take Iwanowna for a tragedy 
queen, the heroine of a romance ? Do you think, be- 
cause I have been foolish, that I shall be ever so I 
^pon my soul, Slingsby, you have made me so de- 
vilish angry, that I do really believe the ardent de- 
sire I feel to prove to you how exceedingly you mis- 
conceive the character of Iwanowna, and the nature 
of my passion for her, is one of the strongest reasons 
I have for -setting out at this terrible season. I con- 
fess this is an acknowledgment for which I ought 
to blush : for surely my mother has a right to claim 
me from the very arms of Iwanowna. 

Federowitz has ever insisted that time could not 
fail to operate in my favour ; and every word you 
utter in favour of a calm, unimpassioned attachment^ 
as the best ground-work of happiness in married life^ 
induces me to hope, that time and my own constancy 
will at length prevail. Your letter does not damp 
my ardour, it only renders it more rational. Yet I 
do think it a very cold-blooded, focdish kind of let- 
ter : indeed I do, Slingsby : and if I did not know 
you for a sensible fellow, and had proof How dearly 
you value me, I should say still more about it ; for 
I am confoundedly out of temper. I feel exactly in 
the situation of that lover, who, as Pope says, most 
modestly entreats : 

" Te god)i ! annihilate both time and apace» 
And make two lovers happy." 

Two lovers ! Ahis ! there is only one in the pre- 
sent case. 

Adieu ! Tell my dear mother that I hasten to her ;. 
for in the letter I have written to her, 1 have not inti- 
inaled such an intention. Why do you mention Laa- 
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ra de Courcy to me in such a provoking way ? You 
ruin my hopes there entirely ; for I had intended to 
pour into her gentle ^r every rhapsody I might ut- 
ter of 1 wanowna. Never have I thought of coming 
home without thinking of the dear mild girl, as the 
tender confidant of my passion. In tlie time of hope, 
1 have looked to her as the participator of my plea- 
sures : in the hour of despair, she ever rose to my^ 
mind, as the only heing that could sooth my sorrows. 
But if there should be the least glimmering of truth 
in your surmises, I must fly far, far from her : for 
Heaven forbid I should make another as wretched as 
8ympat^y has made me i No, my sweet friend, I 
would not planf one pang in thy tender bosom, for 
the universe. Some of my best hours have been 
spent with thee, Laura ! when as a boy innocently 
affectionate, 1 was proud of protiecting thee; and 
fond of comparing thy beauties to the roses and jes- 
samine, beneath whose fragrant canopy we were so 
often seated. Ah ! well ; those days are past. Roses 
and lilies never make a man happy, when he is 
turned twenty, I believe : but he will remember and 
regret the pleasure they gave him, to the last hour 
of his existence. The sensibilities of youth are the 
dewdrops of life : the sun exhales them, showers 
supplant them : but we remember them as the 
brightest, purest gems of existence, and never cease 
to lament that they were evanescent as lovely. 

Once more, adieu \ Thank your stars that Laura 
de Courcy stepped in to save you from more abuse. 
By the bye, I cannot bear to think she is ill ; I hope 
she will be better. My poor I wanowna is still a sha- 
dow ! Ah ! if I should bid her an eternal adieu in 
this voyage ! But I must not think of this \ it 
unmans me more than even my jealous fears. 

Yours ever, 

Ed. Ingleby 
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LETTER XXXII. 

Thomas Dobson to John Watkinsi^ 

Peteksbu^gh^ Jan. 18. 
Dear John 1 

AS tny master is making up a packet of letters^ 
I think it is only kind and proper, that ) should write 
to you, John; which, to be sure, I should have done 
before now ; but I don't know how it is, one's time 
slips through their fingers very oddly in great ci- 
ties ; which, I take it, is the principal reason why 
those people, who live in them, are generally more* 
ignoranter than people who live in country places. 
Don't go to mistake mp, John : I know very well, 
that the leamedcst and cleverest people in the world' 
live in London ; but then its all in the way of ti'ade, 
like : for whatever a man does there he does to per-' 
ftction, as it were : but he never finds time to get 
a little matter of general knowledge into the bar- 
gain, as it were. A shopkeeper in London knows 
nothing o' this world out of his shop ; but, in the 
country, he reads a bit, talks a bit, and so gains a 
bit o' knowledge. But I ask your panlon, John ; this 
is going out o* your depth. If one does not travel 
they cannot remark these things ; but the fact is, I 
said it on purpose to reconcile you to your lot, and 
make you contented with a country hfe : for, I do 



y Google 



THE MAID OF M0SC01V. 22T 

assure you^ whatever the world may think, a farmer 
has quite as long a bead as another man ; and very 
often knows a thing or two, as well as those natural 
philosophers, who write books about country mat* 
ters even in London. 

For sure and certain, John, you must have all the 
newspapers quite full of the glorious successes we 
have had in this country, and the dressing we have 
given the French. I say we, because you know, 
^^ When one is at Rome, they must do as Rome 
does," the proverb says : and beside, to tell you the 
truth, 1 consider I am, as it were, half of a Russian ; 
or, at least, I mean to be soon. When I took up my 
pen, it was on purpose to tell you something con- 
cerning myself, that is rather pai*ticular ; and which, 
to be sure, I am a little round about in getting to : 
but I believe its most people's way in panicular 
casjes. 

You see, ever since we arrived here, it has been 
any master's way to go every day, or thereabouts, to 
Count Federowitz's house ; and as they keep very 
warm stoves there, and have plenty of all sorts of 
things stirring, i did not see how I could do .better, 
than go there too ; especially as it would have been 
ratherly unkind not to look in on poor little Eliza- 
beth. You see, being as how she was a stranger at 
the place ; and very puny, as it were, for starving 
puils people down wonderfully, John. So J went^ 
ai.d went; and time passed pleasantly enough: foi 
Elizabeth had a great notion of learning English. 
For she had took it into her head, you see, that Sir 
Bdward would, sooner or later, marry her lady ; and 
that then, perhaps, she might come to live in Eng- 
land : though she often said, th^t she had seen the 
Baran Moldovani, who was once her lady's Ipver ; 
and she pretended was a handsomer man than my 
inaster : whicl^ was strange nonsense, you koow« 
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But, however, I excused her ignorance in this parti 
cuiar ; seeing^he is *cute enough in general. 

To be sure, one day she rather vexed me with say- 
ing something in praise of this same Baron, who, I 
dare be bound, after all, is some kind ot a fierce Rus- 
sian, hobgoblin, whiskerando fellow : so I said to 
her, says I, (part Russ and part English), "I'll be 
bound for it he's not fit to hold the c'c»ndle to my 
master. His beauty's all my eye and Betty Martin !" 
And do you know she blushed as red as fire, and 
asked, " who Betty Martin was ?" for she had sense 
enough to know, that it was the name of an English- 
woman : and she took it into her head that I meant 
to say, Betty Martin had a beautiful eye ; and she 
took this in very high dudgeon, and pouted at it ; 
and went moping about the house two or three daySf 
so tha,t I could make neither head nor tail of her. 
Then, thinks I to myself, this '11 never do ; and so I 
began to talk about Moscow and her mother : then 
she came and sat down as usual; and her heart be- 
gan to melt, and so did mine— not that 1 was in love 
•with her, or any thing of that— but I did just explain 
to her, that there was no Betty Martins, and that 1 
was sorry she could not understand me better. I 
said, " Your mother did not understand me atv/?r«i 
Elizabeth, yet she found I was an honest fellow, and 
a true friend." So she looked up at me, with her 
pretty eyes full of tears, and said, as well as she 
%ould, "Poor thing 1" 

« If my mudder know you more well as I, she will 
hold you close at her heart.*' 

I never shall forget this speech so long as I live ; 
it ran all through me, as it were, like quicksilver : 
and I said, " O, Elizabeth ! if your mother's daugh- 
ter will do that, I shall be the happiest man in the 
world !" To be sure she didn't quite know what I 
said, but she understood that I meant, I would /lave 
her, if she would have me ; and she gave a deep 
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sigb, and then blushed, and then put both her hands 
in mine, and said, in her own tongue, « You saved 
me when I was perishing, and you will not desert 
^me now. I have only you and my dear lady in the 
wide world, and I will go with you both any where." 

"But if your lady should no/ go, Elizabeth?" 
5he hesitated a long time, and looked very sorrow- 
ful. And It is very strange, but so it was, that for 
all I had made such a strong resolution, never to 
care much for any woman ; and, besides, I knew 
that it was not proper to go so far in such an affair 
without acquainting my master; and that, alto- 
gether, it was not over and above prudent ; yet, in 
spite of all these things, which came popping in my 
mind, I yet felt all of a tremble, to hear what she 
would say at la^. I gaped and gasped, and felt as 
queer as Dick's hatband ; and ill had been tried at 
the bar for stealing, I think I could hardly have 
been worse. 

I really believe, while I was in this wild situation, 
that this dear innocent lamb was inwardly praying to 
the Virgin to guide her and to bless me ; for at 
length she turned round to me— « Yes, Thomas, I 
will go with you only ; and say with Ruth, • Thy 
< people shall be my people, and thy God shall be 
« my God.* " 

If ever I forsake this honest girl, in thought or 
deed ; if I do not supply to her every friend she has 
lost, and the country she leaves ; may I not only be 
hanged, but gibbeted ! Jbr every foot of land in old 
England will be too g%<i^ to receive me : and may 
you, John Watkins, turn your back on me, and my 
own mother curse me. 



I hardly know how to begin again: for, t^j)li||h I 
don't think I'm much more of a woman than another 
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man, yet I never can remember the looks of Elisa^ 
beth without crying like a whipt child. Ten thou- 
sand blessings be on her I say I. Well, as ill luck 
would have it— of all days in the year, did my mas- 
ter, this very day, make some sort of a quarrel, or a 
declaration, of some kind, with Lady Iwanowna: and 
tor three days was he galloping all over Petersburgh; 
bidding people farewell ; intending to set out for 
England by the very conveyance which brings you 
this : for he was quite in his tantarums, poor man : 
and I can't say 1 ever felt so sorry for him in my 
life. But as it was not likely I could run after him 
three whole days, and never see Elizabeth, whto 
she was just come to be mine, as it were ; seeing 
we neither of us could write what the other could 
read, 1 was forced, at last, to make ijbift to tell him 
how matters stood atween us : whereupon he begani 
with great gravity, to assure me I had done a foolish 
thing : he said, maiTiages with foreigners were 
seldom productive of happiness; that Elisabeth 
would repent when it was too late ; that 1 might 
have been more comfortable with a countrywoman, 
whose habits corresponds with my own ; and many 
otlier thing, which ]ust went to prove, how very 
well a man can reason where he does not feel ; and 
how much better we can manage other people's af- 
fairs than our own. At last I was a little touched ; 
and! said, « Elizabeth /or^t me, sir ; and she has 
fioliiing left on earth to love besides : and that 
makes our case something Ijkarticular." He gave a 
deep $i«^*h, and said, <' It certainly does alter the 
case, Tom, and improve it too. But wives are 
burdens, fomy to a poor man ; and times are hard in 
England as well as In Russia.'*— " True, your 
honour, but poor men generally sustain their bur- 
dens as well as rich ones, as far as I can see : and an 
Englishman, young and healthy, can make shift in 
spite of the times." So be said, *« Well, you have 
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tny good wishes as well as iny pity." And, thinks 
I, your honour has the same from me : for I saw 
his heart was very full ; and I was sure that all the 
pijy belonged to him by rights ; for he, I found, was 
not in such luck as I had been. 

Ever since then we have been, as one may say, in 
ti havy-cayy way ; neither one thing nor t'other : 
so I shoudn't wondep if we set out any day. On 
the hour he fixes to go I shall marry my Elizabeth, 
and take her passage with us ; it will be a sorrow* 
ful hour ; for she dearly loves her lady ; who is in- 
deed, quite a queen of a woman ; and does all she 
can to comfort and encourage her ; and has made 
her a wedding present : so that nobody, in our 
village, need go to say, « I went far and fetched 
little.** For, though I found my poor girl starvin?^, 
1 do not take her portionless— -not that I care a far- 
thing for the ducats; but only I should be glad that 
every body may know how to behave properly to 
Elisabeth ; and so I desire you will mention things 
in a proper way. 1 know more hearts than one will 
ftcl», when I take her off— but that's neither here 
nor there. So now, Jobn> farewell, for the present. 
]f I stay much kmger, you shaH hear from me a-^ 
gain : for I assure you my late silence was not want 
of respect to you, but only that my head was rather 
full of Elizabeth. Of course, when I have married 
her, she will go out, and I shall have time to tell you 
all the wonders of Petersburgh ; which I intend to 
see. So no more^ at present, from your faithful 
friend, 

Thpmas Dobson. 
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LETTER XXXIII. 

SiY Edward Ivclsbt to the Honourable 
Charlks SLivasBT. 



Riga, Feb. I, 

1 HAVE tonj mf self from Iwanowna ; I have 
obeyed your wishes. Toura^ alas ! they were hers 
also. It was too evident that she wished me to de- 
part ; that she endeavoured to uphold that resolu- 
tion which tore me from her, perhaps, for ever. 
No ! that is impossible ! I must and will return. 
Time, that meliorates her sorrows, will but perfect 
my affection, and enable me, with a better right, to 
plead the cause now so fatally interdicted. The 
worthy Federowitz urged this as a comfort 1 had 
a right to indulge ; and even the Countess could not 
refuse it to me. 

When I first mentioned my intention of departing 
soon for England, which I did, on the visit which 
followed my last letter to you, I f»erceived a shade 
of flattering sorrow immediately steal over Iwanow* 
na*8 brow ; but her tongue, unhesitatingly, pro- 
nounced an approval of my design.— This decisive 
sentence immediately following the more endearing 
sentiment her looks displayed, threw me off my 
guard, and I hastily upbraided her with cruelty ; 
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mid accused my hard degtin|r9 Id terms more suited 
to my feelings than the fortitude i ought to have as* 
8umed« For a moment, she looked at me with an 
eacpresfiion of pitf ; thenestt, I saw reproach in her 
eyes. I felt that I was losing her esteem more 
than gaining her compassion ; and, in the humilia* 
tioni^that idea, I experienced a pang not to be ex** 
pressed. Rut I ceased to be a madman ; I conquer- 
ed myself; and again obtained the respect of Iwa- 
nowna; and) from Aer, the coldest expression of 
esteem is invaluable : her love would be a blessing 
too great for a mortal to enjoy ; it would make this 
world a Paradise. 

Ne^er was tenderness and resolution, the softest 
expression of genuine sympathy, and the calm sup- 
port of virtue and reason, so blended in the conduct 
of woman, as that which was evinced towards me by 
Iwanowna, during the remainder of my stay. Petu- 
lant, rashi abject, imperious, or drooping, wretched, 
and wavering, I look back on these days with un* 
speakable regret, except as th^ enabled her to dis- 
play the superior excellence of a character, whicli it 
is my l>lessingto have known, and my pride to have 
valuedy— 4he noble simplicity, the humble mag^ia- 
nimlty, the unaffected resignation, and sincere piety, 
of this lovely woman s tor, however! may have 
been charmed by her ibeauty, or fascinated by the 
splendour of her character, s^nd the singular interest 
her misfortunes and sufferings were calculated to 
inspire, it was necessary to know her wholly y to feel 
the kind of deep unutterable regard with which I 
now view her. Those milder feminine traits, which 
familiar life and social virtues display, are like the 
dead colouring in wrought gold, which never daz- 
zles, yet always delights ; and, perhaps, is rendered 
more pleaung by hringmg us nearer to the objeu 
we admire, 

U 3 



y Google 



2?34 iMtavowiha; or, 

Beloved Iwanowna! how "will every trait of tliy 
exalted mind serve me for a subject of contempla- 
tion ! How mortifying is it, that I am forbidden to 
portray them to a kindred soul i *Tis a fact, Slings- 
by, that I am mortified beyond measure at the 
thoughts of losing Laura de Courcy's society at this 
eventful time ; for, although I can throw my whole 
heart before you on paper ; yet I know very well 
that I shall never be able to endure the penetrating 
and satiric glances of your eyes, in those moments 
when my heart is full to overflowing : besides, you 
are married ; and, what is worse, I do not know 
your wife : and, although I am willing to allow she 
is good and amiable, yet I fear she is too like your- 
self, to be quite free from a spirit of waggery, which, 
at this time, 1 cannot bear. Must I sigh to the 
shades ? must 1 complain to the breezes ? Alas ! 
there is no doing that at this season of the year. 
Aprofiosy Tom has had far better luck than his 
master, in this northern expedition, and has actual- 
ly brought away one of the prettiest girls in Russia ; 
being first married according to all the rites and 
ceremonies of the Greek church. This circum- 
stance has not tended to improve my spirits ; and it 
had evidently a most distressing effect on Iwanow- 
lia's ; though she struggled to conceal her feelings* 
Poor girl ! she was parted, on the very eve of her 
bridal day, from the ill-fated Moldovani. It is im- 
possible not to pity and envy that poor fellow. I 
sometimes find it impossible not to hate him into the 
bargain ; .but 1 always hate myself most cordially 
fordoing so. 

I cannot relate to you my feelings when I actually 
bade farewell to Iwanowna, for they were too terri- 
ble for description ; yet not worse than they have 
often been since : yet 1 will not deny to you, that I ar- 
dently desire to see my own country, and ttkat I have - 
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all my boyish longings to behold my mother : of whom 
I frequently.spoke to Iwanowna, till our tears flowed 
togethe«( and I found i had touched, in her filial 
bosom} the " nerve where agony is born." To 
Kave presented the dear girl to this my only parent, 
would have been the proudest moment of my ex- 
istence : for I well ki\pw how anxious she is for my 
marriage. I see you shake your head — you re- 
member my early destination in the maternal heart. 
Well, well, you have no right to remonstrate ; for, 
though I know my mother's wishes, yet she never 
persuaded me to address Laura : so you cannot aco 
cuse me of disobedience. And since I became sub- 
ject to the complaint of falling in love, as Tom 
calls it, she has never expressed the least desire for 
such an event. I fear, fondly as she loves me, she 
thought me unworthy her darling firotegee. I trust * 
she will find, that I have npt beheld the virtues of 
Iwanowna in vain ; and that an excursion, com- 
menced in a fit of enthusiasm, may end in an acqui- 
sition of solid worth, since it has been the means of 
awakening the kindliest emotions, the noblest em- 
anations, and the best sensibilities of the heart. 

To morrow I bid Russia adieu ; and were it not 
for the hope of a speedy and happy return, I should 
-do it with unspeakable regret ; for my heart is warm- 
ed towards her with fraternal affection. I have wept 
over her injuries, rejoiced in her triumphs. 1 am 
wedded to her, Slingsby, but too fondly. 

It is probable that you will receive this some days 
before me, as I must stop a short time at Gothe* 
burgh, whither I have taken my passage: the 
shelter the better ; for the general impatience of my 
temper is now heightened by circumstances ; and 
the weight on my spirits increases, not a little, th* 
irritadon of my senses. 'Tis well for poor Tom, 
that he is much too happy, to feel how far the said 
irritation extends to my temper ; but I trust he sees^ 
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that, notwithstanding mj casual ill-bumcmr» I can 
rejoice in his happiness. In fact, the sight of Eliza- 
beth, by reminding me <^ her lady, recalls me to my- 
self, and teaches me what is due to his services. 
To make them comfortable, will help to &U up my 
time, on my arrival. 

Tiii thcD} coQciude me affectionately yours, 

EVWARD iNOLSSr. 
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LETTER XXXIV. 



From the Same^ io the Same, 



Riga, Feb. 4. 

LITTLE did I suppose, my dear Slingsby ! that 
I should again address fou from this place ; stUl 
less that I should relate to you an event which has 
for ever decided the fate of your friend ; has chang- 
ed the turmoil of contending passions for that dread* 
f ui calm which is the union of apathy and despair. 

At the very time when I despatched my last, I 
stood sauntering about the beach, watching the 
vessels encounter the impediments to which they are 
subjected, and foreboding the many disagreeables 
which I must necessarily encounter. After wan- 
dering from one object to another, with that vague, 
uncertain gaze, which indicates little interest, my 
eye was at length attracted by a small vessel pur- 
suing her oft-impeded course through all the obsta- 
cles presented by huge masses of ice, and vessels 
of greater importance : and she seemed to the eye of 
fancy so nearly worn down with the fatigues of her 
long and wearisomiS exertion, that she would sink 
ere she arrived^t her haven. My heart clung to 
her ; for, like her, it was at this moment laden with 
sorrow, and struggling to obtain repose. 
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Near, and more near, drew the object of nay soM- 
citude ; and, as it advanced, engaged me more and 
more in its interest : and, eager to fly from my 
own thoughts, I took refuge from them in contemp*- 
lating it, approaching as near as possible to it, by 
entering a boat. I saw a woman and child on the 
deck, who seemed anxiously looking towards the 
land. Several men were employed in towing the 
vessel ; but one stood wrapt in a large cloak, un- 
employed, save in watclnng the motions of the child. 
I concluded these were a wedded pair. My thoughts 
reverted to the scene I had quitted,— >-Iwanowna was 
again before me. 

The little party approaching nearer, I discerned the 
child held out its hands with an expression of eager 
joy. The little creature pokited them towards me, 
as a novel figure. You know I am always delight- 
ed with children ; which is, perhaps, the reason 
you have so frequently declared I should one day 
make a good stay-at-home husband ; and you will 
therefore not be aurprised to hear, that I waved my 
handkerchief to hail my little voyager ; when, judge 
imy hofTor on seeing the poor little rogue bound 
forward to return my salutation, and fall instantly 
overboard ! His mother's shriek still vibrates in 
my ears. 

I seized the oar, and pushed myself instantly off 
towards them ; but perceived, in the very moment 
of the child's fajl, that the man threw off" his cloak 
and plunged into the water. The glance I had of 
him showed that he was a Russian officer, whose 
arm was in a sling. The woman redoubled her 
screams. I believed that both father and child 
were lost to her for ever. 

In an instant the brave man rises above the waves, 
with the child in his left arm. 1 aiff now near ; he 
perceives me ; he extends his arm by a desperate 
effort, and throws the child towards me. I make a 
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sudden stroke, the waters cleave before me, and the 
dripping child is caught, uninjured, to my bosom. 
The mother beholds it all ; she utters a cry of joy, 
and hlls senseless oti the deck ! 

But where is the fond father who has snatched 
the boy from destruction ? He is sunk beneath the 
cold waves I His strength was exhausted, and he 
had only one arm with which he could combat the 
overwhelming element. I see it all in a moment ; 
and, laying down my precious burden in the boat, I 
hasten to his assistance. I secure him« ere he sinks 
to rise no more ! But he is* quite helpless, and I am 
unable to sustain him. Two «ailoi*s kt themselves 
into my boat ; they succeeded in savkig me, but 
conclude my unhappy burden is gone for ever, 
since not a symptom oflife remsdns. 

Perceiving that the drowned officer had been 
severely wounded, and concluding that be was pna- 
bably suffering from previous indi8|»o8itioD, I was 
myself ready to fear their suggestions ivere but too 
just. But he had cost me too much ; his iifb was 
evidently of too much impoitance, to suffer me to 
lose him, whilst one effort remained to save him was 
untried. The sorrow the sailors expressed ; the 
dread of seeing his wife re«<^en her eyes ; %ven 
the personal interest I had conceived fior a mem lor 
whom I had hazarded my lifi^«like mduced me to 
urge all around me to exertion. In a few mo«- 
ments I got him to shore, placed him in a warm 
apartment, and, having sent for Tom, we began tb 
use every means of resuscitation ; and in a short 
time perceived, or thought we perceived, returning 
life: on which we immediately rdled the body in 
warm blankets, and placed it in a hotbed; calling 
to Elizabeth, who had been ordered to prepare 
some warm wh%, to bring it into the room. 

Tom was takine^ the whey at his wife's bands, 
when she modes^ oBwed her assistance, saying 
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truly, " that women were more handy than men at 
feeding the sick ;" when I, approving her proposal, 
told her to come forward. But what words shall 
speak my astonishment ! my— -shall I call it disap- 
pointment ? Nay, God forbid— when she exclaim- 
ed, Oh ! what a sight is this ! My poor lady ! Oh, 
Heavens \ this is the Baron Moldovani ! 

Her surprise convinced me, rather than her 
words ; for her countenance bore proof of the just- 
ness of her recollection ; and, in her terror, the 
basin she held fell from her hand. This circum- 
stance recalled me to myself in a moment when, 
perhaps, life was suspended on that very period. I 
caught it as it fell, and preserved part of the con- 
tents, which I put in my mouth : and then raising 
the body, I applied my lips to the cold lips of my 
rival, and, by slow degrees, communicated the nutri- 
tious liquid. What did I not feel during these ter- 
rible moments ! My heart throbbed as if it was 
about to burst my bosom, and as if disappointment 
would assuredly kill me. Had the lives of all I have 
ever loved, hung on this man's fate, my desire to 
save him could not have been more intense. I do 
not pretend to account for this : I know only 'twas 
the fact. Never was desire so strong, and never 
was pleasure equal to mine, when I perceived that 
my hope was not false ; that the drops were faithful 
to their purpose, and the organs of respiration were 
restored. 

I now beck(^ed in silence to Tom, who reached 
me a spoon with brandy in it. He slowly swallow- 
ed this likewise. 1 was convinced he lived : the 
motion of his heart returned ; I felt it throb beneatji 
the warm pressure of my hand. 

"Oh, Iwanowna!" cried I; and sunk nearly 
senseless on the floor. ^ 

Surely there was magic in that name ; or rather 
Heaven permitted it to fa^s the recall of a brave man 
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to a werld which promises him its highest happi- 
ness. For scarcely had Tom flown to my assistance, 
than he opened his eyes, and cast them around, as if 
in search of her whos& name had given him life. 

By this time Elizabeth had fully regained her 
senses ; and she was not slow in approaching him, 
and accosting him by his name, and assuring him he 
was in the midst of his friends. But Tom interrupt- 
ed her information very wisely, by administering a 
copious draught of wine, and a recommendation to 
sleep ; which was sOon complied with. 

Behold me now watching the slumbers of that 
man, whose restoration had for ever crushed those 
fond hopes, which I now found I had indulged as 
violently as fallaciously 5 since the bitterness of ray 
disappointment exceeded all that I had conceived 
of it. Yet a drop of honey mingled in this draught 
of gall, which turned my tears to rapture : — I had 
been the restorer of Iwanowna's happiness ; I had 
risked my life to preserve Iwanowna's husband ! 
A thousand and a thousand times I repeated this to 
my heart ! I beheld her tears * of joy ! I heard her 
call for blessings on my head, and I was transported ! 
I beheld her looks of love, and my ungenerous heart 
shrunk from the gaze. But yet I was not unhap- 
py, — for I wanowna was blest ! 

The extreme fatigue and various emotions I had 
undergone, had, however, rendered me so ill, that 
I was obliged to retire to my own bdd, before the 
profound slumber into which Tom had thrown the 
Baron was ended : yet, ill as I was, that i*estless 
spirit which seeks to feed itself with events the most 
improbable, and even undesirable, induced me to in- 
quire how the Baron Moldovani stood connected 
with the woman and the child I had seen. I was in- 
formed, that, alarmed for his safety, she was then in 
the house with her husband, waiting till she could 
X 
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see him, and conTince herself that he was not injur- 
ed by his exertion for her son. 

« Who is she V* said I, eagerly. 

« The wife of the master of the vesseH who, 
being ill, was below deck at the time of the accident." 

«' How came the officer on board their vessel ?** 

<< He had escaped from Dantxlc, where he had 
been a prisoner several months ; having sufibred so 
dreadfully from his wounds as to be unable to effect 
his escape (though several opportunities had occur- 
red) until now. He had not paid for hi« paasage, 
being stripped by the French ; but bad, previous to 
his late gallant action, been so endeared to the mas- 
ter, that he thouG;ht himaielf amply Te¥Farded) in the 
consciousness of having preserved such a man.*' 

Having settled this affair to the increai^ed sadsfac* 
tion of the master, not forgetting the child, who had 
led to this eventful meeting, I betook myself to bed. 
But the events of the day had murdered sleep. A 
fever came over me, and for some hours I suffered 
in my body some parallel to the fever which had agi- 
tated my mind ; and at length fell into a slumber, 
which was more akin to delirium than repose. 

From this unpleasant stupor I was awakened by a 
gentle pressure near my feet- I looked up, and be- 
held a tall, graceful figure of a young man^ seated 
on my bed. His countenance, though pale, was re- 
plete with benevolence ; and I gazed upon him with 
pleasure, till, by degrees, my memory recalled the 
past, and I became sensible tiiat I beheld Moldovani. 
My eyes instinctively closed, and I sought again to 
lose, even in my troubled slumbers, the sorrow that, 
in despite of my better wishes, my magnanimous 
resolutions, would cling to my heart. 

How ever any man (who has really looked into his 
own heart, or been compelled, from the nature of its 
emotions, to watch what passes there,) can pretend 
to boast of the purity of his naodves, the rectitude of 
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his wishes, or any of the high-flown jargon with 
which philosophers have pestered the world, is to 
me astonishing ! I am convinced that the best and 
nobleff propensities of the human heart are so blend- 
ed with pride, passion, selfishness, or some unworthy ' 
mixture, that it is impossible to contemplate the ge- 
neral weakness and turpitude of our nature, without 
seeing the necessity of a Mediator between such 
creatures as we are, and ^ God of purity and majes* 
ty. And weak as you may justly deem both my 
practice and principles as a Christian, yet I protest 
to you, dear Slingsby, with that sincerity with which 
I ever speak to you, that I never did one good turn to 
any human being, of which the best part of it was not 
suggested by the little religion I do possess, imper- 
fect as it is. To save a fellow-creature, evidently a 
brave man too, was the impulse of Nature. The 
love of Iwanowna, the pride of magnanimity, and 
probably a happy distrust of myself, combined to pro- 
duce the terrible solicitude which urged me to pre- 
serve the Baron, when known. But really to rejoice 
in his Welfare ; to give *.* the right hand of fellow- 
ship" to him who robbed me of a treasure to which 
I still fondly clung, and which I prized with an affec- 
tion as impassioned as constant, was, I assure you, 
beyond the common exertions of the mind and the 
heart. It is one thing to make a speech, and Ittok 
magnificently generous ; and another to resign that 
jewel we have nourished in our heart's core : and, as 
I am too very an Englishman to affect any thing I do 
not feel, I confess that I remamed in a state of mind 
which resembled any thing rather than noble resig- 
nation ; and my manners might be properly designat- 
ed, — the true sulky. 

But the embers were glowing in my heart, for 
light was given them from above ; and at length they 
kindled to a kindly flame. I returned courteous an- 
swers to the kind inquiries of the Baron, who appear- 
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cd extremely anxious as to the state of my health t 
and though I still suffered^ yet, to satisfy him^ I arose 
in the afternoon, and, when dressed, desired hifl 
company. — I was compelled to admire him, 91ings- 
by : there was a manly gentleness, a conscious dig- 
nity, in the few words of thanks which he addressed 
to me ; which said, more strongly than any words 
could have done it, " You are too gallant a man to 
over-rate the action you have performed ; and ' am 
too like you in this respect, to do it either/' Had he 
been any other man in the wide world, how 1 must 
have loved him for this conduct !— it was so truly 
English. 

" But," said Moldovani, his countenance changing, 
his lip quivering, and his fine eyes glistening ; " I 
find from your servant, sir, that 1 have obligations to 
you, which a life devoted to your service could ill re- 
pay. I have no words ^ sir, — surely you conceive to 
• what I allude : you recalled me to life by a name 
more dear than life itself ! a name'' ^ . 

" You, Baron, most kindly forbear to proBounce,** 
interrupted I, " lest you should wound a heart which, 
however it may bleed, will never shrink from* own- 
ing that it has once been firmly, fondly, devoted to 
Iwanowna." 

" Poor Iwanowna l" said Moldovani, « how am I 
indebted to the constancy which, in a heart so yield- 
ing and grateful, could resist such a rival ! But par- 
don me, sir : I tremble for the sufferings she has un- 
.dergone, yet am eager to hear from yow the melan- 
choly confirmation." 

" 'Tis plain," said I, « Baron," forcing a smile, 
•< that you have already heard not a little from your 
countrywoman. The detail she has not furnished, 
which is, indeed, the most interesting part of your 
eventful absence, you shall learn from lips whose 
welcome you must be impatient to hear. The histo- 
ry of circumstances, however terrible or affecting, 
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awake small comparative interest with that excited 
by our sympathy with the feelings of those we — /oxie/* 
The word would hardly leave my lips ; but, having 
done it, I was easier ; and I proceeded, without much 
difficulty, to say, " Your I wanowna will, indeed, have 
a sad story to relate. Young aS she is, sorrow has 
dimmed her eye, and robbed her cheek of the roses 
you doubtless have witnessed there." 

The Baron burst into a passion of tears, and Sung 
himself on a couch, unable to reply. The last ves- 
tige of enmity in my rebellious heart vanished be- 
fore his sorrows : I hated myself for having awaken- 
ed them by a picture he was not able to endure ; and 
I exerted myself to console him. « Come, come, my 
friend," said 1, the moment I perceived him capa- 
ble of listening ; ** I must not allow you to injure 
I wanowna, even by sympathizing with her sorrows. 
She is now comparatively well, and is blest in the en- 
dearments of filial love ; and your presence is alone 
wanting to her perfect restoration. I am impatient 
for you to begin your journey. I need not surely in- 
form you, that my assistance is at your service." 

The Baron roused himself to thank me ; and in- 
formcTd me that he hffd been already recognised by 
several friends in Riga, who had supplied his wants ; 
and that he bad despatched a courier to Petersburgh, 
to inform the Count Federowita of his safety ; who 
would doubtless communicate the circumstance, in 
the best mannelf to his sister« 

"But why not follow the courier instantly, impa- 
tient as you doubtless are, Baron ?" 

♦< i will not leave you till the morning. Sir Edward. 
If I then see you really better} I shall certainly lose 
not a moment in setting out/' 

" I am not i//, Baron ; quite the contrary." 

« Pardon me, I have been too lately a sufferer, not 
to know that you are ill. How could I meet Iwanow- 
X2 
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na, if the last act of my life had been to desert her 
friend ?" 

Had the Baron pronounced the words " her friend" 
in any other way than the natural, frank, and even 
affectionate way in which he did, all our advances 
towards intimacy must have ended with the word. 
He might have said it jealously, you know ; in which 
case I should have hated him ; or sneeringly, when 
I should have kicked him : but he spoke it as if he 
felt i had been her friend^ had a right to her friend- 
ship, and he could love me for having deserved it» 
So the fellow compelled me, you see, to love him 
in return. 

We passed the evening together in such a manner^ 
that, when I retii^ed, I really fell into a sound sleep, 
and awoke refreshed. Tom told me the Baron had 
been up three hours, and was walking about in a 
monstrous fidget, having ordered and re-ordered 
horses a dozen times. I sprang out of bed, and, 
hastening to him, assured him of my convalescence 
in a manner he could not doubt : and we parted full 
as much like women as heroes ; for strange as it may 
seem, 1 saw the man pitied me as much as 1 envied 
him ; and his pity did not oppress me. When he 
drove off, I was again in heroics ; for my heart ex- 
ultingly told me, I had restored life and happiness to 
Iwanowna. 

So ends my Russian adventures.--In how small a 
space of time have they included evlty diversity oT 
feeling that can agitate the heart of man! How of- 
ten have I glowed with indignation, wept with corfi- 
passion, trembled with love ! With what sublime en- 
thusiasm have I witnessed the efforts of a brave 
people resisting the mighty torrent which threaten- 
ed to overwhelm them ! and with what soul enno- 
bling joy have I beheld the plenitude of their suc- 
cess ! All day long have I been endeavouring to ren- 
der tncse the only topics on which my busy and tu- 
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multuous thoughts would rest. But, alas ! they re< 
vert too often to a scene I haVe not the courage to 
witness, nor yet the power to elude. 

A circumstance has, however, occurred, which 
serves to convince me you were nearer the truth 
than I believed you to be, v^hen you represented the 
difficulty of reconciling Iwanowna's mind to the 
change of country. Elizabeth, though severely af- 
fected at leaving her lady, had become reconciled, 
ffiid even happy : but, since the departure of Moldo- 
.vani, she has, as Tom expresses it, took on sadly; 
and seems to dread the hour of her departure as 
much as her husband wishes it. The poor fellow 
makes himself easy, under the idea that she wil) be 
better reconciled when she has nobody but hiifi to 
look to ; and is probably right ; for I am certain he 
will be to her a kind and excellent husband. But 
if Elizabeth, who loves only him, thus laments a 
country doubtless endeared^hjr present circumstan- 
ces, what must the keener sensibility of Iwanowna 
have endured, in parting from a family, which, 
though dismembered, is yet infinitely dear in those 
who remain ! And how would her sighs have pierc- 
ed my heart, when I believed they were given to the 
plains of Borodina, where lay the only youth for 
whom her virgin heart could breathe the language 
of love, the preference of early tenderness ! 

During the evening we spent together, Moldo- 
vani recountea to me all the particulars of his long 
sufferings during his imprisonment ; which includ- 
ed almost every species of hardship under which 
the frame can suffer : and in his case was added all 
that could arise to a mind suffering for every thing 
dear.-— Who shall bound the powers of human en- 
durance? or who, when sunk in the extreme of sor- 
row, shut out from every ray of hope, and apparent 
possibility of relief, shall say they have a right to 
despair ? The same hand which preserved a mighty 
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empire from destruction, can extend help. to the 
most insignificant individual in that empire, and 
draw them from the clouds that overwhelm them : 
and I trust that, in the course of a short time, manf 
widowed hearts will be restored to the objects from 
which this terrible irruption has torn them. 

I become now more impatient every hour to pro- 
secute my voyage. Methinks, from my own fire- 
side I can contemplate the loves of Iwanowna and 
her beloved Frederick with a calmness it is impossi- 
ble to feel, while I breathe in the same hemisphere. 
I shall now have a sad right to claim the sympathy 
of my lovely neighbour. She will pity my sorrows, 
and there will be no guilt in wooing her pity. For, 
alas ! I am unhappily at liberty to offer the remnant of 
a wasted heart : a liberty, I trust, no circumstance 
will induce me to use ; for I well know the lovely 
Laura merits a far different gift. Surely her health 
is not really bad. I please myself with hoping you 
endeavoured to alarm me on this head : for although 
I have for ever done with love, yet I must feel inter 
rested in the life of one so young and so amiable as 
she is. 

Tom has summoned me. Adieu ! once more : 
'tis probable I may reach you before this ; for I have 
now an opportunity of sailing direct, and the wea- 
ther is good, for the season. Tom assures me that 
Elizabeth recovers ; a proof that she is a girl of 
strong mind. Before I hail the white^fcliffs of Eng* 
land, I trust I shall be enabled to emulate her con- 
duct. But, indeed, my dear Slingsby ! even at this 
moment I feel it a pang to part with the land of Iwa- 
nowna* Farewell! 

Ever yours sincerely, 

Ep.lNGLEBr. 
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LETTER XXXVI. 

The Countess Federowitz to Sir Edwarb 
Ingleby. 



Petsrbbvrgh> Feb. 9. 

DEAR, invaluable friend! with what words shall 
I address you ! how convey to you any idea of the 
gratitude we all feel towards you ! of the joy, the 
happiness of our little circle ! Alas ! whilst we re- 
joice in the return of one, who appears sent from the 
grave itself, to bless us, you are tossing on the wide 
ocean ; alike remote from the friends who would be 
blest in your presence, and that maternal bosom 
which yearns to receive and welcome you. 

Before this can reach Enj^land, you will, I trust, 
be soothed with the tenderness of a mother, and 
solaced by the society of friends ; you will have accus* 
tomed yourself to consider Iwanowna as another's ; 
and, feeling that other has a kindred mind with your 
own, will extend your friendship to him also : you 
will be enabled to think with tender recollection on 
us all ; and be anxious to know every minutiae of 
the situation of those in whom, I am certain, you 
will never cease to be interested, as it is impossible 
for them ever to feel you less dear than now. 
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Under this impression, I sit down to inform you 
of all those particulars you will desire to know, and 
yet shrink from asking. Federowitz/is not able yet 
to hold a pen— and, perhaps, the garrulity of women 
is better fitted for such an office, if he were ; so 
that I shall not make any apology for becoming 
your correspondent. 

When you had bidden us a final adieu, the long 
smothered grief of Iwanowna would not be sup- 
pressed ; and she wept so long, and with such evi- 
dent keeness of sorrow, that neither Federowitz nor 
myself could forbear suspecting that a more tender 
interest lurked in her heart towards you, than she 
was herself aware of; and we could not forbear 
hinting this : but the calm unembarrassed manner 
in which she noticed our suspicions, undeceived us. 
" Ah !" said she,** you know not what I owe to this 
brave, amiable, generous man ! He has been to 
me more than a brother ! and the idea of inflicting 
a wound on his bosom> is more than I can bear." 

" But time, and you, will, I hope, heal his wounds 
between you," said the Count, with an air of con- 
strained cheerfulness. 

" That is impossible I for that which is neces- 
sary to happiness, in a mind like Sir Edward's, it is 
no longer in my phwer to give. Sorrow has wither- 
ed my heart—there is no returning spring to the 
soul" 

« You are mistaken, my dear girl ; in youth there 
is an elasticity which enables it to resist the pres- 
sure of every calamity. I do not wish to press this 
subject ; for I know, that the heart broken by dis- 
appointment so keen, and misfortune so terrible, as 
yours, feels offended by vulgar consolation : but it 
is a cordial to my Ulrica's mind to believe, that she 
shall yet behold you happy— *happy in wedded love! 
and for her sake I have ventured to predict the 
possibility." 
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« I will not (for the same wasoti) argue againsi 
your affectionate wishes," said the dear girl : « but^ 
when I assure you, which I do most solemnly, that 
I never can love any man but Moldovani ; and that, 
if I were to yield, at some future period, to the sug- 
gestions of ray own gratitude, and the wishes of Sir 
Edward, I should err against that holy fidelity, that 
sacred constan^^y, my own wishes prescribe and my 
feelings require. I hope you will never press me 
on this point again." 

We both promised impHct obedience to her de- 
sires; and she resumed that pensive composure, 
which is now become her characteristic : and in 
this frame of mind, some days after, we were sitting . 
together, all thinking, I believe, of you, when a 
courier was announced from Riga, who desired to 
see the Count himself. He immediately left the 
roon^ for that purpose. 

Iwanowna endeavoured, in vain, to repress the 
agitation she felt, fearing that her emotions might 
be contagiouii and injurious to me : but she could 
ii^^^guise her fears ; which,! saw, were awaken- 
mHF you. I endeavoured to persuade her that you 
must have left Riga before that time ; and that the 
courier brought information relative to the garrison 
of that place. Whilelsdli addressed my unbeliev- 
ing auditor, Federowitz returned : his air was wild, 
yet not sorrowful ; and he appeared unable to com- 
municate the very intelligence he brought so 
hastily. * 

" Speak !'* cried Iwan«wna. « Is he gone ? or 
is he so foolish as to return I Is he well ? For 
Heaven's sake answer me !" 

** Of whom do you. inquire ?** 

« Cruel to trifle thus ! Is Sir Edward welt P" 

" Oh ! quite well," 8£ud the Count, recovering ; 
<< as well and as brave as ever ; at the hazard of his 
life he has saved that of a Russian officer of dis* 
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tinction ; and has, ere this, departed for his own 
^ country, leaving ours this last noble action, as a 
' generous legacy." 

Iwanowna burst into tears, and ran to hide her 
emotion in her own room ; while my dear husband 
revealed to me the wonderful event the courier had 
announced respecting Moidovani. We both agreed 
not to say any thing more to Iwanowna at this time^ 
fearful of increasing her agitation, until there 
should be a positive necessity " for it, being well 
aware that every hour between this time and the 
period of the Baron's arrival, would appear an age ; 
and that her fears for him would magnify, the nearer 
he approached. And her absence enabled us to 
compost our own minds to the Calmness requisite 
for this purpose. 

On the following night our hopes were indeed re- 
alized ; and Moidovani reached us in safety. I re- 
ceived him below, for I knew I should be unable to 
contain myself before Iwanowna ; whom we had 
purposely engaged with F^derowitz. He learnt his 
arrival by a signal agreed on betwixt us ; and^^r- 
rupted her reading, by observing, that, '< AltliJ^ll 
her inquiries had been very particular as to the wel- 
fare of Sir Edward, she had made none respecting 
the officer he had saved from drowning." 

" I presumed he was the person who communi- 
cated the circumstance to you-— of course he was 
well. I rejoice that my friend rescued him from 
danger."^ 

" He not only saved him from the water ; but, by 
the most indefatigable exertions, nay the most dis- 
tressing means, restored him to life when it appear- 
ed totally extinct. Sir Edward does not do the work 
of benevolence by halves." 

" I can truly say that," said Iwanowna : " I am 
certain the stranger's obligations to him do not ex- 
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ceedmine, I hope he will visit us, that we may; 
unite in pmsing our l^nglish benefactor." 

"But 1 fear, Iwanowna, m contemplating the 
stranger, you will forget your benefactor: hcNs 
young, handsome, and interesting ! he has suffered 
much ; and is brave and generous ; for it was an act 
of humanity which endfugered hia life at the time 
^H* Edward saved it." 

" I can admire a brave and humane man ; and 
every Russian officer has a claim on my gratitude ; 
but I cannot be jested with on this sjibject : Fede- 
rowitz, you know I cannot." 

" I d& not jest, my dear girl ; I am very much in 
earnest when I declare you must love the officer of 
whom I speak. Look in n^ .face, Iwanowna, you 
will see there is no shadow oi a jest : it is a serious 
thing to prejj||Nj a mind like yours for the reception 
of pleasure." 

« Pleaaye t What mean you ? Is not Alexan- 
der at Wilna ? There is no other officer now ! 
For mercy speak i Whom is it that can interest 

^^Rxander, your brother, /* at Wilna. Be 
cofmom^my love. You have Ixn-nc sorrow with 
Atne il^piation of a Christian j e&deavour to receive 
the. gift with which Heaven rewards your virtue, as 
all earthly blessings ought to be received, with 
grateful moderation." 

As he spoke thus, Iwanowna rose, she cM|ght his 
hand, and, gazing in his face, seemed tob^^adin^ 
there the name her trembling tongue was unable to 
articulate. « Jt is all true, my Tove," cried Fedc- 
^rowitz, « fear not to believe you will again behold 

ryour own Frederic, your beloved Moldovani.'f His 
hand dropped from her palsied gi-asp. She fell 
-j^upon her knees ; crossing hef hands on her bosom, 
^ she faintly ejaculated, « TAavk God /" and ftU 

senseless at his feet. Federowitz, in grest alr^rm, 
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called loudly for ^^ssistahce ; and Moldovam, un* ^ 

able to restrain hiAiselfjr-; flew to the room. Hq..^ ' 

caught her in bis arms : and the rapture of the mo» < . * 

jmei^t subsided the instant he beheld her ; for the ' 
very paleness of death sat on every feature. Fear-. i- 

fulofthis effect, I had provided restoratives; and,^ . 
in a short time, we beheld llpr eyes open, and a faii)^ 
colour relume her pallid cheek. She gazed wist* ^ 

fully at me; 1 approached, and kissed her. While , 

my warm tears fell on her cheek, she softly whis- 
pered, " Is it tiot a dream, Ulrica ?** 

It was 710^ a dream ; Moldovani knelt at Jier feet ; 
her hands were locked in bis ; their tears l8Tl, their. / 

thanks to God ascended, together. Together they 
-prayed for blcsssinga y>n your head ; their earthly 
saviour, their beloved friend. 

The faithful petition of this tendfll^an4 virtuous ^^k 

pair will be heard and answered, Sir^JEdMHrd. . Ycu J 

will be more blest in losing? Iwanovvi^.^Uan you .- -^-^ 
could have been, had o\ir wishes for you succeeded. "''. 

—Short-sighted beings that we are, how jn adiy do t * i 
we grasp at the phantoms of happiness our JHj^e- " ^ \ 

sires point out, unknowing how much ro^^^ub- ;. \ 

staniial good our heavenly Father, in'HJi|||ift^a)S,^ * •" \ 
and in h's own time, will provide us i - '^'1^ • ^p T . » 

Ask yuur own kind heart, Sir Edv/ard, lioiv^wc- f 

ought to remember you, and believe that wc do 
thus indeed hold you dear. Iwanowna takes the pen 
from 1^ hands. Adieu! dear worthy friend : em- 
blem of your generous country, adieu ! Ever will 
you possess the best \v4shcs, the most cordid 
esteem, of 

Ulkicv Feckrowitz. ^**^ 
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